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.DITRODUCTION TO WOODSTOCK. 


The busy period of tlio groat Civil War was one in which the character 
and genins of different parlies were most Virilliantly tlis]»laycd, and, ixccord- 
ingly, the inoidonls which took place on cither v«idc were of a striking and 
extra* »rdiiiary characier, and afforded aiuplo foundation for fictitious com- 
position. The aiitlior had in sornci measure atternptotl such in Pevoril of 
the- Peak ; hut t)ie scene was in a r-eTn<»te paid of the kingdom, and mingled 
with other national ditVnrences, which loft him still at liberty to glean 
another liarvest out of so arnfde a st«>re. 

In the.se circnniKtances, some wonderful advonlnres which happened at 
Woodstock in the year ld49, occurred to him as soniethiutr ho had long ago 
read of, although he was unable to tell where, anti of which Hie hint appeared 
ButficiOnt, although, doubtless, it might ha.ve l)ecn much hotter haudleti if 
the autluir had not, in the lapse of time, lost everything like an accurate 
recollection irl t.ho real st(U’Y, 

It was not until about this period, iiamel}', 18^11, that the anthot, being 
celled iijvui to write this hitrodnction, obtained a general arafount of what 
really happono<l upon the marvellous occa.sion in «piestion, in a 'work 
toirne*! The Kvory-<hiy Book,” published by Mr 1 Jones and full t)f curious 
anti'juarian research, the object being t(» give a vai’iety of original infonna- 
titm concerning manners ilhistrabMj by curions instances, rarely to bo found 
elsewluM'o. Among other nuitler, Mr Hone ipiotes un article fixan tbo 
Brilisli .Maga/.iiic for 1747, in iho following words, and whieli is probably 
the docn incut whioli the author of Weud.stock liad formerly perused, al- 
tb<mgh he was unal)le to nd'er to the source of his infonnatioii. The tract 
is entitlo'l, The ( Jenuine History of the Hoo* I Devil of \Vo«>dstock, famous 
in tl>e worM, in the year 1 1>49, and never accounle*! ft»r, or at all understood 
to thi.s rime.'' 

Tlie teller (jf this ‘^gonuine hist‘>ry'’ proceeds verbatim as follows : — 

'‘Some 'iriginal papers liaviiig lately fallen into my haiwls, under the 
name of ‘ Autlicntic Memoirs of the Memorable .Ios('})h Collins of ().xford, 
'<*orninon!y known by iho name of Funny ,)oe, and now intended f<ir the 
j^ire.ss,' I was <jxtrcme!y «loIightcd to lind in them a circum.sTantial lUid un- 
^'■i^oslionable account of the most f.aroous of all invisible agents so well 
^Icnown in the year lf)49, umlcr tlio name of the Good Devil «)f 
ayd even a<k>red hy the people <d' that place, f(»r tho vexation and distross 
it occasioned some po*«ple tbey'wero not much pleased with As, this 

famous story, though relauul by a thousand J^oplo, an<l utte'^-tod in 
circumslanctjs, beyontl all possilnlity of doubt, by pofiple of rank, 
and ropukition, of Oxford aud tlie adjacent towns, has never j'et 
generally accounted for, or at all undei-stood, and is perfectly explain?^ 
in a manner that can ailmit of no doubt, in these papers, 1 ootud not refuse 
my readers the pleasure it gave mo in reading/’ 

There is, theiehuo, no doubt that, in tho year 1649, a number of in- 
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cidents, sispposed to be supernatural, took place at the King's palace of 
Woodstock, which tho Comiaissionors.of Paidiamout were then and there 
endeavouring to dilapidate and destroy. The account of this by the Com- 
missioners themselves, or under thoir authority, was repeatedly published, 
and, in particular, is inserted as rolaiion sixth of Satan’s Invisible World 
Discovered, hy George Sinclair, Professor of Philosophy in Glasgow, an 
approved collector of such tales. 

it was the object of neither of the great political parties that day to 
discredit this narrative, which gave great satisfaction ‘noth to the cavaliers 
and roundheads ; the former conceiving that the license given to the 
demons, was in consequence of tho impious desecration of tKo King’s fur- 
niture and apartments, so that the citizens of Woodstock almost adored 
tho supposed spirit, as avengers of the cause of royalty ; while the friends 
of tho Parliament, on the other hand, imputed to the malice of the fiend 
the obstruction of the pious work, as they judged that which they had in 
hand. 

At the risk of prolonging a curious quotation, I include a page or two 
from Mr Hone’s ** Kvery-day Book.” 

** The honourable the Commissioners an*ived at Woodstock inain»r-h()U8o, 
October loth, and took up thoir residence in tlio King’s own rooms. H is 
Majesty’s bod-charnber tlioy made their kitchen, the council-hall their 
pantry, and the ]U‘esonce chamber was the place where they sat for despatch 
of business. His majesty's dining-room they made tlieir wood-yanl, and 
stowed it with iio other wood but that of tho famous Koyal Oak from the 
High Park, which, that nothing might be left with the name of the King 
about it, they had du^*: up by tho roots, and bundled up into fagots fur their 
firing. 

** Ootol tor Idth. This day they first sat for the doipatch of business. T n 
the midst of thoir first <let»a1e there entered (f largo black dog (as they 
thought), which made a terrible howling, ovoriuniel tv;o or tluvc of thoir 
chairs, ahd doing some oilier damage, wont under tlie bed, and there 
gnawed the cords. The door this while continued constantly shut, when, 
after some two or three hours, Giles iSharj^, thoir secretary, looking under 
the bed, jferccivod t hat the creature was vanishL'd, and that a plate of meat ' 
that tho .servants had liid there was untouched, jiud showing them to their 
honours, they weio all C‘.mviuce<l there could bo no rv.:al dog concei’iied in 
the case ; they said Giles also deposed on oath, tiira, to Ids certain know- 
ledge, there was not . 

‘‘October 17tli. As they ‘were this day sitting at dinner in a lower 
room, limy Imard plai*^ >y the noise of jmrsons walking over head, though 
they W’el] ki.m'w the di»C'rs were all locked, an<l there c«*uld lie none Iheie. 
Presently aft;:/ they h(};u’d abo all the W(»o.l of the King:’s Oak brought hy 
parcels from tho < lining- room, and thrown with gi*eat violence into tho 
presence-chamber, as also the clmira, stools, tables, and other fur?nturc„ 
forcibly hmietl about the room, their own paj^ers of the minutes of theili 
transactions torn, and llic ink -glass broken. When all this had some 
ceased, the said Giles proj)osed to enter first into these rooms, and, in pre- 
sence of the Commissioners, of wlumi he received tho key, ho opened the 
door and entered the room, their honours ft>llo\viiig him. He there found 
the wood strewed about tho room, the chairs tossed about and Viroken, tho 
papers tom, and the ink-glass broken over them all as they had heard, yet 
no footsteps appeared of any person w^hatever being there, nor bad tho 
doors ever been ojitenod to admit or let out any persons since their honoui’s 
were last there. It w^as therefore voted, neni. ton., that the person who 
did this mischief could have entered no other way than at the key-hole of 
the said doors. 
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Td the night following this same day, th® said Giles, and two other oi 
the Commissioners' sermits, as they were in bed in the same room with 
their honours, had their bed’s feet lifted up so niuch higher than their 
heails, that they expected to have their neeks broken, and then they worri 
let fall at once with such violence as shook them up from the bed to a good 
distance ; and this was repeated many timos^ their honours being amazed 
spectators of it. In the morning the bodste»l|4s were found cracked and 
broken, and the said*Giles and hia follows dcdlored they were sore to the 
bones with the tossing and jolting of the hecla. 

‘‘ October 19th. As they were all in bed together, the candles were all 
blown out toother with a sulphurous smell, and ihstently many trenchers 
of wood >vero hurled about the room ; and one of thorn putting his liead 
above the clothes, had not loss than six thrown at him, which wounded 
bim very grievously. In the morning the trenchers were all found lying 
about tlio room, and wore observed to be tho same they had eaten on the 
day before, none being found remaining in the pantry. 

“October 20ih. This night the candles wore plit out as before; tho 
curtains of the bod in which their horioiu*s lay, were drawn to and fro many 
times witli great violence : tlieir lionoiirs received many cruel blows, and 
were much bruised hesiile, with eight great pewter dishes, and three dozen 
wooden trenchers, v/hich were thrown on tho bed, and aftenvards hear^ 
rolling about tho room. 

“ Many times also this night they hoard the forcible^ falling of many 
fagotti hy their bedside, hut in the morning no fagots w^ere foiuicl there, no 
dishes or trenchers wore there seen cither; and the aforesaid Giles attests, 
that by llioir dill’eront arranging in tho pantry, they had assurerlly been 
taken Uienoc, and after put there again. ^ 

“October 21st. 'J'iie koeper of their ordinary and his bitcnlVy with 
them : This night they had no disturbance. 

“ October 22. Candles p\it out as l^efoi-o. They had tho said Jbitch with 
them again, hut wore not by that protected ; tho bitch set up a very 
piteous cry ; the clothes of their beds were all pulled off, and the bricks, 
without any \vin<l, were t!)rowii off tho chimney tops into the midst. 

“ Oclobt r 24. 'fho cam lies put out os before. They tiiought all the 
wood oi' t lic King’s Oak was violently thrown down by their bedsides ; they 
counted .sixty-four fagots t.hat fell with great violence, and 8«»rae hit and 
shook the bod, — but in tlio morning none were found there, nor the door 
<rf the room opened in which tho said fagots were. 

“ October 25. The candles jmt out as before. ’I’ho curtains of tho bed 
in the drawing-room were many times forcibly <lrawn ; the wood thrown 
(Hit as before ; a terrible crack Uko thunder was heard ; and one of the 
servants, running to see if his master was mtt killed, fotmdj at Ms return, 
three dozen trenchers laid smoothly upon his bed under the quilt. 

, “ October 2t), The beds wore shaken as before, tho windows .seemed all 
broken to pieces, and glass fell in vast quantitie.s all about the room. In 
•'ke morning they found tho windows all whole, but tho floor strewed with 
broken glass, which they gathered and laid by. 

• October 29. At midnight candles went out as before, something walked 
majestically through the room and opened and shut the windows ; great 
stones were thrown vi<»lently into the room, swmo whereof fell on the bods, 
others on the floor ; and about a quarter after one, a rnnse was heard as of 
fort}’ camion discharged together, and again repeated about eight min- 
utes’ di.-<tanco. This alarmed and raised all tho neighbourhood, who, com- 
ing into their honours room, gathered up the great stones, fourscore in 
numbei*, many of them like common pebbles and boultors, and laiil them 
by, where they are lo bo seen to this day, at •’ corner of the adjoining field. 



vi 


INTRODUCTION TO WQODSTOOK. 


Tbis noise, like tke discharge of cannon, mtA hoard throughout the country 
for sixteen miles round. During these noises, which were heard in both 
looms toother, both the Commissioners and their servants gave one another 
over for Tost, and cried out for help ; and Giles Sharp, snatching up a sword, 
had well-nigh killed one of their honours, taking him for the s})irit as he 
came in his shirt into the room. While they were together, the noise was 
continued, and part of the itlhng of the house, and all the Triodawa of an 
upper room, were taken away with it. • 

“ October .’50. Something walked into the chamber, treading like a bear : 
it walked many times about, then threw the wanning-pan violently upon 
the floor, and so bruised it, that it was« spoiled. Vast quafitities of ghitis 
were now thrown about the room, and vast numbers of great stones and 
horses’ bones were thrown in ; these were all found in the morning, and 
the floors, beds, and walls wero all much damaged by the violence they 
were thrown in. 

" J(0vembor 1. Candles wore placed in all parts of the room, and a great 
fire made. At midnight, the candles all yet burning, a noise like the burst 
, of a cannon was heard in the mom, and the burning billets were tossed all 
over the room and about the beds ; and had not tlieir honours called in 
Giles and his fellows, the house had assuredly been burnt. An hour after 
Jho candles went out, as usual, the clack of many cannon was heard, and 
many pailfuls of green stinking water were thrown on their honours in bed; 
great stones wcij:j also thrown in as before, the bod-curtains an«l bedsteads 
torn and broken: the windows were now all really broken, and tho.wlK)le 
neighbourhood alarmed with the noises ; nay, the Very rabbit- stealers, that 
wero abroad tliat night in the warren, were so frigfitened at the dismal 
thunden;jg, that they fled for fear and left tlieir ferrets behind them. 

Onfo of their lionoirtrs this night sjjoko, and in the luuue of (<od asked 
what it was, and wliy it ilisturbod them so ? No awsvver was given tf) this; 
but the noise ceased for a while, when the spirit cathe iigain, and as tlusy 
all agreed, brought with it seven devils worse than itself. One of the ser- 
vants now lighted a large candle ami set it in the doorway bef-ween the two 
chambers, to sec what passed ; and as he ^ watchoil it, he plainly saw a hoof 
striking the cfindlc and candlestick into the middle of the room, and after- 
wards making three scra]ics over the snuff of the candle, to scra pe it out. 
Upon tins, the same person was so bold as to draw a sword ; but ho bad 
scarce got it out, when he j)ei oeivo<l another invisible hand had hoIrTof it 
too, and pulled with him for it, and at hi.st pi'ovailing, struck him so vio- 
lently on the head witli the pommel, that ho fell flown for dead witli the 
blow. At this instant wa.s hoaivl another bui’st like the fiischarge of the 
broadside of a shij) of war, and at about a minute or twf>’s distance each, 
no loss than nineteen more such : those shook the Imu.so so violently, that 
they expected every moment it would fall upon their heads. The neighbours 
on this were all alarmed, and, ninning tlie house, they all joined in prayei^ 
and psalm-singing, during which the^noise continue«l in the other rooms,] 
and the discharge of cannon without' though nobody w,as there.” 

Dr Plot concludes his relation of thi.s inornorable event 2 with observing 
that, though tricks have often boon played in affairs of this kind, many of 
these things are not reconcilable with juggling : such as, 1st, The loud 
noised beyoiifl the power of man to m.ako, without instruments wliifdi wore 
not tiorc ; 2d, The tearing and breaking of the beds; 8d, The throwing 
abiUttthe fire ; 4th, The hoof treading out the candle ; and, nth, The striv- 
^^for the sword, and the blow the man received fmm the pommel of it. 

^ Probably this part was also played by Bliari>, who was the regular ghost-seer of 
Iso party. 

Sun hifi Natural Hi.<:torv of Oxfordshire. 
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To show hew great men are sofnetimea deceived; we may reo\ir to a traeL 
entitled “ The Semei History of iheXfood Devil of Woodstock” in which w» 
find it; under the author^s own hand; that he, Joaaph ColUns; commonly 
called Funny Joe, was himself this very that, under the feign^ 

name of Giles Sharp, be hired himself as a s^ant to the Commissioners : 
— that by the help of two friends — an unknown trapdoor in the ceiling of 
the bod chamber— and a pound of common gt^owder, he played all these 
extniordinasy tricks by himself ; — ^that his felfow-Bervants, whom he had 
introduced on purpose to assist him, had lifted tip their own beds, and that 
the candles were contrived, by a common trick gunpowder, to be extin- 
guished at a certain time. ^ 

The dog who began the farce was, as Joe swore, no dog at all, but trulv 
a bitch, who had shortly before whelped in that room, and made all this 
disturbance in seeking for her puppies ; and which, whdn ahe had served 
his purpose, ho (Joe Sharp or Collins) lot out, and^theii looked for. The 
story of the hoof and sword ho himself bore witness to, and was never sue- 
pocted as to the truth of them, though mere fictions. By the trapdoor 
his friends lot down stones, fagots, glass, water, &c., which they either left 
there, or drew up again, as best suited his purpose ; and by this way let 
thomsclvso in and out, without opening the doors, or going through the key- 
holes ; and all the iioiaos described, ho declares ho made by placing quanti- 
ties of wljite gunpowder over pieces of burning ch.arcoal, on plates of tin, 
wliich, as they melted, exploded with a violent noise. 

I am very happy in liav^ing an opf)ortunity of sotting hfttory right about 
those remarkable events, and would not have tho reader disbelieve my 
autlior’s account of them, from his naming either white gunpowder explod- 
ing when molted, or bis making the earth about the j>ot take fire of its own 
accord ; since, however ini probable those aoconnts may appoaf some 
readers, and whatever secrets they might bo in Joe's time, they are now 
well known in chomidtry. As to the last, thore needs only to mix an equal 
quantity of iron filuigs, finely powdered, and powder of j)iire brimstone, 
and make them i?ito a paste with fair water. This j>rtRte, when it hath lain 
together about twenty-six hours, will of itself take firo, and burn all the 
suljihur aw'ay with a Uiio flnino and .a bad sToell. For the others, what he 
calls white gunpowder is plainly the thundering powder called by our 
chemists fyulvis futmi nuvs. It is composed of three parts of saltpetre, two 
parts of pearl aslies oi* salt of tartar, and one i)art of tlowor of brimstone, 
mixed together and beat to a fi>ie powder ; a small quantity 6f this held on 
the point of a knife over a candle, will not go t»ff till it melt, and then it 
gives a i-epoit like that of a pistol ; and this ho might easily dispose of in 
larger (quantities, so jis to make it explode of itself, while he, the said Joe, 
was with his Toasters. • * 

Snell is tho explanation of the gho.stly a-dvontures of Woodstock, as trans- 
ferred by Ml* Hone from tho pages of the okl tract, termed the “ Authentic 
Memoirs of the memorable Joseph Collins of Oxford,” wdiose courage and 
Jayalty wore tlie only wizanis which conjured up those strange and sur- 
|)rising apparitions and works of .sjlirits, which passed as unquestionable 
Ui the eyes of the rarliairuButary Ctmirnissionors, of Dr Plot, and other 
authors of (a'cdit. The pidrin fuliurnniat^ the secret principle ho made use 
of, is now known to every apothecary’s .apprentice. 

If tny memory he not treacherous, the ewfor of these wonders made use 
of his skill in fireworks upon the following remarkable occasion. The Com- 
missioners had not, in theii* zeal for the public service, overloi^kod their 
owMi private interests, and a deed was drawn up upon parchment, re- 
cording tne share and nature of the advantages which they privately 
agreed to concede to each other; at the same time, they were, it seems. 
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rii^ 

*®^’?*^* to any one of their nnmlfl^r tAo keeping of a document in 
«pMh (ul were equally doncorne 

gThey hid the writt^ 'agreemwtlidtlu^ a'4lo#Cr*^t, in \yluch a shnib 
ecttoealed it from tho .^es of .ittiy chance spectator. But the rumour of 
the ^paritions having gone abroad, curiosity drew many of the neighbours 
to Wotj^atock, and ‘-some in^' particular, to whom the knoAvledgo of tliis 
agreei^ht wptild«4iavo afforded matter of scandal ; as tJio (^bmRjissitJhers 
received^ these guests in the saloon where the flower-pot wasqflflSed, a match 
was suddenly set to some #reworks placed thei-o by Sharp the secretary. 
The flower-pot burst to pieces with the concussion, or was prtipared so ^ 
to explode of itself, and' the contract of the Commissioners* i)ea.rjyiy(<!lS§ti- 
mony to their private roguery, was thrown into the midst of fliovisitors 
assembled. If, I have rccollecited this incident accurately— for it i.s more 
than forty years 'Siuce 1 perused the tract— it is probable, that in omitting 
it from the .novel, I may also have passed over, irom want of memory, other 
matters- which might have made an essential addition to the story. No- 
things indeed, IS more certain, than that incidents which are real, preserve 
anjjo finite advantage in works of this nature over such as are fictitious. 
Tbc tree, however, must rcincahi where it has fallen. 

Having occasion to be in London in Oct.oV)or 18111, 1 niadci some rescarclic.s 
in the British Museum, and in that rich collectifni, with the kind assistance 
of the Keepers, wIk> manage it with .so much credit to themselves ami ad- 
vanttige to the public, I recovered two originnl pamphlets, which contain 
a full account oV the phenomena at Woodstock in The first is a 

satirical poem, published in that year, which jdainly shows that the hgend 
was current among the people in the very shape in which it was aftci'wards 
made public. I have not found the explanation oi‘ tloe Collins, which, as 
mentionefl by Mr Hone, resolves the wlmlc? into confctleracy. It might, 
however, be recovered by a stidcter search than f had leisure for. In tho 
mean time, it may be observed, that neither the na/ne of doe Collins, nor 
Sharp, ocij'nrs among the (fnniKtds persona' given in these tracts, published 
when he might have been endangered by anything which directed suspicion 
tow'anls him, at icast in 1> 4J), and jierh.nps might have cxpo.sed him to dan- 
ger even in Iddd, from the malice of a jiovrcrful though defeated faction. 

3 See Ai'pendijc. 
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THE WOODSTOCK SCUFFLE; 

OR, 

MOST DREADFULL APPARITIONS THAT WERE LATELY SEBNEIN THE MaNNOR- 
HOUSE OP WOODSTOCK, NEERE OXFORD, TO THE GREAT TERROR AND 
WONDERFUL AMAZEMENT OP ALL THEBE THAT DID BEIIOftD THEM. 


[Printed in tlie yeor 104D. 4to.] 

It were a wonder if one unites, 

And not of wonders and strangle sights ; 
For ev’ry whei-o sucli things affrights 
Pooro people, 

That men are ov’n at their wits’ end ; 
Gt»d jndgnieiits ov’ry wiicre doth send, 
And yet wo don’t our lives amend, 

But tipide. 

And sweare, and He, and cheat, and , 

Beciaiisc the world slnill drown no more, 
As if no judgments were in store 

‘ But water ; 

But by the stories which I tell, 

You'll heui’c of torror.s coino from holl, 
And fires, and shapes most terriblo 
For matter. 

It is not long since that a child 
Spake from the ground in a lar^e field. 
And made the people almo.st wild, 

That heard it, 

Of which there is a printed hook, 
Wherein each man the truth may look ; 
If children speak, the matter’s took 
For verdict. 
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But thin is stranger 

The wonSer's an^h^oyse ; 

Aiq^ things a|^{M»iel^ to men, not bpy^ 

At Woodstock/ 

Where B^^samond had once a bower, 

To keep her from Queen Eliaour, 

And had escap’d her poys'nous nower 
By good-luok. 

But fate had otherwise decreed. 

And Woodstock Maimor saw a deed. 

Which is in UoUinshed or S^ned 

Chro-nioled ; 

But neither ITollinslied nor Siovo^ 

Nor no historian such things show. 

Though in them wonders we well know 
Are pickled ; 

For nothing else is history 
But pickle of antiquity, 

Whore tilings are kept in memo^ 

From stincking, 

Whicli otherwaies would have lain dead, 

As in oblivion biined. 

Which now you mav call into' head 

With thi'tiking. 

The droadfull story, which is truo. 

And now committed nnto view. 

By better pen, had it its <lue, 

Should see light 

But T, contented, doe indite, 

Not tilings of wit, but things of right ; 

You can’t oxf>ect that things that fright 
Sliould delight. 

O hearken, therefore, harke and shnke ! 

My very pen and hand d<»th quake I 
While 1 the true relation rUfake 

O’ th’ wonder. 

Which hath long time, and still appeares 
Unto the Stivto’s Cunimissioners, 

And puts them in tlieir bods to fearcs 
From under. 

They come, good men, imploi’d by tV StatOj 
To soli the lanUs of Charles the late, 

And there they lay, and long did waite 
For chapmen. 
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You m«y have eaey worth*, m 
Lands, ven*son, hou8eholdatuf,?jd&d goods ; 
They little thought of dogs tl^i woo'd. 

Thero^j|j|^mdb. 

But when they’d sup'd, end fully 
^ptiey set up remnants and to becL 
Where scarce they had laid dowtfa head 
To slumber^ 

ftit that their beds were heav’d on high ; 
They thought some dog under did lie, 
j^d meant i’ th* chamber (fie, fie, fio,) 

To scumber. 

Some thought the cunning-cur did mean 
To eat their mutton (which was lean) 
Besorv’d for breakfast, for the men 

Were thrifty; 

And up on© rises in his shirt, 
lntcn<ling the slie cur to hurt. 

And forty thiusts made at him for^t, 

" Or fifty. 

But empty cam© his sword again. 

Ho found he thrust but all in vain ; 

The mutton safe, hee went amain 
To's fellow. 

And now (assiii'od all was well) 

The bed again began to swell. 

The men were frighted, urn I did smell 
O’ th’ yellow. 

From heaving, now the <iloaths it pluckt 
The men, for fearo, together stuck. 

And ill their sweat each other duck’t. 

They wisiierl 

A thousand times Aiat it were day ; 

’Tis sure the divell ! Let us i>ray. 

They pray’d amain ; and, as they say. 


Aproach of day did cleere the doubt. 

For all devotions* were run out. 

They now wax:t strong and something stout ; 

One peaked 

Under the hed, but nought was there ; 

He© view’d the chamber- ov’ry where. 
Nothing apeai^d but whiLt, for feare, 
llioy leaked. 
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Their stomachs thexr 'return’d apace, 
Thw fbuBd iiie ini^ttoa iti the place. 

Ana ibll; t^to It with a ^ace. 

' ^ They laughed. 

Each at the othei^s pannick feare. 

And Cif^h bis bed-^fellow did jeere. 

And having sent for ale and beere. 

They quaffed. 

And then abroad tbe summons went, 
'Who’ll buy king’s land o’ th' Parliament? 
A paper-book coiitoin’d the rent. 

Which lay there ; 

That did contein the scverall farmes. 
Quit-rents, knight services, and arm os ; 
But that they came not in by swarmes 
To pay there. 

Night doth invito to bed again. 

The grand Commissioners wore lain. 

But then tlio thing did heave amain, 

It busied. 

And with great clamor fil’d their cares. 
The noyse was doubled, and their feares; 
Nothing was standing but their hairos. 
They nuxlcd. 

Oft were the blankets pul’d, the sheets 
Was closely twin’d betwixt their feeto. 

It seems the spirit was discreete 
And civill. 

Wliich makes the jiooro Commissioners 
Feare tliey shall got l»ut small arreares 
And that there's yet for cavaliers 
One div'olL 

They cast about wha t.* best to doe ; 

Next day they wouhl to wuseincn goe. 

To neighb’ring towns soni cours to know 
For schollars 

Come not to Woodstock, as before, 

Ainl Alien’s dead os a nayle-dooro. 

And so’s old J ohn (ocleifd the pooro) 

Ills follower ; 

Bake Oxford o’re, there’s not a man 
Tliat rayso or lay a spii*it ran. 

Or use the circle, or the %viuid. 

Or conjura ; 
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Or can say (Boh i) unto a divoll^ 

Or to a goose that is uncivilly 
Nor where Keimboltoxl purg’d out evill, 
^Tis sin^sure. 

There were two villages hai’d by. 

With teachers of presbytery. 

Who know the house was hidiously 
Be'X>estred ; 

l^it ’lasse ! their now divinity 
Is not so deep, or not*so high ; 

Their witts doe (as their meanes did) lie 
Sequestrod ; 

But Master JofTmau was the wight 
Which was to exorcise the sprigiit ; 

Hee’ll preach and pray you day and night 
At xtleasure. 

And by that painfull gaiiifull trade. 

Ho hath hinisolfo full wealthy made ; 
Great store of guilt he hath, *tis said. 

And treasure. 

But no in treaty of his friends 
Could get him to tlio liouse of fiends. 

He came not over for s\ich ends 

From Dutch-laud 

But w'orso divinty hee brought, 

AikI hath us reformation taught. 

And, with our money, he hath bought 

Him much laud. 

Had the old parsons preached still. 

The div'l should nev’r have had his wil ; 
But those that had or art or skill 
Are outed. 

And those to whonisthe pow’r was giv’n 
Of driving spirits, aro out-driv’n ; 

Their collodgos disx)os’d, and livings. 

To grout-heads. 

There was a justice who did boast, 

Hee had as great a gift almost. 

Who did desire him to accost 

This evill ; 

But bee vrould not employ his gifts,^ 

But found out many sleights and shifts ; 
He had no pravors, nor no snifts, 

Forth’direlL 
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Some other way thev cast about, 

Tbeso bjRou^rht h!xn in, they throw not out 
A woman, great with child, will do*t ; 

They got one. 

And she V th* room that night must lie ; 
But when the thing about aiil file. 

And brtrvke the windows furiously 

And hot one 

Of the contractors o*re the head. 

Who lay securely ifi his bed. 

The woman, sbee-affrightod, fled 


And now they lay the cause on her. 

That c ro that night the tiling did stir. 
Because her selfe and grandfather 

Were Papists ; 

They must be bames-regenerate 
(A //ans en Kefdet' of the state. 

Which was in reformation gatt). 

They said, which 

Doth make the divoll stand in awo, 

Pull in his homes, bis hoof, his claw ; 

But having none, they did in draw 


But in the night there was such worke. 
The spirit swaggered like a Turke ; 
The bitch had spi’d whore it did lurke^ 
And howlod 

In such a wofull manner, that 
Their very hoai'ts wont pit a pat ; 


The stately rooms, whore kings one© lay; 
But the contractors snow'd the way. 

But mark what now 1 tell you, T>ray, 

'Tis worth it. 

That book I told you of before. 

Wherein were tenants written stoiQ^ 

A register for many more 

Not forth yet; 

That very book, as it did lie, 

Took of a flame, no mortal! eye 
Seeing one jet of Are thereby, 

Or taper ; 
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For all the candles about flew. 

And those that burned, burned hlew^ 

Never kept soldiers such a duo 

Or vapor. 

The book thus burnt and none knew how. 
The poore contractors made a vow 
To worke no more ; this spoiKd (Jieir plow 
In that place. 

Some other part o* th* house they^U And, 
To which the devill hath no mind, 

Sot hee, it seems, is not inclin'd 

With that ^race ; 

But other pranks it plaid olsowhoro. 

An oako there was stood niany a yeore. 

Of g’oodly gppowth as any where. 

Was hewn down. 

Which into fe well -wood was cut. 

And some into a wood-pile put. 

But it was hurled all about 

And thrown down. ‘ 

In sundry fornaes it doth apx^eare ; 

Now like a graspin^r claw to toare; 

N ow like a dog ; anon a bearo 

It tumbles ; 

And all the windows battc. v* are. 

No man the qusirter enter dare ; 

All men (except the glasier) 

Doe gi*umble. 

Once in the likenesse of woman. 

Of stature much a>»ove the common, 

’IVas seone, but spak a word to no man. 
And vanish'd. 

*Tis thought the ghost of some good wife 
Whoso husband wa^ depriv'd of life. 

Her children cheated^ laiui in strife 
She banist. 

No man can tell the cause of these 
So wondrous dreadful! oi» tinges ; 

Yet if upon your sinue you please 
To ^scaut, 

You’le find our actions out doe hoir« ; 

O wring your hands and cease the bellf^ 
j^pentance must, or nothing else 

Appease can’t. 
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No. II. 


JUST DEVIL OP WOODSTOCI 

oa, 

A TRUB J7ABII.VT1VE 07 THE SEVERAL APPARITIONS, THE FRIGHTS AND 
PUNISHMENTS, INFLICTED UPON THE RUMPISU COMMISSIONERS SENT 
THITHER TO SURVEY THE MANNOilS AND HOUSES BELONQINQ TO UlS 
MAJESTIE. 


[London, printed in tLc year 16G0. 4tu.] 

Tlit names ofUte p&'sons in Vie enming Narrative mniioned, nith odiers : — 

OaptaiD Cockaino. Captain Roe. 

Captaui Hart., Mi* Crook, the Lawyer. 

Captain Crook. Mr Browne, the Purveyor. 

Captain Carelosse. 

Their three Servants. 

Their Ordinary-kooper, and others. 

Thc*Gatekeeper, with the Wife and ServantB. 

Be^iidas many more, who each night heard tho noii*o ; as Sir Gorrard 
Fl^tw9od and his lady, with his family, Mr HySns, with his laraily, aii<l 
several'otltos, who lodged in the outer "courts ; and during the three last 
nights, thftnhabitants of Woodstock town, md other neighbor villages. 

And th#e were many more, both divines and others, wbu came out of 
the conniilr, and from Oxford, to see the glass and stones, and other 
stuffe, the flevil had brought, wherewith to beat out the tJommirfsioueni ; 
the marks upon some walls remain, and many, this to testifie. 


THE PREFACE TO THE ENSUING NAllRATIYE. 

Since it hftth i)leasod the Almighty God, out of his infinite mercy, so to 
make u^aj^py, by restoring of our ftativc King to us, and us unto uur 
native libertyr thi|ough him* that now the good may say, mofjua (empunim 
fieliciU^ iibi seniire quee velU, et dicere licet quee seniiaSf we cannot but 
esteem #ifrs^vos engaged in the highest of degrees, to render unto him 
the highest thanks we can express. Although, suiprisM with joy, w^ bo< 
oome as lest in tho performance ; when gladness and admiration strikes us 
silent, es^^e i<^ok back upon the precipiece of our late condition, and those 
miraoulomd^iverances beyond expression. Freed from the slavery, and 
those desPrale perils, wo dayly lived in fear of, during the tyrannical times 
of that dc^asteble usurper, Oliver . Cromwell ; be who had raked up such 
judges, awould wrest the most innocent language into high treason, when 
le had t^p|brtiel conscience to take away our lives, upon no other ^ound 
f justice dr reason (the stones of London streets would rise to witness it, 
I ml the citizens were silent) . And with these j udges had such councillors, 
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as could advise him unto worse^ which will less want of witness. For 
should the many auditors be silent, the press fhs €K)d would have it) ha^ 
given it us in print, where one of them (and his conscienoe-keeper, too) 
speaks out, do with these men? saith hei j!E!aerintmper<m$ 

enidelem facit medicum, et tmniedicahUe minus eMe reddendum. Who 
these men are that should bo brought to such SicUiaa vemers, the former 
pag^ sets forth— those which conceit Vtopias, and have their day-dreams 
of the ret^^ oi, I know not what golden age, •with the old line. What 
usage, wheff^uch a privy councillor had power, could ho expect, who then 
had publishc . this narrative ? This much so plainly shows the devil him- 
self disli’ :he^ doings (so much more bad were they than he would have 
them be everer sure than was the devil to their Commissioners at Wood- 
stock ; for bo warned them, with dreadful noises, to drive them from their 
work. This councillor, without more ado, would have all who retain’d con- 
ceits of allegiance to their sovereign, to be absolutely cut off by the 
usui-peris sword. A sad sentence for a loyal party, to a lawful King. 
Bat Heaven is always just ; the party is repririd, and do acknowledge the 
hand of God in it, as is rightly apply* d, and os justly sensible of their 
deliverance in that the foundation which the councellor saith was already 
so well laid, is now turned up, and what ho calls day-dreams are come to 
passo. That old line which (as with him) there seemed, aliqtdd divini^ to 
the contrary is now restored. And that rock which, as he saith, the pre- 
lates and all their adherents, nay, and their master and supporter, too, 
with all liis posterity, have split themselves upon, is nowh^ to be heard. 
And that posterity are safely arrive*.! in their ports, and masters of that 
mighty navy, their enemies so much encroasod to keep them out with. 
Tho eldest sits upon the throne, his place by birthright and descent, 


"Pacatumque regit Patriis virtutibus orbem ; 

upon which throne long may he sit, and reign in peace. That by his just 
government, the enemies of ours, the ttue Protestant Church, of that 
glorious mart.yi-, our late sovereign, and of his royal posterity, may bo 
either absolutely converted, or utterly confounded. 

If any shall now ask thee why this narrative was not sooner published, 
as neerer to tho times wherein the things were acted, he hath the reason 
for it in the former lines; which will tho more clearly appear unto his 
apprehension, if ho shall perpend how much cruelty is requisite to the 
maintenance of rebellion ; and how great care is necessary in the sup- 
porters to obviate and divert the smallest things that tend to the un- 
Dlinding of t.ho pcoj)le ; .so that it needs will follow, that they must have 
accounted this amon^^t the great obstructions to their sales of his majestie's 
lands, the devil not joining with tlAm in the security ; and greater to tho 
pulling down the royal pallaces, when their chapmen should conceit the 
devil would haunt them in their houses, for building with so ill got mate- 
rials ; as no doubt but that he hath, so numerous and confident are the 
relations made of tho same, though scarce any so totally remarkeable as 
this (if it bo not that others have been more concealed), in regard of tho 
stmngo circumstances as long continuances, but esj)eciaily the number of 
the persons together, to whom all things wore so visibly both seen 
done, so that surely it exceeds any other ; for tee devils thus manifesting 
themselves, it appears evidently that there are such things as devils, to 
persecute the wicked in this world as in the next. 

Now, if to these were added the diverse reall phantasms seen at White* 
Hall in Oromweirs t^es, which caused him to keep such mighty guaz^ 
in and about his bed-chamber, and yet so oft to change his* lodgings. 
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thoso thiogi dgkie wliere the deTil so joal’d the oentineb 

egeinat th^ n^Sm ef ^e auoe&b ohi^peU doors* that some of them fell wik 
upon it s midi othm« im taking warning by it, kild ono outright, whom 
l^ed in the plaee ; and all other suoh dreadful things, those that 
inhabited the royal honaes hare been affrighted with. 

i^d if to these were likewise added, a relation of all those regiddes and 
Iheir abettors the deril hath entred into, as ho did the Gadarenes’ swine, 
with so many m(»e of thorn' who bath fallen mad, anddyed^^^ hideous 
forms of sttoh^ wiractionB, that which hath be^ of this mnin these 12 
last years in Itaimnd (should all of this nature our chronicles do tell, with 
^ the superstitious litonks hare writ, be put together), would make the 
sreater relume, and of more strung cocourrents. 

^ And now as to the penman of this nairatire, know that he was a divine, 
and at the time of those things acted, which are here related, the mini- 
ster and schoolmaster of Woodstock ; a person leaiiied and discreet, not 
byassed with factious humours, his name Widows, who each day put in 
writing what he heard from their mouthes (and such things as they told 
to hare bebJleh thorn the night before), therein keeping to their orm 
words ; and, never thinking that what he had writ should happen to be 
made publiok, gave it no better dress to set it forth. And because to do 
it now shall not be construed to change the atoiy, the reader hath it here 
accordingly exposed. 

THE JUST DSVli:. OV WOODSTOCK. 

The 16th day of October^ in the year of our Lord, 1649, the Commis- 
sioners ^for surveying and valuing his majestie’s manner- house, parks, 
wopds, deer, demesnes, and all things thereunto belon^ng, by name Cap- 
tain Cteok, Captain Hart, Captain Cockaine, Captain Careiosso, and Cap- 
tain.Koe, their messenger, with Mr Browne, their socrotary, and two or 
three sei^ants, wont from Woodstock town (whbre they had lain some 
nights before), and took up their lod^nm in his mc^estie’s house after this 
manner The bed-chamoer and withdrawing-room they botii lodged in 
and made their kitchen ; the prosenoe-oha*iiber their room for dispatch of 
their busineas with edl commers ; of tlie council-hall their brew-house, as 
of the dining-room their wood-houso, where they laid in the clefts of that 
antient standard in the Higli Park, for many ages beyond memory known 
by the name of tho Kingfs Oak, which they hod chosen out, and caused to 
bo dug up by tho roots. 

October 17* About the middle of tho night, these new guests were first 
awaked by a knocking at tho presence-chamber door, which they also con- 
ceived did open, and something to enter, which came through tho room, 
and also waikt about that room withoa heavy step during half an homy 
then crept under tho bed where Captain Hart and Captain Carelesse lay, 
where it did seem (as it were) to bite and raaw the mat and bed-ooards, 
as if It would tear and rend the feather-beds ; which having done a while, 
then would heave a wliile and rest ; then heave them up again in the bed 
mm high than, it did before, sometime on the one side, sometime on the 
■Her, as if it hiMi tried whien captain was heaviest. Thus having heaved 
■me half an hour, from thence it waikt out and wen^ under the servants’ 
pd^ and did the Uke to them ; hence it waikt into ^ witlidrawing-roora, 
lud there did the same to sU who lodged there. Thus havi^ welcomed 
them for more than two hours’ space, it waikt out as It came in, and shut 
the outer door again, but with a clap of some mightie force. These guests 
were in a sweat all this whil^ but out of it falling into a sleep again, it 
became moming first beibre they spake their minds ; thou would tboy 
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have it to be a dog, yet the^ desoril)ed It more to tbe likeneaso of a greM 
bear ; 00 to tbe ozaminlDg under "tbe beda, idiero, finding only tbfl 
mate scracbt^ but tbe bed-ooaras wbole^ and tbe quarter of beef wbiob 
lay on tbe fioor untoucbt^ they entertained other thoqgbts. 

October 18. They were all awaked as the night before, and now oon- 
oeived that they heard all the groat clefts of tbe King^s Oak brought into 
tbof)rQSonoe*obaznbor^ and there tbumpt down, and after roul about tbe 
room ; tbqj^otdd boar their chairs and stools Jxpet from one side of Ibe 
room unto tfio other, and then (as it were) altogether josled. Thus hav- 
ing done an hour tojgfother, it walkt into th^ Trithdrawihg-room, where 
lodged the two^aptains. the secretary, and two servants : hero stopt the 
thing a while, as if it did take breath, but raised a hideous one, then walkt 
into the bed-chamber, where lay those as before, and under the bed it 
went, whore it did heave and heave again, that now they in bed were put 
to catch hold upon bod-posts, and sometimes one of the othor, to prevent 
thoir being tumbled out upon the ground \ then coming out as from under 
the bod, and taking hold upon the bed-posts, it would shake the whole 
bed, almost as if a cradle rocked. Thus having done hero for half an hour, 
it w'ont into the withdrawing-room, where first it came, and stood at the 
bod’s foot, and heaving up the bed’s feet, flopt down a^in a while, until 
at last it heaved the feet so high that those m bed thought to have been 
sot upon their heads ; and having thus for two hours ontortained them, 
wont out as in the ni^ht before, but with a great noise. 

October 19. This mght they awaked not until the mid^t of the night ; 
thoy percoivod the room to shake with something that walkt about the 
boa-chamber, which having done so a while, it Widkt into a withdrawing- 
room, where it took up a brasse waiinmg-pan, and retuniing with it into 
the bed-chamber, therein made so loud a noise, in these captnins’ own 
words, it was as loud and scurvio as a ring of five untuned bolls ruthg back- 
ward ; but the captains, not to seem afraid, next day made mirth of what 
Lad past, and jested at the devil in the pan. 

October 20. These cajptains and their company, still lodging as before, 
were waJsened in this night with some things fiying about tho rooms, and 
out of ono room into the other, as tlirown with soin© great force. Captain 
Hart, being in a slumber, was taken by the shoulder and shaked unw he 
did sit up m his bod. thinking that it had been one of his follows, when 
suddoTily ho was taken on toe pate with a trencher, that it maae him 
shiink down into the bed-clothee, and all of toem, in both rooms, kept their 
heads at least within thoir sheets, so fiercely did throe dozen of trenchers 
fiy about tho rooms ; yet Captain Hart vonturod again to peep out to see 
what was tho matter, and what it was that threw, but then the toenchers 
came so fast and neer about his oars, that ho was fain quickly to couch 
again. In the morning they found all thoir trenchers, pots, and spits, 
upon and about their beds, and all such things as were of common uso 
soattored about the rooms. This night there were also, in several parts of 
the room and outer-rooms, such noises of boating at doors and on the 
walls, as if that several smiths hod been at work ; and yet our captaios 
tozunk not from their work, but went on in that, and lodged as they }mu 1 
done before. 

October 21. Ab'^ut midnight they heard great knocking at every does*; 
after a while tho doors flew open, and into tbe withdrawing-room entered 
something as of a mighty proportion, the figure of it thoy knew not how 
to describe. This walkt* awhile about the room, shakily toe floor at every 
st^ then come it up close to the bedside, where lay Oof^ns Crook ana 
Cai*elosse; and after a little pause, as it were, thdbed<*curtains, botoatsidea 
and feet, were drawn up and down slowly, then faster again for a quarter 
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of an hour, t}ien from ehd to end ^ fast as imagination can fancie the run- 
ning of the rings, then sBaked it iho bods, as if tho joints thereof had 
crackt H ihOn wmt the thing into tho bed-chamber, and so plaied with 
those beds there ; then took up eight peuter dishes, and bouled them about 
the room and'Orer the servants in the truckle-beds ; then sometimes were 
this dishes taken up and thrown crosse the high beds and against the 
walls^ and so much battered ; but there were more dishes wherein'was 
ineat in &e smne room that were not at. all removed. Bu^i^this, in the 
nresenoe-chamber there WfW stranger noise of weightie things thrown 
down, and, as they supposed, the clefts of the Kin^s Oak did roul about 
the room, yet at the wonted hour wont away, and left th<?m to take rest, 
slich a$ they could. - 


22. Hath mist of being set down, the officers employed in thoir 
W^^ork farther off, come hot that &.y to Woodstock. 

October 23. Those that lodged in the withdrawing-room, in the midst 
of the night were awakened with the cracking of fire, as if it had been with 
thorns and sparks of fire burning, whereupon they supposed that the bed- 
<diamber had taken fire ; and listning to it farther, they heard their fellows 
in bed sadly groan, which gave them to suppose they might bo suffocated ; 
wherefore tiiey called upon thoir servants to make aJl possible hast to help 
them. When the two servants were come in, they found all asleep, and 
80 brought back word, but that there were no bed-clothos upon them ; 
wherefore they were sent back to cover them, and to stir up ana mend tho 
hre. When the-servants had covered them and were come to the chimney, in 
the comers they found thoir wearing apparrel, boots, and stockings, but 
they had no sooner toucht tho embers, when the firebrands fiew about 
ibeir ears so fast, that away ran they into the other room for the shelter 
of their^coverlids : then after them walkt something that stampt about tho 
rodin as if it had been exceeding ang]^, and likewise threw about the 
trenchers, platters, and all such tmngs in tho roonv—aftor two hours wont 
ou^ yet stampt again over thoir heads. 

October 24. They lodged all abroad. 

October 25. This afternoon was come unto them Mr Richard Crook, the 
lawyer, brother to Captain Crook, and now deputy-steward of the manner, 
unto Ca]ptain Parsons and Major Butler, who haa put out Mr Hyans, hi « 
majestie s officer. To entertain this new guest the Commissioners caused 
a very great fire to be made, of neer the chimney-full of wood of the King’s 
Oak, and he was lodged in the withdrawing-room with his brother, and his 
servant in the some room. About the midst of the night a wonderful 
knocking was hea^, and into tho room something did rush, which coming 
to the chimney-side, dasUt out tho fire as with the stamp of some pro- 
digious foot, then throw down such weighty stuff e, what ere it was (they 
took it to be the residue of the clefts &id roots of tho King’s Oak), close 
by the bedside, that the house and bed shook with it. Captain Cookaino 
and bis fellow arose, and took their swords to go unto the Crooks. The 
noise ceased at their rising, so that they came to the door and called. 
The two brothers, though fully awaked, and heard them call, were so 
amaeed, that they made no answer until Captain Cookaino had recovered 
me boldness to call very loud, and came unto tho beside ; then faintly 
first, after some more assurance, they came to understand one another, 
an^.Aomforted the lawyer. Whilst this was thus, no noLse was heard, 
yamh made them think the time was past of that night’s trouble, so that, 
some little conference, they applied theoaselves to take some rest. 
|ffien Captain Cookaino was come to nis own bed, which be bad left open, 
■^ound it closely covered, which ho much wondered at j but turning the 
Rmhap down, and opening it to got in, he found tho lower sheet strewed 
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over with trenchers. Their whole three dozenii of trenchers were ordW)^ 
disposed between the sheets, which he and his fellow endeavouring to esm 
out, such noise arose about the room, that they were glad to get into bed 
with some of the ti*enchers. The, noise lasted a fhlf hcdf-hour after this. 
This entertainment so ill did like the lawyer, and being not so well studied 
in the point as to resolve this the. devil’s law-case, that he next day re- 
soli^ to be goye ; but having not dispatcht all that he came for, profit 
and porsW^?iens prevailed with him to stay the*other hearing, so that he 
lodged as he did the night before. 

October 26. This night each room was better furnished 'cnth fire and 
candle than bdfore ; yet about twelve at night came something in that 
dasht all out, then did walk about Ihq.room, making a noise, not to bo 
set forth by the comparison with any other thing ; sometimes came it to 
the bedsides, and drew the curtains to and fro, then twerle them, then 
walk about again, and return to the bed-posts, shako them with all the 
bed, so that they in bed were put to hold one upon the other, then walk 
about the room again, and come to the servants* bed, and gnaw and 
scratch the wainscot head, and shake altogether in that room ; at the 
time of this being in doing, they in the bed-ohambor beard such strange 
dropping down from the roof of the room, that thoy supposed *twas like 
the fall of money by the sound. Captain Oockaine, not frightened wit^ 
so small a noise (and lying near the chimney), stept out, and made shift 
to light a candle, by the light of which he perceived the room strewed 
over with broken glass, greoif, and some of it as it were pfecos of broken 
bottles.* Ho had not long been considering what it was, when suddenly his 
candle was hit out, and glass flew about the room that he made haste to 
the protection of the coverlets ; the noise of thundering rose more hide- 
ous than at any time before ; yet, at a certain timo, all vanisht inito caton- 
noss. The morning after was the glass about the room, which the maid 
that was to make cloaiPthe rooms swept up into a coraer, and many came 
to see it. But Mr Richard Crook would stay no longer, j^et as Re stopt, 
going through Woodstock town, he was there heard to say, that ho would 
not lodge amongst them another night for a feo of £500. 

October 27. The Commissioners had not yot done their work, wherefore 
they must stay ; and being all men of the sword, they must not seem 
afraid to encounter with anything, thoi^h it bo the devil ; thei'eforo, with 
pistols charged, and dmwn swords laied by their bedsides, they applied 
themselves to take some rest, when something in the midst of night so 
opened and shut the window casements with such claps, that it awakened 
all that slept ; some of them peeping out to look what was the matter 
with the windows, stones flew about tho rooms as if hurled with many 
hands ; seme hit tho walls, and some the beds’ heads close above the pil- 
lows, the dints of which were then, and yet (it is conceived) are to be seen, 
thus sometime thi*owing stones, and sometime making tnundering noise 
for two hours space, it coast, and all was quiet till the mom. After their 
rising, and the maid come in to make the fire, they looked about tho 
rooms ; they found fourscore stones brought in that night, and going to 
lay them together in the corner where the glass (before mentioned) had 
been swept up, they found that every piece of glass had been carried away 
that night. Iwany people came next day to see the stones, and all observed 
that thoy were not of such kind of stones as are naturally in the countrey 
thereabout ; with these were noise like claps of thunder, or report of can- 
non planted against tho rooms, hcai'd by all that lodged in the outer 
courts, to their astonislimont, and at Woodstock town, taken to bo 
thunder. 

Octob&r 28, This night, both strange and differing noise from the for- 
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lodged In the 1bed<«hasnber, who^ 
li#i^ Bbb Brown to gro^ called out to Oockoine and Omk to 
eidW lielp thitaa for Han could not now stir himself : Oookaine would 
aoaweireat hut he could notj or look about; something, he 
thlMhi^ stopt both his breath and held dom his eyelids. Ameaed thus, 
* ' s and Idokt about tiU he had awaked Ckintaiu Oook, who^half 

, grew weiT ai:^ aj) his kioki^ ahd mult4>lied words, i^ew to an 
.^tmant iu the field ; but this folly recovered Clookaine*to remember 
i Oiaphidn Hart had oaUed for help, wherefore to them he ran in the 
idifher room, whom he found sadly groiming, where, sorw^ in the ohlm- 
il^, hb both found a candle and fire to l^ht it ; but had not gone two 
when something blew the candle out, and threw him in the ohair by 
bedside, when presently cried out Captain Oarelesse, with a most piti- 
fid voice, ** Come hither, 0 come hither, brother Cockaine. the things 
gone of me,** Coi^ain^ scarce yet himself, helpt to set him up in his 
bed, and after Captain Hart^ and having scarce done that to them, and 
also to the other two, they heard Captain Crook crying out. as if something 
had been killing him. Cockaine snaoht up the sword that lay by their 
bed, and ran into the room to savo Crook, but was in much more likely- 
hood to kill Mm, for at his coming, the tMng that pressed Crook went of 
him, at which Crook started out of his bed, whom Cockaine thought a 
spirit, made at Mm, at which Crook cried out ** Lord help, Lord save me ; ** 
uookaine let fall bis hand, and Crook, embraciug Cockaine, desired his 
reconcilement, giving him many thai^ for Ms aeUverance. Then roso 
they all and came t^ether, discoursed sometimes godly and sometimes 
praied, for all tMs while was there such stamping over the roof of the 
house, as if 1000 horse had there been trotting ; this night all the stones 
brought in the night before, and laid up in the withdrawmg-room wore all 
carried again away by that wMch brought them ip, which at the wonted 
time loft of, and, os it wore, went out, and so away. 

October 29. Their businesse having now received so much forwardness© as 
to be uoer dispatcht, they encouraged one the other, and resolved to try 
further ; thermore, they provided more lights and £^es, and further for 
their assistance, prevailed with their ordinary keeper to lodge amongst 
them, and biing nis mastive bitch ; and it was so this night with them, 
that they had no disturbance at all. 

October 80. .So weU they had passed the night before, that tMs night they 
went to bed confident and 'carelesse ; untill about twelve of the clock, 
sometMng knockt at the door as with a smitMs great hammer, but with 
such force as if it had cleft the door; then entered sometMng like a boar, 
but seem’d to swell more big, and walkt about the room, and out of one 
room into the other, troading so heavily, as the fioare had not boon strong 
enough to bear it. When it came into the bed-chamber, it dasht against 
tiie beds* heads some kind of glass vessell, that broke in sundry pieces, and 
sometimes would take up those pieces, and hurle them about the room, 
and into the other room ; and when it did not hurle the glasse at their 
heads, it did strike upon mo tables, as if many smiths, with their greatest 
hammers, had been laying on as upon an anvil ; sometimos it thumpt against 
the walls as if it would b^t a hole through ; then upon their heads, such 
stamping, as if the roof of the house were bating down upon their heads ; 
and havmg done thus, during the space (as was oonjeotured) of two hours, 
it ceased and vanished, but with a more fierce shutting of the doors than 
at any time before. In the morning they found the pieces of glass about 
the room, and observed, that it was much difioring from that glass© brought 
in three nights before, tMs being of a much flicker substance, which 
sovortall persons which came in carried away some pieces of. The Commis- 
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sionen word in debate of lodging there no morej but aU their btifttililiff 
Wea not done, and some of them were do oonoefted ae to belim, a^tSw 
tribute the rest thev enjoyed, the night before this Uai^ unto the mastifb 
bitch ; wherefore, they refiolted to get more oompdhy. and the maeUto 
bitch, and try another night , 

OctoUr 31. This night, the fires and lights prepared, the ordinary keepei' 
an^lds bitch, with another man perswaded by hitn, they all took their beds 
and fell as?^qp.* But about twelve at ni^t, auOh rMemng woe on all sides 
of thorn, that it wakened all of them ; as the doore <ud ^ open, the 
uaastive bitch ft>ll fearfully a yefling, and presently hm fiercely into the bed 
to thorn in thesfcriioklo'bed ; as the thing icame oy the tabl& it st^k so 
fierce a bloi^ on that, as that it made me frame to craok^ men took jbho 
warming-pan from offtho table, and Stroke it agednst the Walls with So 
much force as that it was beat fiat together, lid and bottom. Kow were 
they hit as they lay covered over head and ears within the bed-olothes. 
Captain Carelesso was taken a sound blow on tho head With the shoulder- 
blade bone of a dead horse, (before they had been but thrown at. When ^ey 
peept up, and misst ;) Browne had a shrewed blow on the leg with the 
back-bone, and another on the head, and every one of them felt several 
blows of bones and stones through the bed-olothes, for now these thiiigs 
were thrown as from an angry hand that meant farther misohief ; the stones 
flew In at window as shot out of a gun, nor was the bursts lesso (as from 
without) than of a cannon, and all the windows broken down. Now as the 
hurling of the things did oeaso, and the thing walkt up anft down, Gaptalii 
Cockaine and Hart cried put, In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost, what are you t What would you have ? What have we done that 
you disturb us thus T No voice replied (as the Captains said, yet some of 
their seiwants have said otherwise^, and the noise coast. HereupooiCaptam 
Hart and Cockaine rose, who lay m the bed-ohamber, renewed the fire and 
lights, and one great candle, in a candlestiok, they placed in tho door^ that 
imght bo seen by them in both tho rooms. No sooner were they got to bed, 
but the noise arose on all sides more loud and hideous than at any time be- 
foi’e, insomuch as (to use the Captain’s own words) it returned and brought 
sevon devils worse than itself ; and prosently ibey saw the candle and 
oandlostick in the passage of tho door, dasht up to the roof of the room, by 
a kick of the hinder parts of a horse, and after with the hoof trode out tho 
snutf, and so dasht out the fire in the chimnies. As this was done, there 
fell, as from tho sieling, upon them in the tiuckle-beds, such quantities of 
water, as if it had been poured out of buckets, which stunk worse than any 
earthly stink could make 4 and as this was in doing, something crept under 
tho high beds, tost them up to tbe roof of the house, with the Commission- 
ers in them, until the testers of thg bods were beaten down upon, and the 
bedsted-fr^es broke under them ; and here some pause beix^ made, they 
all, as if with one consent, started up, and ran down tho stairs until they 
came into tho Councel Hall, whero two sate up a-brewing, but now were 
faUsu asleep ; those they seared much with wakening of them, having been 
much perpfext before with tho strange noiso, which oornmomy was taken 
^ them abroad for thunder, sometimes for rumbling wind. Here the 
Captains and their company got fire and candle, and every one oaxtyix^ 
something of either, they returned into the Presence-Chamber, where some 
applied themselvos to m^o the fire, whilst others foU to prayem, and hat- 
got some clothes about them, they iment tho residue of the night* in 
psalms and prayers ; during which, no noise was in that room, but 
most hideously round about, as at some distance. 

It sliould have been told before, how that whon Captain Bart first rose 
this night (who lay in the bed-ohamber next tho fire), ne found their book 
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of 'Taluaiions crosse the embers smoakioj?^ ^hich he snaoht up and oart 
upon tftble there, whidh the nl^t be&re was left upcm the table in 
the preaeuM amongst their other papers ; this book was in the morning 
foum a handful bunft, and had burnt the table where it lay ; Browne the 
otek said,- he wcmld not for a 100 and a 100^. that it had been burnt a band- 
it further. 

This night it happened that there were six cony-stealers, who were eemo 
with their nets and ferretsofco the oony-burrows by HosanK^d's.. Well ; but 
with the noise this night from the Idannor-house, they were so terrified, 
that like men distracted away they ran, and left their hales all ready 
pitched, ready up, and the ferrets in the oony-bun*owB. fs 

KofW the Commissioners, more sensible of their danger, considered more 
al^ously of their safety, and agreed to go and confer with Mr Hoffman, 
the minister of Wotton (a man not of the meanest note for life or learning, 
by some esteemed more high), to desire his adyice, together with his com- 
pany and prayers. Mr Hofman held it too high a point to resolve on 
suddenly and by himself, wherefore desired time to consider upon it, wliich 
being agreed unto, he forthwith rode to Mr Jenkinson and Mr Wh^t, the 
two neA Justices of Peace, to try what warrant they could Mve him for it. 
They both (as *tis said from themselves) encouraged him to ne assisting to 
the Commissioners, according to his calling. 

But certain it is, that when they came to fetch him to go with them, Mr 
Hoffman answered, that he would not lodge there jpne night for 500f., and 
being asked torpray with them, ho hold up his bands and said, that he 
would not meddle upon ony'terms. 

Mr Hoffman refusing to undertake the quarrel, the Commissioners held 
it not safe to lodge where they had been thus entertained any longer, but 
caused all things to be removed into the chambers over the gatehouse, 
whme they staid but one night, and what rest they enjoyed there we have 
but an uncertain relation of, for they went away early the next morning ; 
but if it may be held fit to set down what hath been delivered by the re- 
port of others, they were also the same night much affrighted with dread- 
ful apparitions, but observing that these passages spread much in discourse, 
to be also in particulars taken notice of, and that the nature of it made 
not for their cause, they agreed to the concealing of things for the future ; 
yet this is well-known and certain, that the gatekeeper s wife was in so 
stxunge an agony in her bed, and in her bed-chamber such noise (whilst her 
husband was above with the Commissioners), that two maids in the next 
room to her, durst not venture to assist her, but affrighted ran out to call 
company, and their master, and found the woman (at riieir coming in) gasp- 
ing for breath ; and the next day said, that slfe saw and suffered that, 
which for all the world she would not be hired to again. 

Prom Woodstock the Commissioners ^removed uzito Euelmo, and some of 
them returned to Woodstock the Sunday se'nnight after (the book of Valu- 
ations wanting something that was for liasto loft imperfect), but lodged not 
in any of those rooms where they had lain before, and yet were not unvisited 
(as they confess themselves) by the devil, whom they call their nightly 
guest ; Captdin Crook came not until Tuesday night, and how he sped that 
night the gatekeepers wife con tell if she dareth, but what she hath whis- 
pered to her gossips, shallnot be made a part of this our narrative, nor many 
more particulars which have fhllen from the Commissioners themselves and 
their servants to other persons ; they are all or most of them alive, and may 
add to it when they please, and surely have hot a better way to be revenged 
ofhim who troubled them, than according to the proverb* tell truth and 
shame the devil. . , 

There remains this observation to be added, that on a Wednesday mom* 
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ing aU these oMcers went away; and that dnoe tiien diverse petnons of 
•everallqualitieSi have lodged often and sometimes long In the same rooms^ 
both in the presence, )vithdrawing-room, and bed-chamber belonging unto 
his sacred Majesty ; jret none have had the least distqfbance, or heard the 
smalleat ndse, for whioh the cause was not as ordinary as apparent, except 
the Commissioners and their company, who came in order to the alienating 
and^igUing down the houses whicmis well-nigh performed. 


A SHORT SURVEY OF WOODSTOCK, NOT TAKEN BY ANY OF THE 
BEFORE-MENTIONED COMmsSlONERS.^ 

The noble seat, called Woodstock, is one of the andent* honours belong* 
ing to the crown. Several! mannors owe suite and service to the place ; but 
the custom of the oountrey giving it but the title of a mannor, we shall 
erre with them to be the better understood. 

The mannor-houso hath been a hrge fabriok, and accoimied amongst his 
majestie’s standing houses, because there was mwaies a standing fur- 
niture. This great house was built by King Henry the ]^t, but amjpley- 
fied, with the gate-house and outsides of the outer-court, by King Henry 
the Seventh, the stables by King James. 

About a bow-shot from the gate soul^-west, remain foundation signs of 
that structure, erected by King Henry the ^cond, for the security of 
I<ady Kosamond, daughter of Walter Lord Clifford, whioh some poets 
have compared to the Dodalian labyrinth, but tbe fom ifhd circuit TOth 
of the place and niins show it to have been a house and of one pile, per- 
haps of strength, according to the fashion of those times, and probably 
was fitted with secret places of recess, and avenues to hide or convey 
away such persons as wore not willing to be found if narrowly sqpght 
After. About the mMst of the place ariseth a spring, called at present 
llosamond’s Well ; it is but shauow, and shows to have been paved and 
walled about, likely contrived for the use of them within the house, when 
it should be of danger to go out. 

A quarter of a mile distant from the King's bouse, is seated Woodstock 
town, new and old. This new Woodstock did arise by some building 
which Henry the Second gave leave to be erected (as received by tradi- 
tion), at the suite of the iSidy Rosamond, for the use of out-servants upon 
the wastes of the manner of Bladon, where is the mother church ; this is 
a hamlet belonging to it, though encreased to a market town by the advan- 
tage of the Court residbig sometime near, which of late years they have 
been sensible of the waffi of; this town was made a corporation in the 11th 
year of Henry the Sixth, by charter, with power to send two burgesses to 
parliament or noi^ as they will themselves. 

Old Woodstock is seated on the west side of the brook, named Glyme, 
which also runneth through the park ; the town consists not of above four 
or five houses, but it is to be conceived that it hath been much larger (but 
very anciently so), for in some old law historians there is mention of the 
psaize at Woodstock, for a law made in a Mioelgemote (the name of Parlia- 
ments before the coming of the Herman) in the days of King Ethelr^ 

And in like manner, that thereabout was a king's house, if not in ^e 
same place where Henry the First built the late standing pUe before his ; 
for in such days those great councils were commonly held in the l^g's 
palaces. Some of those lands have belonged to tho orders of the Enights 
Tempers, there being records which call them, Terras quas Hex excamhvtmi 
cum Templariis, 

1 This Survey of Woodstoric is appended to the preceding pamphlet 
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lOmoiii tnitied into 

]i0i|m Df nikmUh ; «omo «et«a ^ %ht roomB loft lof iiie iwooommodfttioii 
of m WH^t ttiat tAmid mat the Sing's medows tii those who had no 
ihise}i jrith seyeral high nnoorered walls standing, the prodi- 
t inalioe onto monarchy, whidbi mines still beMT semblance 
.^Siat^ and ^ ssntre in iqpight of enw, or of weather, to show, 
b kiiigs do huUd, subjects may sometimes stoJce^ but utterly ean^imTer 
overthtow, 

Hmt part of the park c Aled the Hlgh^parl^ hath been latmy subdivided 
by Sir Mthur Baselrig, to make pastures for his breed of oolts, and other 
pertsplowed up. Of he whole aaith BotfUs Warwioensiabi Hen. 1. 
p. lim. 2f*eeit uU Rtx Ra/rcwm, d$ Wooditoek cum JPaiaHo infra prcedictmi 
iNAtum, fui Fanui mt pnim$ Parcui Anffliw, H e&niinel in dreuitu 
gpiem Aftliaria/ mmcttuciut erai Anmo 14 fAyuc MegU^ a«C ptmm pact. 
Without the Park the King^s demesne woods were, it cannot well be said 
noware, the timber being cQl sold off, and underwoods so cropt and spoiled 
by that beast the Lord Munson, and other greodv cattle, that they aro 
hardly recoverable. Beyond wMoh lieth StonefieId> and other mannors 
that hold of Woodstock, with other woods, that have been aliened by 
former kings, but with reservation of liberty for his majestie's deer, and 
other beasts of forrest, to harbour in at pleMure, as in due place is to be 
shewed. 
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IViBnotmyptoposetoiiifomttyreadeiwliowthemati of ih«t 
emind&t aatiqnaiy^ the Bev. J. A. BoOBBcniiirra, D.jy,, oame into my pos- 
BOBBion. There are many ways in which such things happen, and it is 
enough to say they were rescued from an unworthy fate, and that they 
were honestly come by. As for the authentioity of the aifeodotes which 1 
hare gleaned from the writings of this excellent person, and put together 
with my own unrivailled facility, the name of Doctor BochecMe will war- 
rant accuracy, wherever that name happens to be known. 

With his history the reading part of the world are well acquainted; and 
we might refer the tyro to honest Anthony a Wood, who looked up to him 
as one of the pillars of the High Church, and bestows on him an exem- 
plaiy character in the Aihenw Oxmienses, although the Doctor was edu- 
cated at Cambridge, England’s other eye. 

It is well known that Dr BochecMe early obtained preferment in the 
Church, on account of the spirited share which ho took in the oontroyersy 
with the Puritans ; and that his work, entitled Malleus Mcerests, was con- 
sidered as a knock-down blow by all except those who received it. It was 
that work which made him, at iSe early age of thirty, Hector of Wood- 
stock, and which afterwards secured him a place in the Catalogue of the 
celebrated Centory White;— and worse than being shown up by that 
^natio, among the catalogues of scandalous and malignant priests ad- 
mitted into benefices by the prelates, his opinions occasioned the loss of 
his Kving of Woodstook by the ascendancy of Presbytery, He was chap- 
lain, during most part of tho Civil War, to Sir Henry Lee’s regimeh^ 
levied for the service of King Charles ; and it was said he engaged more 
once personally in the field. At least it is certain that Doctor JEtocho- 
diffe was repeatedly in great danger, as will aprear from'more passages 
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than one in the following histoxy^ which speaks of his own exploits^ liko 
Cnsar, in the third person. I suspect^ however, some IPresbyterian com- 
xnentatoar has been« guilty of interpolating two or three passages. The 
manuBoript was long in possession of the Everards, a distinguished family 
of that persuasion.! 

During the Usuipation) Doctor Rocheoliffe was constancy engaged in 
one or other of the premature attempts at a restoration of monarchy ; and 
wras accounted, for his audacity, presence of mind, and deffth of judgment^ 
one of the greatest undertakers for the King in that busy time ; with this 
trifling drawback, that the plots in which he busied himself were almost 
constantly detected. Nay, it was suspected that Cromwell himself some- 
times contrived to suggest to him the intrigues in which he engaged, by 
which means' the wily Protector made experiments on the fidelity of 
doubtful friends, and became well acquainted with the plots of declared 
enemies, which he thought it more easy to disconcert and disappoint than 
to punish severely. 

Upon the Re^ttoration, Doctor Rocheclifto regained his living of Wood- 
stock, with other Church preferment, and gave up polemics and political 
intrigues for philosophy. He was ono of the constituent members of the 
Royi^ 8()ciety, and was the person through whom Cliarles required of that 
learned body solution of the curious problem, \^hy, if a vessel is filled 
brimful of water, and a large live fish plunged into the water, nevertheless 
it shall not overflow the pitcher ? Doctor Rocheclifte’s exposition of this 
phenomenon was tho most ingenious and instructive of four that wore 
given in ; and it is certain the Doctor must have gained the honour of the 
day, but for the obstinacy of a plain, dull, country gentleman, who insisted 
that the experiment should bo, in tho first place, publicly tried. When 
this was done, the event ^owed it would have been rather rash to have 
adopted the facts exclusively on tho royal authority ; as the fish, however 
curiously inserted into his native clement, splashed the water over tho 
hall, and destroyed the credit of four ingenious essayists, besides a largo 
Turkey carpet. 

Doctor Rochecliffe, it would scorn, died about 1685, leaving many paper's 
behind him of various kinds, and, abovo all, many valuable anecdotes 
seor^j|itory, from which the following Memoirs have boon extracted, on 
whl^SpIfe intend to«ay only a few words by way of illustration. 

! It is hardly noceasaxy to say, unless to some readers of \*er7 literal capacity, that 
Doctor Rochecliffe and his manuscripts arc alike apoayphal. 
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Tho existenoe of Bosamond’s LabyrintH, mentioned in these pagesi is 
attested by Drayton in the reign of Queen Elizabeth. 

Kosamond’s Labyrinth^ whose ruins^ together W 4 & her WeU| being 
paved with square stones in the bottom^ and also her iTower^ from which 
the JEjabyrinth did run^ are yet remaining^ being vaults arched and 
walle<f with ^t<ftie and brick, almost ineztrsoably wound within one 
another, by which, if at any time her lodging were laid about by the 
Queen, she might easily avoid peril imminent, and, if need be, by 
secret issues take the air abroad, many furlongs about Woodstock in 
Oxfordshire.’*! 

It is highly probable, that a singular piece of phantasmagoria, which was 
certainly played off upon the Commissioners of the Long Parliament, who 
were sent down to dispark and destroy Woodstock after the death of 
Charles 1., was oonductod, by means of tho secret passages and recesses in 
tho ancient Labyrinth of Kosamond, round which successive Monarchs 
had erected a Hunting-seat or Lodge. 

There is a curious account of tho disturbance given to thqse Honourable 
Commissioners, inserted by Dr Plot, in his Natural Histoiy of Oxford- 
shire. But as I have not the book at hand, 1 oan only allude to the work 
of the celebrated Glanvillo upon Witches, who has exti’acted it as ai^highly 
accredited narrative of supernatural dealings. Tho beds, of the Commis- 
sioners, and tbeir servants, wore hoisted up till they were almost ^verted, 
and then let down again so suddenly as to menace them with broken 
bones. Unusual and horrible noises disturbed those sacrilegious intromit- 
ters with royal property. Tho devil, on one occasion, bix)ught them a 
warming-pan ; on another, pelted them with stones and horses* bones. 
Tubs of water were emptied on them in their sleep ; and so many other 
pranks of the same nature played at their expense, that they broke up house- 
keeping, and left their intended i^oliation only half completed. The good 
sense of Doctor Plot suspected thp.t these feats wero wrought by conspi- 
racy and confederation, which Glanville of course endeavours to refute 
with all his might ; for it could scarce bo expected, that he who believed 
in X convenient a solution as that of supernatural agency, would consent 
tts^olinquisb* the somce of a key, which will answer any lock, however 
intricate. 

Nevertheless, it was afterwards discovered, that Doctor Plot was per* 

! Drayton *1 XlnglaDd'a Horoical JSpisUes. Note A, on the Epistle, Rosamond to King 
Henry. 



Tmtxtm. 


'X)PC. 

feeUyxighti iM the only demon who wix>ugbtaUth6Be numb wan 
ft dii ^MAd i»ftyiiiku^ fellow (u^ed Trusty Joe^ or eome Btt<di lum^ 
ibib^ei^ in the ee^iirice of the Keeper^of the Paihf but who engaged in 
ttiit <01 the ComsGi^onerB on piupose to subject them to his pevseoution, 
X X bftTS seen some account of the real state of the tranaftotio):^ and 
ijf 4^, ^^'Mn ary hy whieK the wizard worked his wouders^ |put wh^ber in 
ft bo6k» or a pamphlet, I am uncertain. I remember one passage particu- 
larly to this purpose. The Commissioners having agree^ to retain some 
artiolea out of the public account, in order to be divided amoxig themselTeii 
had entered into an indenture for ascertaining their share in the peoulattoBy 
which they hid in a bow-pot for security. Now, when an assembly of 
.divines, aided by the most strict religious characters in the neighbourhood 
of Woodstock, were assembled to conjturo down tho supposed demon, 
Trusty Joe had contrived a firework, which ho let ofl? in the midst of the 
ozoroism, and which destroyed the bow-pot ; and, to the shame and con- 
fusion of tho Commissioners, throw their secret indenture into the midst 
of the assembled ghost-seers, who became thus acquainted with their 
secret schemes of peculation. 

It b, however, to Uttlo purpose for me to strain my memory about 
an^en| and imperfect recollections oonceming the particulani of these 
faatastio disturbances at Woodstock, since Doctor Booheclifie’s papers 
give Buo]i a much more accurate narrative than could he obtained from 
any account in existenoo before their publication. Indeed, I might have 
gone much more fully into this part of my subject, for tho materials are 
ample;— -but, to tell the reader a secret, some friendly critics were of 
ojunion they mado the story hang on hand ; and thus I was prevailed on 
to be more ooncise on tho subject than I might otherwise have been. 

The impatient reader, perhaps, is by this time aoousing me of keeping 
the sun firom him with a candle. Were the sunshine as bright, however, 
as it is likely to prove, and tho flanj^beau, or link, a dozen of times as 
smoky, my friend must remain in the jtaferier atmosphere a minute longer, 
while I diiolaim the idea of poaching on anothox's manor. Hawks, we 
say in Scotland, ought not to pick out hawks* eyes, or tire upon ^h 
oiher^s quarry; and, therefore, if I had known thai^ in its date and 
characters, this tale was likely to interfere with that recently published by 
a distinguished contemporary, I should unquestionably have left Doctor 
Boohecliffe's manuscript in peace for the present season. But before I 
Wfts aware of this oUeumBtance, this little book was half ihroogh the press ; 





and I had only iho altamatiTO of avoiding any intentional imitation ^ 
ddaying a peruBal of the contemporary work in question. Some aooi^ 
dental collision there must bo^ when works of a character are 

fiiiiahed on the same general system of historical mannw, and the same 
historical personages are introduced. Of course, if such have occurred, I 
shall probably the sufferer. But my inteniiohs have been at least 
innocent, since I look on it as one of the advantages attending the oonolu- 
sion of WooDSTi^OK, that the finishing of my own task will permit mo to 
have the pleasure of reading Buamblstte-Houss, from which 1 have 
hitherto conscientiously abstained. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Sotn« were for gospel ministers. 

And some for red>coat seculars. 

As men most fit t* hold forth the word, 

And wield the one and th* other sword. 

BiTTLsa's Hudibmt, 

Thebe is a liaiidso we parish church in the town of Woodstock; — 
am told BO, at least, for I never saw it, having scarce time, ■vfhen at 
the place, to view the mag'nificence of Blenheim, its painted halls, 
and tapestried bowers, and then return in due sea.son to dine in hall 

.with my learned friend, the provost of ; being one of those 

occasions on which a man wrongs himself extremely if he lets his 
curiosity interfere with his punctuality. I had the church accurately 
'described to me, with a view to this work ; but, as I have some rea- 
son to doubt whether my informant had ever seen the inside of it 
himself, 1 shall be content to say that it is now a handsome edifice, 
most part of which was rebuilt forty or fifty years since, although it 
still contains some arches of thejold chantry, founded, it is said, by 
King John. It is to tills more ancient part of the budding tliat my 
story refers. 

On a morning an the end of September, or be^nning of October, 
in the year 1652, being a dc^ appointed for a sdemn thanksgiving 
forJthe decisive victory at Worcester, a resectable audience wm 
assembled in the old chantry, or chapel of King John. The condi-* 

, tioii of the cburcli and character of the audience both bore witness 
to the rage of civil war, and the peculiar 8})irit of tlie times. The 
sacred edifice showed many marks of dilapidation.^ The windows, 
once filled with stained glass, had been dashed to pieces with pikes 
and muskets, as matters of and pertaining to idolatry. The carving 
on the reading-desk was damaged, and two fair screens of .beautifiu 
sculptured oaK had been destroy^, for the same pithy and coudu- 
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sire The high altar had been removeci, and me glided rau* 

iw, which was once around it, was broken down and caiTied off. 
The effifi^es of sevpral tombs word mutilated, and now lay scattered 
about the churc^ 


Tom from their destined n!oho»— nnworttg/' meod 
Of knightly ooonael or heroio deed ! 


The autumn wind piped throt^h empty aisles, in Which the re- 
mains of stakes and trevisses of rough-hewn timber, as well as a 
dtiantity of scattered hay andjtrampl^ straw, seena^'d to intimate 
,;&at the hallowed precincts had been, upon some late emergency, 
made the quarters of a troop of horse. 

The audience, like’ the building, was abated in splendour, None 
of the ancient and habitual worshippers during peaceful times, were 
iioW to be seen in their carred g^leries, with hands shadowing their 
brows, whOe composing their minds to pray where their fathers had 
prayed, and after the same mode of worship. The eye of tlie yeo- 
man and peasant sought in vain the tall form of old Sir Henry Ijee 
of Ditchiejfj as, wrapped in his laced cloak, and with beard and 
whiskers duly composed, he moved slowly through the aisles, fol- 
lowed by the faithful mastirf, or bloodhound, which in old time had 
saved Ills maflier by his fidelity, and which regularly followed him to 
ch urch. Bevia, indeed, fell under the proverb which avers, ’“He is 
a good dog which goes to church;'' for, hating an occasional temp- 
tation to warble along with the accord, lie behaved' himself as deco- 
rbifisl/*as any of the congregation, and returned as much edified, 
perhaps, as most of tliera. The damsels of Woodstock lofiked as 
vainly for the laced cloaks, jingling spurs, slashed boots, and tall 
plumes of the young cavafiei's of this and other higli-born houses, 
ipovihg through the streets and the clmrchyard with the careless 
indicates perhaps rather an overweening degree of self- 
.ebiifidehce, yet jEshows graceful when mingled with gbod-lmmour and 
t^rtesy. I'he good old dames, too, in their white hoods and black 
velvet gowns — Uieir daughters, “ the cynosure o f neigh bou rin g - 
eg fes/ ' — where w;ere they all now,^Ti5f Wbcii th<^ 'th^ 

cRurch, Uvsed to divide men*K tliouglits Wtween thoin and Heaven? 

ah! Alice Lee — so sweet, so gentle, so coipiesceuding in thy 
loveliness — [thus proceeds a contemporary annalist, whose manuscript 
we liave deciphered] — why is wy sWy to turn upon thy fallen for- 
tunes ? and why not rather to the period wheti, in the very dis- 
mounting from your palfrey, you attracted as nuiny eyes as if an 
angel had descended, — ^ns many blessings as if the benignant hj»ng 
had come fnuioht with good tidings? No creature wert thou ofi^u 
idle romancer^ imagination — no being fantastically b^ii^^ened wCth 
inednaistent perfections ;~thy merits made me love thee wefl-^and 
for ihy faults— so well did they sliow amid thy good qualitij^ t^t I 
think they made me love thee better.'' ' , 

With the hou^ of Lee had disappeared from the chantry of 
John others of gentle blood and honoured lineage — ^f^*eemantles» 
Winklecombes, Brjeotti^ » for the air that blew over tl^ to;wers 
of Oxford was unfcvourable to tlie growth of. Puritanipi,. 



WAS XQor^ th^ ^ There were 

the eohgre^Atioiif however^ <>]ie or b]fitheir habits £^ 411^ 

meanour, seemed cotm^ ffeatiemen of eomaderation/ and theitei 
were, also present sow of toe notables of tlie of WoodstoekI 
cutlers or glovers ciiie%) whose Skill in steel or Mther had rakea 
them to a comfortable livelihood. These ^aitades wore loiiig 
bld^ cloaks, plaited dose at tbe neek, and, like jpeaeefhl dtuMaH| 
earned (heir Bibles and memorandum-boolfs at their j^trdles/ lasteiil 
of knife or sv^rd*^ This respectable^ but least iiumetotui 
the au(iience 4 were sacli decent persons, as had odop^ the 
terian fonn of faith, renouncing the diturffy and aterardby ctf m 
Church of England, and living linger,, m tuition Of tbe Beyi 
Kehemiah Holdenough, mnieb i^e length and 

of his powers of pr^oati^-^ grave seniors si^ toeiS 

goodly dames in ruff and gOTgefc noi^rjttits whiOh ih ©ata*' 

loguea of paintings are designed { of A htffgbmasteyj^ And 
itheir pretty daughtersf whose study, like that df CliAUcerk, pbytdcian, 
Iwas not always in the T5ibl©ybut woo were, ©n the cohtraty^ 1»^en a 
glance could escape tlie vigilance of their honoured motbei^i inab' 
tentive tliemselves, and the cause of inattexttieii In others. .. . ; 

But, besides these dignified persons, there were- in the efeurfeh if 
numerous collection of the lower orders, some brought thith^ bf 
curiosity, but many of them unwashed artificers, bewildered in 
theological discussions of the tim|^ and of as many various sect® AA 
there are colours in the rainbow, ©.'lie presutuption. of these learnedi 
Thebans being in exact proportion to theit ignorance, the hi»t»wa8| 
total, and the first bouiulles^ Thcii- behaviour in the xshurcii wiw 
anything but reverefhtial or doifying. Most of them ^ected a cyoi: 
caf contempt for all that was only held sacred by human sanction—t 
the church was to these men but a steeple-house ; the clergyruan, a& 
ordinary person ; her ordinances, dry brim and sapless pottage,* un- 
fitted for the spiritualised palates of the saants, and tbe prayer, aa 
address to Heaven, to which each acceded or not ns in hfe too cifiti^ 
cayudginent he conceived fit. . t « 

The elder amongst them sate or lay on the benches, with 
high steeple-crowned hats pulled over their severe and knitted 
brows, waiting for the Presbyterian parson, as mastiffs sit in 
expcctatitm of tbe bull that is to be brought to the stake. 
younger inixe<l, some of tlicm, a bolder license of manners with their 
ii\\!resies; they gazed round on the women,, yawned, coughed, and 
wliL^cred, ate apples, and cracked nuts, as if in the gallery of a 
thenTfe ere the piece commences. , . , - 

®ekdes all these, the congregation contained a few soldiers, sow 
i’ll corsiif^ts and steel caps, some in buff, and others m red eoAt^ 
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round . 

had their p^culii 

3 T!»te oHstom «»« Puritans it menUonefl often in old {Says, and ainong otbere 

indwent rinOJ. h«»tot ft. timmoa Pw-. 
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and ttiiited the extravagances of enthusiasm with the most <leter- 
miiied courage and resolution in the field. The burgJiers of W ood- 
stock looked on these miUtary saitfta with no small degree of awe; 
Ibr though not oft^ sullied with deeds of plunder or cruelty, they 
had the power or both absolutely in their hands, and the peaceful 
eithsena Sad no alternative, save submission to whatever the ill-regu- 
lated and enthusiastic imaginatious of their martial guides »jght 

^ S^r some time ipeiit in waiting for him, Mr Holdenough began 
to w^k up the aisles of the chapel, not with the Blow<and dignified 
eorriage with which the old Rector was of yore wont to maintain 
the diffuitv of the surpUee, but with a hasty step, like one who ar- 
rives too late at an appointment, and bustles forward to make the 
best use of his time. He was a tall thin man, with an adust com- 
plexion, and the vivacity of his eye indicated some irascibility of 
temperament. His dress was brown, not black, and over liis other 
vestments he wore, in honour of Calvin, a Geneva cloak of a blue 
colour, which fell backwards from his shoulders as he posted on to 
toe pulpit. His grizzled hair was cut as short ns shears' could per- 
form toe feat, ana covered with a black silk skullcap, which stuck so 
dose to his head, that the two ears expanded from under it as if 
they had been* intended as handles by which to lift the whole per- 
son. Moreover, the worthy divine wore spectacles, aiid a long 
grizzled peaked board, and ho carried in his liand a small pocket- 
bible with silver clasps. Upon arriving at the pulpit, he paused a 
moment to take breath, then began to ascend the steps by two at a 
time. 


But his course was arrested by a strong hafid, wdiich seized his 
cloak. It was that of one who had detached himself from the group 
of soldiery. He was a stout man of middle stature, with a quick 
eve, aud a countenance, which, though plain, had yet an expression 
that fixed the attention. His dress, though not strictly niiliturj, 
partook of that character. He wore large hose made of calves- 
leather, and a tuck, as it was then called, or rapier, of tremendous 
length, balanced on the other side by a dagger. The belt was 
morocco, garnished with pistols. 

The minister, thus intercepted in lus duty, faced round upon toe 
party who had seized him, aud demanded, in no gentle tone, tlif 
meaning of the interruption. c 1 

“ Friend,” quoth the intruder, " is it tliy purpose to hold forth 
these good people ? ” 

“Ay, marry is it,” said the clergyman, “and such is my houieu 
duty. Woe to me if I preach not the gospel— -Prithee, friend, imp 
not in my labour ” / y 

“Nay,” said the man of warlike mien, “lam myself m^cd to 
hold forth; therefore, do thou desist, or if thou wilt do bfnine ad- 
vice, remain and ^notify with those..DQ Q r goslings, to I am 
presently about to shake lofth tllft comtortabloto^ 

Give place, thou man of Satan,” said tlie priest, wiing wroth, 
^‘respect mine order — my doth.” 

^Tsee no more to respect in toe cut of toy cloak, 'oKn the cloth of 
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which it is fashkmed,’* said the other, ^ than thou didst in the Bish<^^!i^ 
rochets— they were black and white, thou artbliieand brown. 
ing dogs, eve^ one of vou, lying" down, loving to slumber— shepherll 
that starve the flock, but will not watch it, eacMooking to hk owi^ 
gain— hum/' > ^ 

Scenes of niis indecent kind were so common at the time, that no 
on^thoughtiof interfering; the congregation looked on in silence, 
the better blass scandalised, and the lower orders, some, laughing, and 
others backing the soldier or minister as their fancy dictated. Mean* 
time the stmggle waxed fiercer; Mr Holdenough clamoured for as- 
sistance. 

" Master Mayor of Woodstock,” he exclaimed, “ wilt thou be among 
those wicked magistrates who bear the sword in vain ?— Citizens, wiu 
you not help your pastor ?— Worthy Aldermen, will you see me 
strangled on the pulpit stairs by this man of buff and Belial 
lo, I will overcome him, and cast his cofflffrwfl me.^ 

As Holdenough spoke, he struggled to ascend the jiulpit stairs, 
holding hard on the banistera. Ilia tormentor held fast by the skirts 
of the cloak, which went nigh to the choking of the wearer, until, as 
lie spoke the words last mentioned, in a half-strangled voice, Mr 
Holdeiiough dexterously slipped the string which tied it round his 
neck, so that the garment suddenly gave way ; the soldier fell back- 
wards down the steps, and the liberated divine skipped into the pulpit, 
and began to give forth a psalm of triumph over his prostrate adver- 
sary. But a great hubbub in the church marred his exultation, and 
although he and his faithful clerk continued to sing the hynih X/i vic- 
tory, their notes were only heard by fits, like the whistle of a curlew 
during a gale of wind. 

The cause of the tumult was as follows Mayor was a zealous 
Presbyterian, and witnessed the iiitrusiou of the soldier with great 
indignation from the very beginniug, though he hesitated to interfere 
with an armed man while on his legs and capable of resistance. But 
no sooner did he behold the champion of independency sprawling on 
his back, with the divine's Geneva cloak fluttering in his nands, than 
the magistrate rushed forward, exclaiming that such insolence Was 
not to be endured, and ordered liis constables to seize the prostrate 
champion, proclaiming, in the magnanimity of wrath, “ 1 will commit 
^jjvery red-coat of them all— I will commit him were he Noll Cromwell 
fiumself ! ” ^ * 

"iiCho worthy Mayor’s indignation had overmastered his reason when 
he r^ade this mistimed vaunt ; for three soldiers, who had hitherto 
stood ^motionless like statues, made each a stride in advance, which 
pjoced Uhem betwixt the municipal officers and the soldier, who waai 
In the aft't of rising ; then making at once the movement of resting 
arms accct^rding to the manual as then practised, their musket-bute 
rang on t^e church pavement, within an inch of the gouty toes m 
Master May^or. The energetic magistrate, whose eftbrts in favour of 
order were ti^hus checked, cast one glance on his supporters, but that 
was enough show liim that force was not on hia side. All had 
shruhk hick oi^' hearing that ominous clatter of stone and iron* He 
was obliged to of^esociwrto expostulation. 
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What do you meaUf my master*? ” said lie ; is it like a deeent 
and Ood^fearing: soldiery, who have wrought such things for the land 
as have never before been heard of/ to brawl and riot in the church, 
or to aid, abet, ani^mfort a profane fellow, who hath, upon a solemn 
Snanksgiying, excluded the minister from his own pulpit?*’ 

, j;f 'We have nought to do with thy church, as thoucalVst it,” saidjie 
who, hf a small feather ip front of his morion, appeared to brthe 
e^nrporal of the party “ we see not why men of gifts ahduld not be 
heard within these citadels of superstition, as well as the voice of the 
men of crape of old, and the men of cloak now. Wherefore, we will 
pluck yon Jack Presbyter out of his v/oodeii sentinel-box, and our 
own ivatchmon shall relieve the guai d, and mount theroou, and cry 
aloud and spare not.” 

‘‘Nay, gentlemen,” said the M^yor, “if such be your purpose, we 
have not the means to withstand you, being, as you see, peaceful and 
4|aiet men— But let me first speak with this worthy minister, Nehe- 

•ah Holden oiigh, to persuade him to yield up his place for the time 
wif t fartlier scandal.” 

A ^-^neaee-maldng Mayor then interrupted the quavering of Hold- 
enouj^ nd the clerk, and prayed both to retire, else there would, lie 
said, be certainly strife. 

‘‘ Strife I ” replied the Presbyterian divine, with sCorn ; “ no fear of 
strife among men that dare not testify agfiinst this open profaiiatiou 
of the Church, and daring display of heresy. Would your neiglibours 
of Banbury have brooked such au insult ?” 

“CMifite, eorae, Master Holdenough,” said the Msyor, “put us not 
to mutiny and cry Clubs . I tell you once more,, we are not men of 
war or blood.” ' 

“Not more than maybe drawn by the point of a needle,” said the 
preacher, scornfully, — “Ye tailors of Woodstock .’-—for wliat is a 
glover but a tailor working on kidskin ? — I forsake you, in scorn of 
your faint hearts and feeble hands, and will seek me elsewhere a flock 
which will not fly from their shepherd at the braying of the first wild 
ass which cometli from out the great desert.” 

So saying, the aggrieved dnine departed fi*om his pulpit, and shak- 
ing the dust from liia shoes, left the church as hastily as he had 
entered it, though with a different reason for his speed. The citizens 
gaw his retreat with soitow, and not wjlhout a compunctious feeling, ' 
as if conscious that they were not placing the most courageous pp’vt 
in the world. The Mayor liimself and several others left 
church, to follow and appease him. 

The Independent orator, late prostrate, was now triumphanot, and 
hiducting himself into the]^lpit without farther ceremony, hef . puilc(| 
a Bible from his pocket, and selected his text from the fi orty-fiftk 
psalm, Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, O most mighty/, with thy 
glory and thy majesty : and m thy majesty ride prosperous^xy.”— Upon 
Siis theme, nc commenced one of those wild declamations s common 
the period, in which men were accustomed to wrest an^' peiwert the 
'languageof Scripture, by adapting it to modem eveu A ts.^’ The Ian- 

1 aee Note A. Vindication of the Book of Common Prayer, aaeAnjat the coatumoW- 

flanders of the Fanatic Partv twming It Porridjre, 
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guage which, in its literal sense, was applied to King Darid, aM 
typically referred to the coming of the Messiah, was, in the otoinJdij 
of the military orator, most properly to be interpreted of Oliver ; 
Cromwell, the victorious general of the infant Coinmonwealth, which 
was never destined to come of age. « Gird on thy s arord I " exclaimed 
tl^preachei^ emphatically 5 ^ and was not that a pretty bit of steel as 
eveMangled from a corslet, or rung against a steel saddle ? Ay, ye 
prick up yoUr cars now. ye cutlers or VVoodsfock, as if ye should know 
sometliing of a good lox broadsword — Did you forge it, I trow ?— 
was the stcci quenched with water from Rosamond's well, or the 
blade blessed by the old cuckojdy priest of Godstow? You would 
Lave us think, I warrant me, that you wrought it and welded it, 
grinded and polished it, and all the while it never came on a Wood- 
stock stithy! You were all too busy making whittles for the lazy 
cr ape-meiA of Oxford , bouncing priests, whose eyes were so olosedTTp 
with fat, That they could not see Destruction till she had then» l>y th ; , 
throat. But I cun tell yon where the sword was forged, and tenipeivy : 
and welded, and grinded, and ])olis}ied. you ■were, as * ja 

before, making whittles for false priests. for dif *te 

G --<1 d-n-ine cavaliers, to cut the people of Bnglamrs thr - ah 
— it was forged at Long Marston Moor, M’here blows went fast 7 ban 
ever rung hammer on anvil— and it was tempered atoNaseby. 1 the 
best bhjod of the cavaliers — and it was wielded in Ireland agai st the 
walls of Drogheda— and it was grinded on Scottish. Jives at Dunbar— 
and now of late it was polished in Worcester, till it shines as bright 
as the sun in the middle heaven, aud there is no light in Engk^ud tnat 
shall come uigh unto it.” 

Here tlie military^jiart of the congregation raised a hum of appro* 
bation, whicli, being a sound like the '‘ hear, British 

House of Commons, was calculated to heighten the enthusiasm of the 
orator, by iiitimatiyig the sympathy of the audience. ‘Mnd then,f 
resumed the preacher, rising in energy as he found that his audience! 
partook in these feelings, “what saitfi the text?— Ride on prosper- 
ously— do not stop— do not call a halt— do not quit the saddle 
—pursue the scattered fliers— sound the trumpet — ^iiot a Icvaiit 
or a flourish, but a point of war— sound, boot and saddle — to 
horse and away— a cliarge !— follow after the young Man !— what part 
Imve we in him ?— Slay, take, destroy, divide the spoil! Blessed art 
ihou, Oliver, 011 account of thiife honour— thy cause is dear, thy call 
*s r.n doubted — never has defeat come near thy leading staff, nor dis- 
aster attended thy banner. Ride on, flower of England’s soldiers ! 
vijAe cn, chosen leader of God*s champions ! gird up the loins of thy 
resolution, and be steadfast to the mark of thy high calling ! ” 

• Another deep and stern hum, echoed by the ancient einbow’d arches 
of the olo chantry, gave him an opportunity of au instant’s repose ; 
when the people of Woodstock heard him, and not without anxiety, 
turn the stream of liis oratory into another channel. 

‘'But wherefore, ye people of Woodstock, do 1 say these things tqf 
you, who clakn ijg portion m o ur ^ interefltJLn.J^gIaiid;a aon^ 
of Jesse ?— Yd^irwnd were ngniimS as wll os yottr might couKtOina; 

very\foimidable) for the late Man, under that oldimodf ' 
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thirsiy papist Sir Jacob Aston— are you not now plotting, or ready to 
plot, for tie restoring, as ye call it, of the yotihff Man, the unclean 
son of the slaughtered tyrant— the fugitive after whom the true hearts 

Buglaud are now following, that they may take and slay him ?— 
^Why should yoht rider turn his bridle our way?' say you in your 
h^rts; *we wiirnone of him; if we may help ourselves, we will 
rather turn us to W-aUqw in the_mire of mona rchy, wit^i the so^iat 
washed hut ne;yJiY>' X?ome, men oTWoqcKt^^^ do 

you answer me. Hunger ye still after the ^h-nots of the monk s of 
XJodstow ? and ye will say, Nay -but whereToro, excej^’XEarffie pots 
are cracked and broken, and the hre is extinguished wlierewith thy 
oven used to boil ? And again, I ask, drink ye still of the well of the 
fornications of the fair Rosamond?— ye will say, Nay; — ^but where- 
fore?” — 

Here the orator, ere he could answer the question in his own way, 
was surprised by the following reply, very pithily pronounced by one 
of the congregation "Because you, and the like of you, have left 
us no brandy to mix with it ” 

All eyes turned to the audacious speaker, who stood beside one of 
the thick sturdy Saxon pillars, which he himself somewhat resembled, 
being short of stature, hut very strongly made, a squat broad Little 
John sort of figure, leaning on a quarterstaff, and wearing a jerkin, 
which; though now sorely stained and discoloured, had once been of 
the Lincoln green, and showed remnants of having been laced. There 
was an air orcareless, good-humoured audacity about the fellow ; and, 
though under militaiy restraint, there were some of the citizens who 
could not help crying out, — " Well said, Joceline Joliffe ! ” 

"Jolly Joceline, call ye him?” proceeded the preacher, without 
showing either confusion or displeasure at the interruption, — " 1 will 
make him Joceline of the jail, if he interrupts me again. Ono of 
your park-keepers, I warrant, that can never forget they have borne 
0, R. upon their badges and bugle-Jiorns, even as a dog bears his 
owner’s name on his collar — a pretty emblem for Ciiristian men! 
But the brute beast liath the better of him, — the brute wearcth his 
own coat, and the caitiff thrall wears his master's. I have seen -such 
a wag make a rope’s end wag ere now. — Where was 1? — Oh, rebuk- 
ing you for your backslidings, men of Woodstock.— Yes, then ye 
will say ye have renounced Popery and ye have renounced Prelacy, 
iand then ye wipe your mouth like JPkarisees, as ye are ; and who bug 
[you for purity of religion ! But, I tell you, ye are but like(lfibll Ijiie 
I son of Nimshi, who broke down the house of Baal, yet departedf^t 
from the sons of Jeroboanft Even so ye eat not fish on Friday/ii^Uh 
the blinded Papists, nor nunced-pies on the 25th day of Deejember, 
like the slothful Prelatists; but ye will gorge on sack-pos^et each 
night in the year with your blind Presbyterian guide, an^d ye Will 
speak evil of dignities, and revile the CommonweaUi ; jCndye will 
^orify yourselves iu your park of Woodstock, and say, ‘I Was it not 
walled m first of aiiy other in England, and that by siSD of 

mplliam called the Ooiiaueror ? ' And ye have a prj/iccly Lodge 
iP^ein, and call tliq sau Royal Lodge ; and yc Inive^ an oals which 
ye call the King’s Oak ; auu yc steal and eat the venis^nn ef ilib nark 
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and ye say, * TUis is the king's renison, we will wash it d<wn with # 
cup to the king's health'-T-hetter we eat it than those round^l^d^ ^ 
commonwealth knaves.’ ' But listen unto me, and take warning; 
For tliese things come we to controversy with yoij. And our namel 
shall be a cannon-shot, before which your Lodge, in the pleasantness ' 
whereof ye take pastime, shall be blown into ruins; "ana we will be 
as aVedge to split asunder the King’s Oak into billets to heat a 
brown bakeris *OYen ; and we will dispark your park, and slay your 
deer, and eat them ourselves, neither shall you have any portion 
thereof, whetl^r in neck or haunch. Ye sh^l not haft a tenpenny 
knife with the horns thereof, neither shall ye cut a pair of breeches 
out of the hide, for all ye be cutlers and glovers ; and ye shall have 
Ino comfort or support neither from the sequestrated traitor Henr;r 
Lee, who called himself Ranger of Woodstock, nor from any on hig 
behalf; for they are coming hither who sliall be called Maher-shalal- 

h sh-baz, because he maketli haste to the spoil. ” 

Here ended this wild effusion, the latter part of which fell heavy 
on tlie souls of the poor citizens of Woodstock, as tending to coniirm 
a report of an uiipleasing nature which had been lately circulated. 
The communication with London was indeed slow, ard the news 
which it transmitted were uncertain: no loss uncertain wan the 
times themselves, and the rumours which were circulated, exagger- 
ated by the hopes and fears of so many various factions. But the 
general stream of report, so far as Woodstock was concerned, had 
of late run uniformly in one direction. Day after day they had been 
infortned that the fatal fiat of Parliament had gone out, for selling 
the park of Woodstock, destroying its lodge, disparking itsTorest, 
and erasing, as far as they could be erased, all traces of its ancient 
fame. Many of the citizens were likely to be sufferers on this occa- 
sion, as several of them enjoyed, either by sufferance or right, various 
convenient privileges of pasturage, cutting firewood, and the like, 
in the roy^al chase ; and all the innabitants of the little borough were 
iiurt to think that the scenery of the place was to be destroyed, its 
edifices ruined, and its honours rent away. This is a patriotic sensa- 
tion often found in such places, which ancient distinctions and long- 
cherished recollections of former da3^s render so different from towns 
of recent date. The natives of Woodstock felt it in tlie fullest force. 
.They had trembled at the anticipated calamity ; but now, when it 
Was announced by the appearance of those dark, stern, and, at the 
sancpp time, omnipotent soldiers — ^now that they heard it proclaimed 
by tl^e mouth of one of their military preachers— they considerW^* 
thqir ^ate as inevitable. The causes of disagreement among them- 
selves were for the time forgotten, as the congregation, dismissed 
v^ithout psalmody or beneidiction, went slowly and mournrully home* 
ward, each to his own place of abode. 



OHAP^EE in 

Com fixth, old laift-^Thy dikQglkter*ii lUto 
Zi now ftttinir plooe for 
Wbon Ume faAib quotrd the oak's hold pride, 

The youtbliil tendrti yet may hide 
Tftie Viins of the paeetit tree. 

WftBur Bernaoii was ended, the miUtiury orator vriped his brow ; 
iiotwithsiaAi4ing^ the coohiess of the Weather, he was heated witii 
the Vehemence el, his speech and action. He then descended froia 
the pnlpit, and spoke a word or two to the corporal who couimauded 
the party of soldiers, who, replying by a sober nod of intelligence, 
drew his men together, and marched them in order to their quailed 
in the town. 

The preacher himself, as if notliing extraordinary had happened, 
the church and sauntered tliroiigli the streets of Woodstock, 
with the air of a stranger who was riewing the town, without seem- 
ing to observe that he was himself in his turn anxiously surveyed by 
the citizens, whose furtive yet frequent glances seenied to regard 
'' him as something alike suspected and dreadful, yet on no account to 
be provoked. He heeded them not, but stalked on in the manner 
affected by the distinguished fanatics of the day ; a stiff soltunn pace, 
a severe and at the same time a contemplative io(^k, like that of a 
niaiv.d'scO[npo.sed at the interruptions which earthly objects forced 
upon him, obliging him by their intrusion to withdraw his thought, 
for on instant from celestial things. Iniioceftt pleasures of what 
kind soever they held in suspicion andcoidempt, and innocent mirth 
they abomiiiated. It was, however, a cast of mind iliat formed men 
for great and manly actions, as it adopted principle, and that of an 
unselfish cliaracter, for the ruling motive, instead of the gratification 
of passion. Some of these men were indeed hypocrites, using the 
cloak of religion only as a covering for their ambition ; but many 
really possessed the devotional cliaracter, and the severe republican 
virtue whicli other.s only affected. By far the greater number hov- 
ered between these extremes, felt to a certain extent tlie power of 
region, and compiled with the times in affecting a great deal 

The individual, whose pretensions 4o sanctify, written as they wy^’fc 
opou his brow and gait, have given rise to the above digre^ion, 
r^Mihed at length the extremity of the principal street, which Un mi- 
nates upon tliepark of Woodstock. A battlemeiited portal oi^oi^ic 
appearance defended the entrance to the avenue. It was or mixed 
architecture, but on the whole, though composed of the stypjs of the 
diffeient ages when it had received mlditioiis, had a striking and im- 
posing effect. All immense gate, composed of rails of hammered 
iron, with many a ffourish and scroll, displaying as its ^permost 
ij^ament the ill-fated cipher of C. R., was now decayae>d, Iftehig partly 
pasted with rust, partly by violence. v ^ 

; : ''The stranger ptwised, asif uncertain whether he demand 

01^ assay entrance, lie looked ihromrh the grating do^^an avenue 
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fikirted by majestic (mkS) which led onward with a curve, all 
into the depths of ample and ancient forest Ihe wicket 
the largd iron gate being left unwittingly Open, the soldier was 
tempted to enter, yet witli some hesitation, as he thdt intrudes upon 
ground which he conjectures may be prohioited— indeed his maaxncr 
showet^ore reverence for the scene than could have been expected 
from his conditipif and character. He slacken^ his stately and con- 
sequential pace, and at length stocki still, and looked around him. 
Slot far from the gate, he saw rising from the trees one or two 
micient and venfirablc turrets, bearing each its own vane of rare 
device glittering in the autumn sun. These indicated the ancient 
hunting seat, or Lodge, as it was called, which had, since the time of 
Henry 11., been oecasionidlj the residence of the English mointrchs, 
when it pleased them to visit the woods of Oxford, whidi then so 
abounded with game that, according to ok) Fuller, huntsmen and 
falcoiieva were nowhere better pleased. The bituatioii which the 
Lodge occupied was a piece of tbit ground, now planted with syca- 
mores, not far from the entrance to tliat magnificent spot where the 
spectsitor first stops to gaze u})()n Bleniieim, to think of Marlborough’s 
victoril's, and to applaud or criticise the cumbrous magnificence of 
Vanbrugli’s style. 

Tliet e, too, paused our militarv preacher, but with oth(fc thoughts, 
and for other purpose, than to admire tfie scene around him. It was 
not long afterwards when he beheUrtwo persona, a male and a fe- 
male, approaching slowly, and s<{ deeply engaged in their own con- 
versation that they did not raise" their eyes to observe that there 
stood a .Htrangei* in the^patli before tliein. The soldier took advan- 
tage of iheir suite of iihstraction, and, desirous at once to watch their 
motions and avoid their ob.servation, lie glided beneath one of the 
huge trees which skirted the path, and whose boughs, sweeping the 
ground ou every aide, iiisureu him against discovery, unless in case 
of an actual search. 

In the mean time, the gentleman and lady continued to advance, 
directing their course to a rtistic seat, which still enjoyed the sun- 
beams, and was placed adjacent to the tree where the stranger was 
icoiieeiiled. 

\ Tlie man was elderly, yet seemed bent more by sorrow and infirmity 
by the weight of years, mp wore a mourning cloak, over a 
of the same melancholy colour, cut in that picturesque form 
whto Vandyck has rendered immortal. But although the dress was 
it was put on and worn with a carelessness which showed 
the of the wearer ill at ease. His aged, yet still handsome 
couiiteiiince, had the same air of consequence whicn distinguished his 
dress and his gait. A striking part of his appearance was a long 
white beafd, iriiich descended mr over the breast of his slashed 
doublet, and looked singular from its contrast in colour wi tli his hablL 
The yourig hidy, by w'hom this venerable gentleman seemed to be 
in some de^x ee supported as they walked arm in arm, was a slight 
'form, with a person so delicately madCp and so beau- 
tiful in countenance, that it seemed the earth on which she walked 
was too grosi^ly .xaai^jire It support for a creature So aerial. But 
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mortal, beauty must share human sorrows. The ^es of the beauti- 
ful being showed tokens of tears ; her colour was heightened as she 
listened to her aged companion ; and it was plain, from his mclan-* 
choly vet displeased look, that the conversation was as distressing to 
himself as toiler. When they sate down on the bench we have 
mentioned, the gentleman's discourse could be distinctly owheard 
by the eavesdropping soldier, but the answers of the young lady 
reached his ear 'ratbei: less distinctly. 

*‘It is not to be endured!" said the old man, passionately; “it 
would stir up a paralytic wretch to start up a soldier. My people 
have been thinned;- 1 grant you, or have fallen off from me in these 
times— I owe them no grudge for it, poor knaves ; what should they 
do waiting on me when the pantry has no bread and the buttery no 
ale? But we have still about us some rugged foresters of the old 
Woodstock breeds— old as myself most of them — what of that? old 
wood seldom warps in the wetting;— I will hold out the old house, 
and it will not bo the first time that I have held it against ten times 
the strength that wo hear of now." 

“Alas! my dear father !”— said the young lady, in atone which 
seemed to intimate lus proposal of defence to be altogether desperate. 

“And why, alas?*’ said the gentleman, angrily; “is it because I 
shut my door against a score or two of these bloodthirsty nypo- 
crites ? " 

“ But their masters can as easily send a regiment or an army, if 
they will.** replied the lady; “and what good would your present 
def/?nce do excepting to exasperate them to your utter destruction ? " 

“Be it. so, Alice,” replied her father; “I Ijavc lived my time, and 
beyond it. I have outlived the kindest and most j)rincelike of masters. 
What do I do on the earth since the dismal thirtieth of January ? 
Tlie pan’icide of that day was a signal to all true servants of Cliarles 
Stewart to avenge his death, or die as soon after as they could find a 
worthy opportunity.’* 

“ Do not speak thus, sir,” said Alice Lee ; “ it does not become 
your gravity and your wortli to throw away that life which may yet 
be of service to your king and country, — it will not an^^pnot always 
be thus. England will not long endure the rulers wTuch these bad 
times have assigned her. In the meanwhile — [here a few words 
escaped the listener’s cars]— and beware of that impatience, whic^ 
makes bad worse.” 

“ Worse ? ” exclaimed the impatient old man, “ Wluit can he wf Sc • 
Is it not at the worst already? Will not these people expel 
the only shelter we have left— dilapidate what remains or 
perty under my charge— make the palace of princes into A of 
tldevcs, and then wipe their mouths and thanK God, as if they had 
done an alms-deed ? • 

“ Still,” said his daughter, “ there is hope behind, and I trust the 
King is ere this out of their reacli— We liave reason to think well 
<(Of my brother Albert’s safety.” 

i “ Ay, Albert ! there again,” said the old man, in a reproach ; 
“had it not been for thy entreaties I had gone to Waig^ myself; 
but I must needs lie here like a worthless hound is up, 
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when who knows what service I might have, shown ? An old man’s 
head is sometimes useful when his arm is but little worth. But you 
and Albert n^ere so desirous that he sliould go alone—and now, who 
can say what has become of him ? " • • 

“Nay, nay, father," said Alice, “ we have good hope that Albert 
escapeMrom that fatal day; young Abney saw him a mile from the 
field.” • ^ • 

“ Young Abndy lied, I believe,” said the father^ in the same humour 
of contradiction — “ Young Abney’s tongue seems quicker than his 
hands, but far slower than his horse’s hems when he leaves the round* 
heads behind him. I would rather Albert’s dead body were laid be- 
tween Charles and Cromwell, than hear he fied as early as young 
Abney.” 

“ My dearest father,” said the young lady, weeping as she spoke, 
“ ynat can 1 say to comfort you ? ” 

“ Comfort me, say’st thou, girl ? I am sick of comfort— an lion- 
ourable death, with the ruins of Woodstock for my monument, were 
the only comfort to old Henry Lee. Yes, by the raemoiy of my 
fathers! I will mal^e good the Lodge against these rebellious 
robbers.” 


“Yet be ruled, dearest father,” said the maiden, “and submit to 

that which we cannot gainsay. My uncle Everard ” • 

Here the old man caught at her unfinished words. “ Thy uncle 
Everard, wench ! — Well, get on.— What of thy precious and loving 
uncle Everard ? ” 


“ Nothing, sir,” she said, “if the subject displeases you,” ^ 
“Displeases me?” liej*cplied, “why should it displease me? or if 
it did, wliy shouldst thou, or any one, affect to care about it ? What 
ig it that hath happened of late years— what is it can be thought to 
appen that astrologer can guess at, whicli can give pleasure to us ? ” 
“Fate,” she replied, “may have in store the joyful restoration of 
ur banished Prince.” 

t “ Too late for my time, Alice,” said the knight ; “if there be such 
X white page in the heavenly book, it will not be turned until long 
Ifter my day. — But I see thou wouldst escape me. — In a word, wdiat 


\f tliy uncle Everard ? ” 

[ “ Nay, sir,” said Alice, “ God knows I would i-atlier be silent for 
vW, than speak what might, as you would take it, add to your pre- 
enBVydistempcrature.” • 

“ Dij^teraperature ! ” said her father ; “ Oh, thou art a sweet-lipped 
hysiciii^^, and wouldst, I warrant me, drop nought but sweet balm, 
id hq;UW, and oil, on my distemperature— if that is the phrase for an. 
d man’8\ailment, when he is well-nigh heart-broken.— Once more, 
hat of thyv uncle Everard ? ” 

His last w^ords were uttered in a high and peevish tone of voice ; 
rAd Alice Lf 3 e answered her father in a trembling and suh^p^ivo 


tone. \ 

“I only to say, sir, that I am well assured that my undo 

Everard, when^ we quit this place 

“ That is to sa^;, when we are kicked out of it by crop-eared canting 
villains like liimseJ£^But on with thy bountiful uncle— what will he 
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do?— will he give us the remains of his. worshipful and economical 
house^keeping, the fragments of a tlirice-sacked capon twice a- week, 
and a pientiml fast on the othefrfive days ?->^Will he give us beds be- 
side his half-starved nags, and put them under a short allowance of 
vairaw, that his sister’s nusband— that I should have called ray de- 
ceased angel by such a name !«-and liis sister’s daughter, may not 
4leep on the stones ? Or will he send us a noble ^?ach, witc a warn* 
ing^o make it last, for he had never known the ready-penny so hard 
.to eome by ? Or what else will your uncle Everard do for us ? Get 
us a furlough to beg? Why, I can do that without him.” 

“ You misconstrue him much,” answered Alice, with niore spirit 
than she had hitherto displayed ; " and would you but question your 
own heart, you would acknowledge— I speak with reverence— that 
your tongue utters what your better judgment would disown. My 
uncle Everard is neither a miser nor a hypocrite— neither so fond of 
the goods of this world that he would not supply our distresse.s amply, 
nor so wadded to fanatical opinions as to exclude charity for oilier 
sects beside his own.” 

A}", ay, the Church of England is a sect with, him, I doubt not, 
and iierliaps with thee too, Alice,” said the knight. ‘"What is a 
Muggletonian, or a Kaiitcr, or a Erownist, but a sectary } and thy 
phrase places them all, with Jack IVesbyter hirasclf, oh the same 
footing with our learned prelates and religious clergy ! ^?uch is the 
cant of the day thou lives! in, and why shoiildst tfiou not talk like 
one of the wise virgins and psmin-singing sisters, since, though thou 
hdat a profane old cavalier for a father, tho\i art own niece to pious 
uncle Everard ? ” 

“If you speak thus, ray dear father,” said* Alice, “what can I an- 
swer y(m ? Hear rue but one patient word, aud J shall have discharged 
my uncle Everard’s commission.” 

“ Oh, it is a commission, then ? iSurely, I suspected so much from 
the beginning— iiay, have some sharp guess toueinngtho mnbiissador 
also. — (^orac, madam, the mediator, do your errand, aud you shall 
have no reason to coinpluin of my patience.” 

“ Then, sir,” replied nis daughter, “ray imcic Everard desires you 
would be courteous to the commissioners, who come here to seques- 
trate the parks and the property; or, at least, heedfully to abstai; ^ 
from giving them obstacle or opposition : it can, he says, do no go(i4j 
even on your own principles, and' it will give a pretext for proceed ’ ing 
against you as one in the worst degree of malignity, which hc^t^-iinlnka 
may otherwise be prevented. Nay, he^p good hope, tiny o if you 
follow his counsel, the committee raay,.j6lBugli the interesJ^N^e pos- 
sesses, be inclined to remove the sequ^tration of y^our on a 

moderate fine. Thus says my uncle; and having comhiuf /licated his 
advice, I have no occasion to urge your patience with /^ther argu- 
ment” 

“It 23 well thou dost not, Alice,” answered Sir liei^jryLee, in a 
•Ipne of suppressed anger ; “ for, by the blessod Rood, t>^u hast well- 
Hlgh led meinto the heresy of thinking thee no daughtej^of mine.— Ah! 

beloved companion, who art now far from the so^tows and cares 
of this weary world, couldst thou have thought that l^ie ^ughter thou 
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didst cjasplo tUy bosom, woold, Hko tbe wicked wife of Job, beeoi^f 
a temptress to her fath^ in the hour of affiictioD, and recommend 
to him to make lus cunscidhee truckle to his iiHerest, and to bc^ back 
at the bloody hands of bis master's, and perhaps hit^ son’s murderers, 
a wretched remnant of tbe royal property he oas been robbed of I— 
Why, pencil, if I must be^, think'st thou 1 will sue to tnose who have 
made ^ a mencjjcant ? So. I will never show my grey heard, worn 
in sorrow for my sovereign’s death, to move the compassion of some 
proud sequestrator, who perhaps was one of the parricides. No. If 
Henry Lee must food it shall be of some sound loyalist like 

himself, who, having but half a loaf remaining, will not nevertheless 
refuse to share it with him. For hisg daughter, she may wander her 
own way, which leads her to a refuge with her wealthy roundhead 
kinsfolk; but let her no more call him father, whose honest indigence 
she has refused to sliarc ! ” 

You do me injustice, sir,*’ answered the young lady, with a voice 
animated yet faltering, “ cruel injustice. Uod knows, your way is 
my way, though it leau to ruin and beggary ; and wJiile you tread it, 
my arm slmll support you while you will accept an aid so feeble.’^ 

" ^J'hoiT word’st me, girl,” answered the old cavalier, “ thou word’st 
me, as Will Shakespeare says — thou spoakeat of lending me thy arm : 
but thy secret thought is thyself to hang upon MarkhanLEverard’s. 

“ My 1 iithor, niy Father,” answered Alice, in a tone of deep grief, 
“ what can thus have altered your clear judgment and kindly heart; 
— Accursed he these civil commotions ; not only do they destroy men’s 
bodies, hut they pervert their souls: and the brave, the noblc,Jt.he 
generous, become suspicious, harsh, and mean ! Wliy upbraid me 
with Miirkhara PivoruTd.^ Have I seen or spoke to him since you. 
ftu*hid him rny company, with terms less kiud--I will speak it truly — 
than was dnJ^ even to the relationship betwixt you Why think I 
would sricrifice to tliat young man my duty to you ? Know, that were 
1 capable of such crimi'ual weakness, Mark ham Everard were the first 
to despise for it. 

She rut her handkerchief to her eyes, Imtriie could not hide her 
sobs, uor conceal ilie distress they intimated. The old man was 
moved, 

“ I ennnot tell,” ho said, "what to think of it. Thou seem’st sin- 
cere, and wert ever a good and kindly daughter — ^iiow thou hast let 
that ivhel youth creep into thy li«art I wot not; perhaps it is a pun- 
ishment on me, who thought the loyalty of my house was like unde- 
fih'd oriLine. Yet liere is a damned spot, and on the fairest gem of 
aH-^nv own dear Alice. But do not weep— we have enough to vex 
us. Where is it tlmt Shakespeare hath it ; — 

* Oentle dau^^'hter, 

Give even way unto my roug’h affairs ; 

Put you not on the temper of the times, 

Not be, like them, to Percy troublesome.* ” 

“ I am ff’ad ” answered the young lady, “ to hear you quote your 
favourite again, sir. Our little jars are ever well-nigh en^d j|d||n 
Shakespearq comes in nlaii”. laiimatuui CubBlKM! 
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“ His book was tlie closelrcoxnpanion of my blessed master " said 
Sir Henry Lee ; “ after the Bible (with reverence for naming: them 
together), he felt more comfort in it than in any other; and fw I 
have shared his disease, why, it is natural I should take his medicine. 
Albeit, I pretend not to ray master’s art in explaining the dai’k 
passages ; for 1 am but a rude man, and rusticallv broiurlit^un to 
arms and hunting.” 

"You have seen Shakespeare yom*self, sir?” said the young lady. 
" Silly wench,” replied the knight, " he died when I was a mere 
child— thou hast heard me say so twenty times ; Imt thou wouldst 
lead the old man away from the tender subject. Well, though I am 
not blind, 1 can shut my eyes and follow. Ben Jonson 1 knew, and 
could tell thee many a tale of our meetings at the Mermaid, where, 
if there was much wine, thei*e was much wit also. We did not sit 
blowing tobacco in each other’s faces, and turning up the whites of 
our eyes as we turned up the bottom of the wine-pot. Old Ben 
adopted me as one of his sons in the muses. I have shown you, have 
I not, the verses, ‘To my much beloved son, the worshipful Sir 
Henry Lee of Ditchley, Knight and Baronet ? ’ ” 

" I do not remember them at present, sir,” replied Alice. 

"I fear ye lie, wench,” said her father; “but no matter — thou 
canst not get any more fooling out of me just now. The Evil Spirit 
hath left Saul for the present. We arc now to think what is to bo 
done about leaving Woodstock— or defending it?” 

“ My dearest father,” said Alice, “ can you still nourisli a moment’s 
hof u of making good the place ? ” 

“ I know not, wench,” replied Sir Henry j “ I would fain have a 
parting blow with them, ’tis certain— and who knows where a bless- 
ing may alight? But then, my poor knaves that must take part 
with me iu so hopeless a quarrel — that thought hampers me, I con- 
fess.” 

“ Oh, let it do so, sir,” replied ^licc; “there are soldiers iu the 
town, and there are tliree regiments at Oxford ! ” 

“All, poor Oxford ! ” ex (claimed Sir Henry, whose vacillating state 
of mind was turned by a woid to any new subject that was suggested, 
— “ Seat of learning and loyalty ! these rude soldiers are uufit in- 
mates for thy learned halls and poetical bowers ; but thv pure and 

S illiant lamp shall defy the foul breath of a thousand churls, were 
ey to blow at it like Borea.4. The burning bush shall not be con- 
even by the heat of this persecution.” 

‘^True, sir,’’ said Alice, “and it may not be useless to recqllect, 
lhat any stirring of the royalists at this iinpropitious momont^will 
make them deal yet more harshly with the University, which they 
consider as being at the bottom of everything which moves for the 
King in these parts.” 

“It is true, weuch,” replied the knight; “and small cause would 
make the villains sequestrate the poor remains which the civil wars 
have left to the colleges. That, and the risk of my poor fellows— 
"'*ell ! thou hast disarmed me, girl. I will be as patient and calm 
a martyr.” 

^ray God you keep youi* word, sir ! ” replied his daughter; “but 
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you are ever so much moved at the si^ht of any of these meiii' 
that ” “ ' 

“ Would you make a chUd of me^Alice ? ’’ said Sir Henry. “Why, 
know you not that 1 can look upon a viper, or a tojad, or a bunch of 
enffendering* adders, witJiout any worse feeling* than a little disgust? 
and though a roundhead, and especiallv a red-coat, ar^in my oj^nion 
more%)piaonou3 than vipers, more loathsome than toads, more hate- 
ful than knotted adders, yet can I overcome my nature so far, that 
should one of them api)ear at this moment, thyself should see how 
civilly I would entreat him." 

As he spoke, the military preacher abandoned his leafy screen, and, 
stalking forward, stood unexpectedly before the old cavalier, who 
stared at him, as if he had thought his expressions had actually 
raised a devil. 

“ Who art thou ?” at length said Sir Henry, in a raised and angry 
voice, while his daughter clung to liis arm in terror, little confident 
that her father’s pacific resolutions would abide the shock of this un- 
welcome apparition. 

“ I am one,” replied the soldier, “ who neither fear nor shame to 
call myself a poor day-labourer in the great work of England— umph! 
— Ay, a simple and sincere upholder of the good old cause.” 

“And what the devil do you seek here?” said the old knight, 
fiercely.. • 

“ The welcome due to the steward of the Lords Commissioners,” 
answered the soldier. 

“ Welcome art thou as salt would be to sore eyes,” said the cavalier; 
“ but who be your Comraissioiicrs, man ? ” 

The soldier with li<^lo courtesy held out a scroll, which Sir Henry 
took from him betwixt his finger and thumb, as if it were letter 
from a pest-house ; and held it at as much distance from his eyes as 
his purpose of reading it would permit. He then read aloud, and as 
he named the parties one by one, he added a short commentary on 
each name, addressed, indeed, to Alice, but in such a tone that showed 
he cared not for its being heard by the soldier. 

“ I)eshorough-4h^ ploughman Desborougli— as grovelling a clown 
as is in England— a fellow that would be best at home, like an ancient 
Scythian, under the tilt of a waggon— d—n him. , Harruon—^k 
bloody-minded, ranting eiithusiasti who read the Bible to such pur- 
pose, that he never Indeed a text to justify a murder — d — n him too. 

true-blue Commonwealth’s man, one of Harrison’s Rota 
Club, with his ; noddle full of newfangled notions about govern- 
ment, tlie clearest object of which is to establish the tail m)on the 
heaul ; a fellow who leaves you the statutes and law of old England, 
to prate of Rome and Greece — sees the Areopagus in Westminster 
Hall, and takes old Noll for a Roman Consul— Adad, he is like to 
prove a dictator amongst them instead. Never mind — d — n Blet- 
Bon too.” . 

“ Friend,” said the soldier, “ I would willingly be civil, but it con- 
sists not with my duty to hear these godly men, in whose service 1 
am, spoken of after tnis irreverent and unbecoming fashion. And 
albeit 1 know that you malignants thiuk you have a right to make 

D 
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free with that damnation, which you seem to use as your own por- 
tion, yet it is superfluous to invoke it ag:ahist others, w’ho have better 
hopes in their thoughts, and better words in their mouths.” 

** Thou art hut a canting varJet,” replied the knight ; “ and yet 
thou art right in t»ome sense — for it is superfluous to curse men who 
aJready are damned as black as the smoke of hell itself.” 

“ I prithee forbear,” continued the soldier, “ for manner’s if 
not for conscience— grisly oaths suit ill with grey boards.” * 

“ Nay, that is truth, if the devil sjmke it,” said the knight ; “ and 
I thank Heaven I can follow good counsel, tliough old Nick gives it. 
And so, friend, touching these same Commissioners? bear them this 
message ; that Sir Henry Lee is keeper of Woodstock Pm’k, with 
right of waif and stray, vert and venison, as complete as any of them 
have to their estate— that is, if they possess any estate but what 
they have gained by plundering honest men. Nevertheless, he will 
give place to those who have made their might their right, and will 
not expose the lives of good and true men, where the odds are so 
much against therm And he protests that he makes this surrender, 
neither as acknowledging of these so termed Commissioners, nor as 
for his own individual part fearing their force, but purely to avoid 
the loss of English blood, of which so much hath been spilt in these 
late times.” 

is well' spoken,” said the steward of the Commissioners; ‘'and 
therefore, I pray you, let us walk together into the liouse, that thou 
may’st dediver up unto me the vessels, and gold and silver orna- 
ments, belonging unto the Egyptian Pharaob, wiio committed them 
to tfry kceping.^^ 

What vessels ? ” exclaimed the fiery old kidght ; “ and belonging 
to whom } IJnhaptised doff, speak civil of the Martyr in my pre- 
sence; or I will do a deed misbecoming of me on that caitifi’ corpse 
of thine ! ” — And shaking his daughter from his riglit arm, the old 
man laid his hand on his rapier. 

His antagonist, on the contrary, kept his temper completely, and 
waving liis hand to add impression to his speech, he said, with a 
calmness which aggravated Henry’s wrath, Nay, good friend, 
I prithee be still, and brawl not— it becomes not grey hairs and feeble 
arms to rail and rant like drunkards. Put me hot to use the carnal 
weapon in miiie own defence, but listen to the voice of reason. Seest 
thou not that the Lord hath decided this great controversy in 
favour of us and ours, against thed’ and tliine ? ’V^erefore, render 
up thy stewardship peacefully, and deliver up to me the chattels of 
the Man, Charles Stewart,” * 

" Patience is a good nag, but she will bolt,” said the knight, unable 
longer to rein in nis wrath. He plucked his sheathed rapier from 
his side, struck the soldier a severe blow with it, and instanUy draw- 
ing it, and throwing the scabbard over the trees, placed himself in a 
posture of defence, with liis sword’s point within half a yard of tlie 
steward’s body. The latter stepped back with actinty, threw his 
long cloak from his shoulders, and drawing his long tuck, stood upon 
his guard. The swords clashed smai*tly together, while Alice, in 
her terror, screamed wildly for assistance. But the combat was of 
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Bhorl duraliou. TJic old cavalier had attacked a man as cunning ip# 
fence as lie himself, or a little more so, and nossessing all i£|| 
strength and activity of which time had deprived Sir Henry, and tib# 
calmness which the other had lost in his passion^ They had scarce 
excliauged three passes ere the sword of the knight flew up in the 
air, us if it had'^gone in search of the scabbard ; and burning with 
sliaftig and anffer, Sir Henry stood disarmed, at the mercy of his 
antagontst. . The republican showed no purpose of abusing his vie- 
tory ; nor did he, either during the combat or after the victory was 
won, in any j’cspect alter the sour and grave composure which 
reigiied upon Jiis countenance— a combat of life and aeath seemed 
to him a thing as familiar, and as little to be feared, as an ordinary 
bout with foils. 

“ Thou art delivered into my Jiands,” he said, “ and by the law of 
arras I might smite tlico under tho fiftJi rib, even as Asahel was 
struck dead by Abner the son of Nor, as he followed the chase on 
the Jiill of Ammali, tliat lieth before Giah, in the way of the wilder- 
ness of Gibeon ; but far be it from me to spill thy remaining drops 
of blood. True it is, thou art the captive of my sword and of my 
spear ; nevertheless, seeing that there may be a turning from thine 
evil ways, and a returning to those which are good, if the Lord en- 
large tny date for repentance and amendment, wherefore should it 
ho shortened by a poor sinful mortal, who is, speaking truly, but thy 
fell ow-worm ? 

Sir Henry Lee remained still confused and unable to answer, when 
tlicro arrived a fourth person, whom the cries of Alice had sum^ij^oned 
to the spot. This was Joceline JoUfle, one of the underkeepers of 
the walk, wlio, seeing how matters stood, brandished his quarter- 
staff, a weaj)on from which he never parted ; and Jiaving made it de- 
scribe the figure of eight in a flourish through tlic air, would have 
brouglit it down with a vengeance upon the Lead of the steward, had 
not fc>ir Henry interposed. 

“ We must trail bats now, Joceline— our time of shouldering them 
is past. It skills not striving against the stream— the devil rules the 
roast, and makes our slaves our tutors.’^ 

At tlxis moment another auxiliary rushed out of the thicket to the 
knight’s assistancse. It was a large wolf-dog, in strength a mastiff, 
in form and almost in fleetness a greyhound. Bevis was the noblest 
of the kind which ever pulle<l down a stag, tawny-colourod like a 
lion, with a black muzzle and black feet, just edged with a line of 
white round the toes. He was as tractable as he was strong and 
bold. Just as he was about to rush upon the soldier, tlie words, 
“ Peace, Bevis ! ” from Sir Henry, converted the lion into a lamb, 
and, instead of pulling the soldier down, he walked round and round, 
and snuffed, as if using all his sagacity to discover who the stranger 
could be, towards whom, though of so questiomible an appearance, he 
was enjoined forbearance. Apparently he was satisfied, for he laid 
aside his doubtful and threatening demonstrations, lowered his oars, 
smoothed down his bristles, and wagged his tail. 

Sir Henry, who had great respect for the sagacity of his favourite, 
said in a low voice to Alice, “ Bevis is of thy opinion, and counsels 
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There is the finger of Heaven in this to punish the 
ever the fault of our house.— Friend/' he continued, address- 
u^ ^ihe soldier^ ^‘thou hast given the finishing-touch to a lesson, 
,vmch ten years of constant misfortune have been unable fully to 
teach me. Thoji hast distinctly shown me the folly of thinking that 
a good cause can strengthen a weak arm. Qod forgive me for the 
thought, but I could mmost turn infidel, and believe, that Heaven’s 
blessmg goes ever with the longest sword ; but it will not he always 
thus. God knows his time.— Reach me my Toledo, Joceline— ypnder 
it lies; and the scabbard, see wliere it hangs on thertree.— Do not 
ppll at my cloak, Alice, and look so miserably frightened ; I shall he 
m no hurry to betake me to bright steel again, I promise thee. — ^For 
thee; good fellow^ 1 thank thee, and will make way for thy masters 
without farther dispute or ceremony. Joceline Joliffe is nearer thy 
degree than I am, and will make surrender to thee of the Lodge and 
household stuff. Withhold nothing, Joliffe — ^let them have all. For 
me, I will never cross the threshold again— but where to rest for 
a night? I would trouble no one in Woodstock — hum— ay — it shall 
be so. Alice and I, Joceline, will go down to thy hut by Rosamond’s 
well ; we will borrow the shelter of thy roof for one night at least : 
thou wilt give us welcome, wilt thou not?— How now— a clouded 
brow ? ” 

Joceline ceftainly looked embarrassed— directed first a glance to 
Alice, then looked to Heaven, then to earth, and last to the four 
. quarters of the horizon, and tlien murmured out. “ Certainly— with- 
out ^^stiou — might he but run down to put the house iu order.” 

" Ui-der enough— order enough — ^for those that may soon be glad 
. of clean straw in a barn,” said the knight; “ but if thou hast an iil- 
ilrBl to harbour any obnoxious or malignant persons, as the phrase 
goes, never shame to speak it out, man. ’Tis true, I took thee up 
^hen thou-wert but a ragged Robin, ^ made a keeper of thee, and so 
forth. What of that? »Sailors think no longer of the wind than 
when it forwards them on the voyage— thy betters turn with the 
tide, why should not such a poor knave as thou ? ” 

God pardon your honour for your harsh ludgment,” said Joliffe. 
, ** The hut is yours, such as it is, and should be were it a king’s 
palace, as I wish it were, even for your honour’s sake, and Mistress 
; Alico’s—only I could wish your honour would condescend to let me 
step down before, in case any neighbour be there — or— or— just to 
put matters something into order for Mistress Alice and your honour 
—just to make things something seemly and shapely.” 

" Not a whit necessary,” said the knight, while Alice had much 
trouble in concealing her agitation. ‘‘ If thy matters are unseendy, 
they are fitter for a defeated knight— if they are unshapely, why, the 
liker to the rest of a world which is all unsnaped. Go thou with that 
man.— What is thy name, friend ? ” 

^‘Joseph Tomkins is my name in the flesh,” said the steward. 
*‘Men coll me honest Joe, and Trusty Tomkins.” 


1 The keeper’s followcra in the New Forest are called iu popular lunguuge ragged 
Robins. 
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truth honest, thou hast all the better chance to kebp the £ame of it 

the title and the thing itself have long walked separate wa;s* Fare- 
well^o thee,— and farewell to fair Woodstock! ” 

So Shyipg, tlfe old knight turned round, and pulling his daughter’s 
arm through his own, they walked onward into the forest, in the 
same manner in which they were introduced to the reader. 


CHAPTER 111. 

Now, yo wild blados, that make loose inns your stage 
To vapour forth tlie acts of tliis sad age. 

Stout Edgehill tight, the Newberries and the West, 

And northern clashes, where you still fought best ; 

Your strange escapes, your dangers void of fear. 

When bullets flew between the head and ear, 

Whether you fought by Dammo or the Spirit, 

Of you 1 speak. 

Legend of Captain Jones* 

Joseph Tohkins and JolifFe the keeper remained for some time in 
silence, as they stood together looking along the path in whidh the 
figures of the KnigliJ of Ditchley and pretty Mistress Alice had dis- 
appeared behind the trees. They then gazed on eacli other in doubt, 
as men who scarce knew whether they stood on hostile or on friendly 
terms together, and were at a loss how to open a conversation. They 
heard the knight’s whistle summon Bevis; but though the good 
hound turned his head and pricked his cars at the sound, yet he did. 
not obey the call, but continued to snuif around Joseph Tomkins’s 
cloak. 

‘‘ Thou art a rare one, I fear me," said the keeper, looking to his 
new acquaintance. ‘‘ 1 have heard of men who have charms to'Steal 
both dogs and doer.” 

‘‘ Trouble not thyself about mv qualities, friend,” said Joseph Tom- ' 
kins, “ but bethink thee of doing thy master’s bidding." 

Jocelinc did not immediately answer, but at length, as if in sign of 
truce, stuck tlie end of his quarterstaff upright m the ground, and 
leapt upon it ns he said gruffly, — “ So, my tough old knight an<Wou 
were at drawn bilbo, by way of afternoon service, sir preacher — Well 
for you I came not up till the blades were done jingling, or I had 
rung even-song upon your pate." 

The Independent smiled grimly as he replied, “ Nay, friend,^ it is 
well for thyself, for never should sexton have been better paid for 
the knell he tolled. Nevertheless, why should there be war oetwixt 
us, or my hand be against thine ? Thou art but a poor knave, doing 
thy master’s order, nor have I any desire that my own blood or thine 
should be shed touching this matter.— Thou art, I understand, to 
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give mo peaceful possession of the Palace of Woodstock, so called 
— though there is now no pala^ in England, no, nor shall be 
in the days that come after, until we shall enter the palace of the 
Kew Jerusalem, ahd the reign of the Saints shall commence on 
earth.” 

“Pretty well begun already, friend Tomkins,” said the ke^er; 
“you are little short of being kings already upon the mentor as it 
now stands ; and for your Jerusalem I wot not, but Woodstock is a 
pretty nest-egg to begin with. —Well, will you shog— will you on— 
win you take sasine and livery ?— You heard my oraerd.” 

“ tJmph—I know not,” said Tomkins. “ I must beware of ambus- 
cades, and I am alone here. Moreover, it is the High Thanksgiving 
appointed by Parliament, and owned to by the army — also the old 
man and the young woman may want to recover some of their 
clothes and personal property, and I would not that they were 
baulked on my account, wherefore, if thou wilt deliver me posses- 
sion to-morrow morning, it shall be done in personal presence of my 
own followers, and of the Presbyterian man the Mayor, so that the 
transfer may be made before witnesses ; whereas, were there none 
with us but thou to deliver, and I to take possession, the men of 
« Belial might say. Go to. Trusty Tomkins hath been an Edomite — 
Honest Joe hUh been as an Islimaelite, rising up early and dividing 
the spoil with them that served the Man— yeti, they tliat wore beards 
and green jerkins, as in remembrance of the Man and of his govern- 
ment.” 

Jochline fixed liis keen dark eyes upon the soldier as he spoke, as 
if in design to discover whether there was fag-play in his mind or 
not. ^ He then applied his five fingers to scratch a large shock head 
of hair, as if that operation was necessary to enable him to come to 
a conclusion. “ This is all fair sounding, brother,” said he ; “ but I 
tell you plainly, there are some silver mugs, and platters, and liagons,. 
and so forth, in yonder house, which have survived the general sweep 
^at sent all our plate to the smelting-x’<>t, to put our knight’s troop 
on horseback, rfow, if tliou takest not tliese off my hand, 1 may 
come to trouble, since it may be thouglit I have luinished their num- 
bers. — Whereas, I being as honest a fellow ” 

“As ever stole venison,” said Tomkins—” nay, I do owe thee an 
’'interruption.?*;. 

“Go to, then,” replied the keeper; “if a stag may have come to 
mischance in my walk, it was no way in the course of dishonesty, but 
merely to keep my old dame’'^ pan from rusting ; but for silver por- 
ringers, tankards, and sucliiiKe, I would as soon have drunk the 
melted silver, as stolen the vessel made out of it. So that I would 
not wish blame or suspicion fell on me in this matter. And there- 
fore, if you will have the things rendered even now,— why so— and if 
not, hold me blameless.” 

“ Ay, truly ? ” said Tomkins ; “ and who is to hold me blameless, if 
they snould see cause to think anything minished ? Not the right 
worshipful Commissioners, to whom the property of the estate is as 
their own ; therefore, as thou say’st, we must walk warily in the 
matter. To lock up the house and leavo it, were but the work of 
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simple ones. What saVst thou to spend the ni^rht there, and then 
nothiiiff can be touched without thg knowledge or us both ? " 

" Why, concerning that,"' answered the keeper, “ I should be at 
nay hut to make matters somewhat eonformablo for the old knight 
and Mistress Alice, for ray old dame Joan is something dunny, and 
will warce know how to manage— and yet, to speak the truth, by the 
mass Pwuld rather not see Sir Henry to-nij^ht, siuce what has 
happened to-day hath roused his spleen, and it is a peradventuro 
he may haro niftf. something at the hut which will scarce tend to 
cool it.’* 

is a pity," said Tomkins, "that being a gentleman of such 
grave and goodly presence, he should be such a malignant cavalier, 
and that he should, like the rest of that generation of vipers, have 
clothed himself with curses as with a garment.” 

“Which is as mucli as to say, the tough old knight hath a habit 
of swearing,” said the keeper, grinning at a pun which has been 
repeated since his time ; “ but who can helu it ? it comes of use and 
wont Were you now, in your bodily sell, to light suddenly on a 
Maypole; with all the blithe morris-dancers prancing around it to 
the merry pipe and tabor, with bells jingling, ribands Mattering, 
lads frisking and laughing, lasses leaping till you might see where 
the scarlet garter fastened the light>blue hose, I tliink florae feeling, 
resembling either natural sociality, or old use and wont, would get 
.the better, friend, even of thy gravity, and thou woiiklst fling thy 
cuckoidy steeple-liat one way, and that bloodthirsty long sword 
another, and trip, like the noodles of Hogs-Norton, when the pigs 
pl^ on the organ.” * 

The Independent turned fiercely round on the keeper, and replied, 
“ How now, Mr Green Jerkin ? what language is this to one whose 
hand is at the plough ? T advise thee to put curb on thy tongue, lest 
thy ribs pay the forfeit.” 

Nay, do not take the high tone with me, brother,’" answered 
Joeeline ; “ remember thou hast not the old knight of sixty-five to 
deal with, but a fellow ns bitter and prompt as thyself— -it may be a 
little more so — young'er, at all events — and prithee, why shouldst 
thou take such umbrage at a Maypole? I would thou hadst known 
one Phil llazeldine of these parts— He was the best morris-dancer 
betwixt Oxford and Burford.” y. 

"The more shame to him,”* answered the Independeiit ; "and 
I trust he has seen the error of his ways, and made himself (as, if a 
man of action, he easily might) fit for better company than wood- 
Imuters, deer-stealers. Maid Marions, swash-bucxlers, deboshed 
revellers, bloody brawlers, maskers, and mummers, lewd men and 
light women, fools and fiddlers, and carnal self-pleasers of every 
description.” 

" Well,” replied the keeper, “you are out of breath in time ; for 
here we stana before the famous Maypole of Woodstock.'" 

They paused in an open space of meadow-land, beautifully skirted 
by large oaks and sycamores, one of which, as king of the forest, 
stood a little detached from the rest, as if scorning the vicinity of 
any rival. It was scathed and gnarled in the branches, but the im- 



94 


WOODSTOCaC. 


menae trunk still showed to what ^^utic size the monarch of the 
forest can attain in the proves of merry England. 

** That is called the Kmg:'s Oak/' said Joedine ; “ the oldest men of 
Woodstock knowmot how old it k ; tJiey say Henry used to sit under 
it with fair Rosamond, and see the lasses dance, and the lads of the 
tillage run races, and wrestle for belts or bonnets.” j 

f nothing doubt it, friend,” said Tomkink; “ a tyrant and ^harlot 
were fitting patron and patroness for such vanities.” 

** Thou mayst say thy say, friend,” replied the keeper, “ so thou 
lettest me say mine. There stands the Maypole, ^as thou seest, 
half a flight-shot from the King^s Oak, in the midst of the meadow. 
The King gave ten shillings from the customs of Woodstock to 
make a new one yearly, besides a tree fitted for the purpose out 
of the forest. Now it is warped, and withered, and twisted, like a 
wasted brier-rod. The green, too, used to be close-shaved and 
rolled till it was smooth as a velvet mantle — ^now it is rough and 
overjprown.” 

" Well, well, friend Jocelinc,” said the Independent, “ but where 
was the edification of aU this ?— what use of doctrine could be derived 
from a pipe and tabor? or was there ever aught like wisdom in a 
bagpipe?” 

“You may^ ask better scholars that,” said Joceline ; “but me- 
tliinks men cannot be always grave, and with the hat over their 
brow. A young maiden will laugh as a tender flower will blow — 
ay, and a lad will like her the better for it; just as the same blithe 
Spring that makes the young birds whistle, bids the blithe fawns 
skip. There have come worse days since the iolly old times liave 
ijbne by :--I tell thee, that in the holidays wnich you, Mr Long- 
sword, have put down, 1 have seen this ^eensward alive with merry 
maidens and manly fellows. The good old rector himself thought 
it was no sin to come for a while and look on, and his goodly cas- 
sock and scarf kept us all in good orde^ and taught us to limit our 
mirth within the bounds of discretion. We might, it may be, crack 
a broad jest, or pledge a friendly cup a turn too often, but it was in 
mirth and good neighbourh(K)d — Ay, and if there was a bout at 
singlc-stick, or a bellyful of boxing, it was all for love and kindness ; 
and better a few dry blows in drink, than the bloody doings we have 
had in sober (^mest, since the presbyter's cap got above the bishop’s 
mitre, and we exchanged our gooeJy rectors and learned doctors, 
whose sermons were all bolstered up with as much Greek aud Latin 
as miglit have confounded the devil himself, for weavers and cob- 
blers, and such other pulpit volunteers, as— as we heard this morning 
— ^it will out.” 

“ Well, friend,” said the Independent, with patience scarcely to 
have beenexpected, *‘1 quarrel not with thee for nauseating my 
doctrin^ppif thine car is so much tickled with tabor tunes and 
morris^ tripping, truly it is not likely thou shouldst find pleasant 
savour^' in more wliolesome and sober food. But let us to the 
Lodge, that we may go about our business there before the sun 

^ Troth, and that maybe advisable for more reasons than one,” 
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Fsaid tlie keeper ; "for there hare been tales about the Lodge which 
li<ave made men afeard to harbour there after nightfall.*' 

“Were not yon old knight, and yonder damsel his daughter, 
wont to dwell there?” said the Independent. ‘<^My information 
said so.” , 

" M, truly did they ” said Joceline ; " and while they kept a jolly 
househOldi^ all went well enough; for nothing banisnes fear like 
good ale. But after the best of our men went to the wars, and were 
slain at Naseby fight, they who were left found the Lodge more 
lonesome, and ^he old knight has been much deserted of his ser- 
vaiit.s marry, it might be that he has lacked silver of late to pay 
groom and lackey.” ^ 

" A potential reason for the diminution of a household,’’ smd the 
soldier. 

" Right, sir, even so,” renlied the keeper. “ They spoke of steps 
in the great gallery, heard by dead of the night, and voices that 
whispered at noon in the matted chambers ; and the servants pre« 
tended that these things scared them away ; but, in my poor judg- 
ment, when Martinmas and Whitsuntide came round without a 
penny-fee, the old blue-bottles of serving-men began to think of 
creeping elsewhere before the frost chilled them. — No devil so 
frightfiu as that which dances in the pocket where therp is no cross 
to keep him out.” 

" You were reduced, then, to a petty household ? ” said tlie Inde- 
pendent 

"Ay, marry, were we,” said Joceline; "but we kept some half- 
score together, what with blue-bottles in the Lodge, what with green 
caterpillars of the cl&se, like him who is yoiira to command; we 
stuck together till we found a call to take a morning’s ride some- 
where or other.” 

" To the town of Worcester,” said the soldier, "where you were 
crushed like vermin and palmer-worms, as you arc.” 

"You may say your pleasure,” replied the keeper; "I’ll never 
contradict a man who has got my head under his belt. Our backs 
are at the wall, or you would not be here.” 

" Nay, friend,” said the Independent, " thou riskest nothing by 
thy freedom and tnist in me. 1 can be bmi cmnarado to a good 
soldier, although I have striven with him even to the going down of 
the suij.— But here we are in frtfnt of the Lodge." 

Tliey stood accordingly in front of the old Gothic budding, ir- 
regularly constructed, and at different times, as the humour of the 
English monarchs led them to taste the pleasures of Woodstock 
Chase, and to make such improvements for their own accommoda- 
tion as the increasing luxury of each age required. The oldest part 
of the structure had been named by tradition Fair Rosamond’s 
Tower; it was a small turret of great height, with narrow windows, 
and walls of massive thickness. The Tower had no opening to the 
ground, or means of descending, a great part of the lower portion 
being solid mason- work. It was traditionally said to have been 
accessible only by a sort of small drawbridge, which might be 
dropped at pleasure from a little portal near the summit of the 
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tttrreti to the battlements of another tower of the same construe^ 
tion, but twenty feet lower, ^nd containing only a winding staircase, 
called in Woodstock Love’s Ladder; because it is said, that by as^ 
cending this staircase to the top of the tower, and then making uso 
of the drawbridge, Henry obtained access to the chamber ox his 
paramour. o 

This tradition had been keenly impugned by Dr•Eoch:^clme, the 
former rector of Woodstock, who insisted that what was called 
Rosamond’s Tower was merely an interior keep, or citadel, to 
which the lord or warden of toe castle might retreat when other 
points of safety failed him ; and cither protract his defence, or, at 
the worst, stipulate for reasonable terms of surrender. The people 
of Woodstock, jealous of their ancient traditions, did not relish this 
new mode of explaining them away; and it is even said that the 
Mayor, whom we have already introduced, became Presbyterian, in 
revenge of the doubts cast by the rector upon this important sub- 
ject, rather choosing to give up the Liturgy than his fixed belief in 
Rosamond’s Tower and Love’s Ladder. 

The rest of the Lodge was of considerable extent, and of different 
ages ; comprehending a nest of little courts, surrounded by build- 
ings which corresponded with each other, sometimes within-doors, 
sometimes by crossing the courts, and frequently in bodi ways. The 
different heights of the buildings announced that they could only 
be connected by the usual variety of staircases, which exercised the 
limbs of our ancestors iu the sixteenth and earlier centuiies, aud 
seem sometimes to have been contrived for no other purpose. 

The varied and multiplied fronts of this irregular building were, 
as Dr Rocliecliffe was wont to say, an absolute banquet to the archi- 
tectural antiquary, as they certainly contained specimens of every 
style which existed, from the pure Norman of Henry of Anjou, 
down to the composite, half Gothic half classical architecture of 
Elizabeth and her successor. Accordingly, the rector was himself 
as much enamoured of Woodstock as ever was Henry of Pair llosa- 
mond ; and as his intimacy with Sir Henry Lee permitted him en- 
trance at all times to the Royal Lodge, he used to spend whole days 
in wandering about the antique apartments, examining, measuring, 
studying, and finding? out excellent reasons for architectural peculi- 
arities, which probably only owed their existence to the freakish 
fancy of a Gothic artist. But the old antiquarian had been expelled 
from his living by the intolerance and trouoles of the times, and his 
successor, I^emioh Holdenough, would have considered an elabo- 
rate invesMBtion of the profane sculpture and architecture of 
blinded an^iloodthirsty Papists, together with the history of the 
dissolut^i amours of old Norman monarchs, as little better than a 
bowing down before the calves of Bethel, and a drinking of the cup 
of abdBiinations.~We return to the course of our story. 

“ There is,” said the Independent Tomkins, after he had carefully 
perused the front of the building, a rare monument of olden 

wickedness about this miscalled Royal Lodge ; verily, 1 shell rejoi(;e 
much to see the same destroyed, yea, burned to ashes, and the ashes 
thrown into the brook Kedron, or any other brook, that the land 
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may be cleansed from the memoiy thereof neither remember 
iniquity with vrluch their fathers have shined.’' 

Thek coper heard him wiUi seeret indimaiion, and began to cou*» 
aider with iiimself, whether, as they stood but one toone. and without 
chance of speedy interference, he was not called upon,,by his official 
duty, iio castigate the rebel who used language so defamatory. But 
he Ibil^tfuiyiely riicollected that the strife must be a doubtful one— 
that the aoVantage of arms was against him— and that, in especial; 
eyen if he 'should succeed in the combat, it would be at the risk of 
severe retaliaiicfti. It must be owned, too, that there was something 
about the Independent so dark and mysterious, so grim and grave, 
that the more open spirit of the keeper felt oppressed, and, if not 
overawed, at least kept in doubt concerning him ; and he thought it 
wisest, as well as safest, for his master ana himself, to avoid all sub- 
jects of dispute, and know better with whom he was dealing, before 
lie matle either friend or enemy of him. 

The great gate of the Lodge was strongly bolted, but the wicket 
opened on Joceline’s raising the latch. There was a short passage 
of ten feet, which had been formerly closed by a portcullis ^ .the 
inner end, while three loopholes opened on cither side, through 
which any daring intruder might be annoyed, who, bay^ surprised 
the first gate, must be thus exposed to a severe fire bei^i e hoj^hld 
force the second. But the machinery of the portcullis was daUmged, 
and it now remained a fixture, brandishing its jaw, well furnished 
with iron fangs, but incapable of dropping it across the path of 
invasion. 

The way, therefore^ lay open to the great hall or outer vestibule 
of the Lodge. One end of this long and dusky apartment was 
entirely occupied by a gallery, which liad iu ancient times served to 
accommodate the musicians and minstrels. There was a clumsy 
staircase at either side of it, composed of entire logs of a foot 
square ; and iu each angle of the ascent was placed, by way of sen- 
tinel, the figure of a Norman foot-soldier, having an open casque on 
his head, which displayed features as stern as the painter’s genius 
could devise. Tbeir aims were buffjjickets, or shirts of mail, round 
bucklers, with spikes in the centre, and buskins which adorned and 
defended the feet and ankles, but left the knees bare. These wooden 
warders held great swords, or maces, iu their hands, like military 
guards on duty. Many an empty hook and brace^ alonjg the walls of 
the gloomy apartment, markccl the spots from which arms, long pre- 
served as trophies, had been, in the pressure of the war, once more 
taken down to do service in the field, like veterans whom extremity 
of danger recalls to battle. On other rusty fastenings were still 
displayed the hunting trophies of the monarens to whom the Lodge 
belonged, and of the sylvan knights to whose care it had been from 
time to time confided. 

At the nether end of the hall, a huge, heavy, stonc-wrou^ht chim- 
ney-piece projected itself ten feet from the wall, adorned with mftnj 
a cipher, and many a scutcheon of the Royal House of England. In 
its present state, it yawned like the arched mouth of a funerid vault, 
or perhaps might bo compared to the crater of an extinguished vol- 
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eano. But the sable complexion of the massive atone-wor^and all 
around it, showed that the time had been when it sent its'KAre fires 
blazing up the huge chimney, ^besides puffing many a volume of 
smoke over the heads of the jovial guests, whose royalty or nobility 
did not rend^ them sensitive enough to quarrel with such slight 
inconvenience. On these occasions, it was the tradition of therbouse 
that two cart-loads of wood was the regular allowance ^r^the fire 
between noon and curfew, and the andirons, or dogs, as they were 
termed, constructed for retaining the blazing firewood on the hearth, 
were wrought in the shape of lions of such gigantic size as might 
well warrant the legend. There were long seats of stone within the 
chimney, where, in despite of the tremendous heat, monarchs were 
sometimes said to have taken their station, and amused themselves 
with broiling the urnbUSy or dowsetSy of the deer, upon the glowing 
embers, with their own royal hands, when happy the courtier who 
was invited to taste the royal cookery. Tradition was here also 
ready with her record, to show what merrv gibes, such as might be 
exchanged between prince and peer, haa nown about at the jolly 
banquet which followed the Michaelmas hunt. She could tell, too, 
exactly, where King Stephen sat when he darned liis own princely 
hose, and knew most of the odd tricks he had put upon little Wiukin, 
the tailor of Woodstock. 

Most of this rude revelry belonged to the Plantagenet times. 
Wlien the House of Tudor acceded to the throne, they were more 
chary of their royal presence, and feasted in halls and chambers far 
within, abandoning the outmost hall to the yeomen of the guard, 
who mounted their watch there, and passed away the night with 
wassail and mirth, exchanged sometimes for fnghtnil tales of appa- 
ritions and sorceries, which made some of those grow pale, in whose 
ears the trumpet of a French foeman would have sounded as jollily 
as a summons to the woodland chase. 

Joceline pointed out the peculiarities of the place to his gloomy 
companion more briefly than we have detailed ilicm to the reader. 
The Independent seemed to listen with some interest at first, but, 
flinging it suddenly aside, he said in a solemn tone, “Perish, Babylon, 
as thy master Nebuchadnezzar hath perished ! He is a wanderer, 
and thou shalt be a waste place—yea, and a ivilderness-— yea, a desert 
of salt, in which there shall be thirst and famine.*’ 

“ There is like to be enough of both to-night," said Joceline, “ un- 
less the good knight’s larder be somewhat mller than it is wont.” 

“We must care for the creature-comforts,” said the Independent, 
“hut in due season, when our duties are done. Whither lead t^jese 
entrances ? ” 

“ That to the right,” replied the keeper, “leads to what are called 
the state-apartments, not used since the year sixteen hundred and 
thirty-nine, when his blessed Majesty ” 

“ How, sir!” interrupted the Independent, in a voice of thunder, 
“dost thou speak of Charles Stewart as blessing, or blessed?— be- 
ware the proclamation to that effect.” 

“I meant no harm,” answered the keeper, suppressing his disposi- 
tion to make a harsher reply. “ My business is with bolts and bucks, 
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not with titles and state affairs. But yet, whatever may have happ^ 
since, that poor Kih^ was fmlowed wi^ blessings enough from 
Woodstock; for he left a glove full of broad pieces for the poor of 

the place ” • • 

Peace, friend,” said the Ind^ndent ; 1 will think thee else one 
of tho^ besotted and blinded Papists, who hold, that oestoiving of 
alms is an^onement and washing away of the wrongs and oppres- 
siops whicl^have been wrought hy the alms-giver. Thou sayest, 
then, these were the apartments of Charles Stewart?” 

“And of his father, James, before him, and Elizabeth, before him, 
and bluff King Henry, who builded that wing, before them all.” 

“And there, I suppose, the knight and his daughter dwelt?” 

“No,” replied Joceline ; “ Sir Henry Lee had too much reverence 
tor— for things which are now thought worth no reverence at all— 
Besides, the state-rooms are luiaired, and in indifferent order, since 
of late years. The Knight Ranger's apartment lies by that passage 
to the left” 

“And whither goes yonder staii*, which seems both to lead upwards 
and downwards?” 

“Upwards,” replied the keeper, “it leads to many apartments, 
used for various purposes, of sleeping and other accommodation. 
Downwards to the kitchen, offices, and vaults of the c^tle, which 
at this time of the evening you cannot see without lights.” 

“We will to the apartments of your knight, then,” said the Inde- 
pendent. “Is there fitting accommodation there?” 

“ iSuch as lias served a person of condition, whose lodging is now 
worse appointed,” answered the honest keeper, hia bile rising so fast 
that he added, in a muftering and inaudible tone, “ so it may well 
serve a cron-eared knave like thee.” 

He acted as the usher, iiowever, and led on towards the raider’s 
apartments. 

This suite opened by a short passage from the hall, secured at 
time of need by two oaken doors, whicli could be fastened by large 
bars of the same, that were drawn out of the wall, and entered into 
square holes, contrived for their reception on the other side of the 
portal. At the end of this passage, a small ante-room received them, 
into which opened the sitting apartment of the good knight — which, 
in tlic style of the times, miglit have been termed a ffiir summer 
parlour — lighted by two oriel wiiwlows, so placed as to command 
each of tlietn a separate avenue, leading distant and deep into the 
forest. The principal ornament of the apartment, besides two or 
three family portraits of less interest, was a tall full-length picture, 
that liTiiig above the chimney-piece, which, like that in the hall, was 
of heavy stone- work, ornamented with carved scutcheons, emblazoned 
with various devices. The portrait W'as that of a man about fifty 
years of age, in complete plate-armour, and painted in the harsh 
and dry manner of Holbein — probably, indeed, the work of that 
artist, as the dates corresponded. The formal and marked angles, 
points, and projections of the armour, were a good subject for the 
harsh pencil of that early school. The face of Uie knight was, from 
the fading of the colours, nalo and dim, like that of some being 
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from worl4, yet fto Ifees expressed fordbly pride md 

eacnlta^ioh. 

Uo pointed with his leodingr^steff, or truncheon, to the background, 
where, in such perspective as the ai*tist ^s^ssed, were depicted the 
remains of or monastery, and four or five soldiers, 

in red eassomcs» bearing away in triumph what seemed a bra{;en font 
or laver. Above their beads might be traced in gcrolbJJ^Ass Victor 
aid volrdt** Eight opposite to the picture, hung, in a^che iujthe 
wall, a complete set of tilting armour, the black and gold colours 
and ornaments of which exactly corr^opded with those exhibited 
in the portrait. . . 

The picture was one of those which, from something marked in 
the features and expression, attract the observation even of those 
who are ignorant of art. The Independent looked at it until a smile 
passed transiently over his clouded brow. Whetljer he smiled to see 
the grim old cavalier employed in desecrating a religious Iioubct- 
(an- occupation much conforming to the practice of Ins own sect)-^ 
wJiether lie smiled in contempt of the old painter’s liarsJi and dry 
mode of working — or whether the sight of this remarkably portrait 
revived some other ideas, the upder-keeper could not decide. 

The smile passed away in an inslant, as the soldier looked to the 
oriel windows. The recesses within them were raised a step or two 
from the wall. In one was placed a walnut-tree reading-desk, and 
a hujjpe stuffed arni-chair, covered with Spanish leather. A little 

S abiiiet stood beside, with some of its shuttles and drawers open, 
^laying hawks-bells, dog-whistles, instruments for trimming fal- 
featiKU's, bridle-bits of various constructions, and other trifies 
<s™ected with sylvan sport. • 

Ipie other little recess was differently furnished. There lay some 
amcles of needlework on a small table, besides a lute, with a book 
airs written down in it, and a frame for working cm- 
SHPry. Some tapestry was displayed around the recess, with 
jKe attention to ornament than was visible in the rest of the apart* 
Hmnt ; tlie arra^ement* of a few bow-pots, with such flowers as the 
fading season afforded, showed also the superintendence of female 
taste. 

Tomkins cast an eye of careiess regard upon these subjects of 
female occupation, then stepped into the fisrther window, and began 
to turn the leaves of a folio, which lay open on the reading-desk, 
apparently with some interest. Joceline, who had determined to 
watch his motions without interfering with them, was standing at 
some distance in dmcoted silence, when a door behind tho tapestry 
suddenly opened, and a pretty village maid tripped out with a napkin 
in her band, as if she had been about some household duty. * 

• ‘^How now, Sir Impudence?” she said to Joceline in a smart 
tone ; ** what do you here prowling about the apartments when the 
uaster is not at home ? ” 

But instead of the answer which perhaps she ei^ected, Joceline 
cast a moumfiil gbmee towards the soldier in the oriel win* 

, as if to make what he said fully intelligible, and replied with a 
' appearance and voice, ^ Alack, my pretty Phoebe, there 
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coroe those here that have more right or might than any of nsi aNi 
will use little caii^mony in coming they will, and staying whi^: 
they please.” ^ 

He darted another glance at Tomkins, who stall ^pemed busy with 
the book before him, then sidled dose to the astonished girl, who 
bad continued looking alternately at the keeper and af the stranger, 
as if die had been unable to understand the words of the first, or to 
compreSend the Ineaniiig of the second being present. 

Go,” whispered Joliue, approaehing his mouth so near her cheek 
that Ilia breath waved the curls of her liair : “ go, m^,4earest Phesbe, 
trip it as fast m a fawn down to my lodge—l ^ soon be there, 
and ” 

Your lodge, indeed!” said Pheebe; ‘‘ you are very bold, for a 
poor kiUbuck that never frightened anything before save a dun 
deer — Your lodge, indeed!— lam like to go there, I think.” 

“ Hush, hush! Phoebe— here is no time for jesting. Down to my 
hut, I say, like a deer, for tlie knight and Mrs Alice arc Iwth there, 
and I fear will not retnvu hither again — All’s naught, girl — and our 
evil days arc come at last with a vengeance — wo are fairly at bay and 
fairly hunted down.” 

” Can this be, Jbceline?” said the poor girl, turning to the 
keeper with an expression of fright in her countenance^ which she 
had hitherto averted in rural coquetry. 

“ As sure, mv dearest PhtCbc, as ” 

The rest of the asseveratian was lost in Phoebe’s ear, so closely did 
the keeper’s lips approach it ; and if they approached so very near 
as to touch her chec^, grief, like inipatieiice, hath its privileges, and 
poor Phoebe had enoui^ii of serious alarm to prevent her from de- 
murring upon such a triflo. 

But no trifle was the approach of Joceline’s lips to Phoebe’s pretty 
though sunburnt cheek, m the estimation of the Independent, who, 
a little before the object of Joceliue’s vigilance, had been more lately 
in his turn the observer of the keeper’s demeanour, so soon as the 
interview betwixt Phoobe and him had become so interesting. And 
when he remarked the closeness of Joceline’s argument, he raised 
his voice to a pitch of harshness that would have rivalled that of an 
ungreased and rusty saw, and which at once made Jocelineand 
Pheebe spring six feet apart, each in contrary directions, and if Cupid 
was of the party, must nave sent Jiim out at the window like a wild 
duck flying from a culverin. Instantly throwing himself into the 
attitude of a preacher and a reprover of vice, How now ! ” he ex- 
claimed, ** shameless and impudent as you are !— What— chambering 
and wantoning in our very presence 1 — How — ^would you play your 
pranks before the steward of the Commissioners of the High Court 
of Parliament, as ye would in a booth at the fulsome fair, or amidst 
.the trappings and tracings of a profane dancing-school, where the 
scoundrel minstrels make their ungodly weapons to squeak, ‘ Kiss 
and be kind, the fiddler’s blind?'— But here,” he said, dealing a 
perilous thump upon the volume — here is the King and high- 
priest of those vices and follies ! — Here is he, whom men of folly pi‘0- 
ianely call nature’s miracle !— Hcroift he, whom princes chose for tneir 
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of honour take for their bed- 
l^Here is the prime teacher of fine words, foppery and folly 
{deaiinff another thump upon the volume — and oh! 
xiiMr^ed of ilke Boxburj^be, it was the first folio-beloved of the Ban- 
lo^ne, it was Iiemmings and Oondel— it was the tditw pi'i/ticeps) 
'^'Ou thee,’^ hd continuedj— “ on thee, William Sliakespeare, I charge 
^l^te’er of such lawless idleness and immodest foll^ liath de$16d the 
IfwW since thy day! " , : * 

By the mass, a heavy accusation,” said Joceline, the bold reck* 
lessness of whose temper could not be lo^ overaw^ ; *‘pdds pitli- 
kins, is our master’s old favourite, Will or Skatfora, to answer for 
every buss that has been snatclied since James’s time ?— a perilous 
reckoninff truly— but I wonder who is sponsible for what lads and 
laibes did before his day ? ” 

Scoff not,” said the soldier, ‘‘ lest I, being' called thereto by the 
voice within me, do deal with thee as a scorner. Verily, I say, that 
since the devil fell from lieaven, he never lacked agents oii earth ; 
yet nowhere hath he met with a wizard having such infinite power over 
men’s souls as this pestilent fellow Shakespeare. Sebks a wife a 
foul example for adultery, here she shall find it — ^Would a man know 
how to tram his fellow to be a murderer, here shall he find tutoring 
— ^Would a lady marry a heathen negro, she shall have chronicled ex- 
ample for it — Would any one scorn at his Maker, he shall be fur- 
nished with a lest in this book — ^Would he defy nis brother in the 
flesh, he shall oe accommodated with a challenge— Would you be 
drunk, Shakespeare will cheer you with a cup — Would you plunge 
in sensual pleasure^ he will soothe you to indulgence, as with the 
lascivious sounds of a lute. This, I say, this book is the wellhead 
and source of all those evils which have ovei'run the land like a ior< 
rent, making men scoffers, doubters, deniers, murderer^ makebates, 
and lovers of the wine-pot, haunting unclean iilaces, and sitting long 
at the evening-wine. Away with him, away witli him, men of Eng- 
land ! to Tophet with his wicked book, and to the vale of Hinnom 
with his accursed bones ! Verily but that our march was hasty when 
we passed Stratford, in the year 1643, with Sir William Waller ; but 
that our march was hasty 

" Because Prince Eupert was after you with his cavaliers,” mut- 
tered the incorrigible Joceline. 

** I say,” continued the zealou^ trooper, raising his voice and ex- 
pending his arm — " but that our march was by command hasty, and 
that wc tunied not aside in our riding, closing our ranks each one 
upon the oilier as becomes men of war, I had torn on that day tlie 
bones of that preceptor of yiee and debauchery from the grav?, and 
given them to the next dunghill. I would liave made his memory a 
scoff and a hissing ! ” 

That is the bitterest thing he has said yet,” observed the keeper^ 
; Poor Will would have liked the hissing worse than all the rest.” 

“ Will the gentleman say any more inquired Phoebe in a wliis- 
per. ^ X^ki^ay, he talks brave words, if one knew but what they 
meant. But it is a mercy our good knight did not see him ruffle the 
book at that ratc—Mercy on us I there would certainly have beeu 
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bloodslied.~-But oli, the father--seehow he is twistieg his face f 

— ^Is he ill of the colic, think’st thou, Jeceliue? Or, may 1 offer 
a glass of strong waters ? 

‘‘ Hark thee hither, wench 1 ” said the keeper, “ he is but loading 
his blunderbuss for another volley ; and while he thrns up his eyes, 
and twists aboift his face, and clenches his fist, and shuffles ana 
tramples with his feet in that fashion, he is bound to tajp^ no notice 
of anytMif. I Vould be sworn to cut his purse, if he ^ One, from 
his side, without his feeling it.*' 

“ La I Jocelpe," said Phoebe, “ and if he abides here in this turn 
of times, I daresay the gentleman will be easily served.” 

“ Care not thou about that,” said Joliffc ; " but tell me softly arid 
hastily, what is in the pantry.^” 

Small housekeeping enough,” said Phoebe ; a cold capon and 
some comfits, and tlie great standing venison pasty, with plenty of 
spice— a manchet or two besides, and that is all.” 

“ Well, it will serve for a pinch— wrap thy cloak round thy comely 
body—get a basket and a brace of trenchers and towels, they are 
heinously impoverished down yonder— carry down the capon and 
the manchets— the pasty must abide with this same soldier dnd 
and the pie crust will serve us for bread.” 

“ Rarely,” said Phoebe ; I made the paste myself— it is as tliick 
as the waUs of Pair Rosamond's Tower.” 

** Which two pairs of j aws would be long in gnawing through, work 
hard as they might,” said the keeper. “ But what liquor is there ? ” 

“ Only a bottle of Alicant, and one of sack, with tfxe stone jug of 
strong waters,” answered Phoebe. 

“ Put the wine-flasks into tliy basket,” said Joceline, the knight 
must not lack his evening draught — and down with thee to the hut 
like a lapwing. There is enough for supper, and to-morrow ii^a new 
day. — =Ha ! by heaven, I thought yonder man's ^e watched us — Ho 
—he only rolled it round him in a brown study— 4ieep enough doubt- 
less, as tney all are,— But d— n him, he must be bottomless ifl cannot 
sound him before the night’s out.— Hie thee away. Phoebe.” 

But Phoebe was a rural coquette, and, aware that Joceline’s situ- 
ation gave him no advantage of avenging the challenge in a fitting 
way, she whispered in his ear, Do you think our kmgbt’s ffieh^ 
Shakespeare, really found out all these naughty devices the gentle- 
man spoke of? ” 

Off “fehe darted while she spokfe, while Joliffe menaced future ven- 
geance with his finger, as he muttered, “ Go thy way, Phoebe May- . 
flower, the lightest-footed and lightest-hearted wench that ever 
tripped the sod in Woodstock-park ! — After her, Bevis, and bring, 
her safe to our master at the hut.” 

The largo greyhound arose like a human servitor who had received 
an order, and followed Phoebe through the hall, first licking her hand 
to make her sensible of his presence, and then putting himself to a 
slow trot, so as best to accommodate himself to the light pace of her 
whom he convoyed, whom Joceline had not extolled for her activity 
without due reason. While Phoebe and her guardian tliread the 
forest glades, we, return to the Lodge. 
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The Xndepeiident now seemed to start os if from a reyerie. Is the 

young Woman gone ? ” said he* 

" Ay, marry is she,^ said the i:eepor ; “ and if your worship hath 
&rther oommands, you must rest contented with male attendance/' 
OomiaaDds-/Umph~-l think the damsel might have tarried for 
another exhortation, said the soldier—" truly 1 profess my mind 
was muoh inclined toward her for her edification/’ . 

" Oh, Mr/* replied Joliffe, **she will be at church next S.*aday, and 
if your militaaw reverence is pleased again to hold forth amoni^t usu 
she will have use of the doctrine with the rest. But yo^ng maioens of 
i^ese parts hear no priyate homilies.---And what is now your pleasiire? 
WiU you look at the other rooms, and at the few plate artides which 
^ye been left? ’* 

^ XTmph— no/* said the Independent—** it wears late, and gets dark 
—thou host the means of giving us beds, friend ? ” 

“ IMter you never slept in/* replied the keeper. 

** And wood for a fire, and a light, and some small pittance of crea- 
ture-comforts for refreshment of the outward man ? ” continued tiiie 
soldier. 

** Without doubt/* replied the keeper, displaying a prudent anxiety 
to gratifr this important personage. 

Cl a few minutes a great standing candlestick was placed on an 
oaken table. • The mig^ity venison pasty, adorned witli parsley, was 
placed on the board on a clean napkin ; the stone-bottle of strong 
waters, with a black-jaok full of ale, formed comfortable appendages ; 
and to this meal sate down in social manner the soldier, occupying a 

g reat elbow-chair, and the keeper, at his invitation, using the more 
wly accommodation of a stool, at the opposite side of the table. 
Ihtts agreeably employed, our history leaves them for the present. 


CHAPTER W. 

Yon pftth of greensward 
Winds round by spany grot and gay pavilion ; 

There is no flint to gall thy tender toot, 

Thore’s ready shelter from each breeze, or shower.—. 

But duty guides not that way^HBee her stand. 

With wtuid eutwiood with amaranth, near yon cliffs. 

Oft where she leads thy blood must mark thy footsteps, 

Oft where she leads thy head must^bear the storm, 

And thy shrunk form enduro heat, cold, and hunger; 

But she will guide thee up to uoble heights. 

Which he who gains seems native of the sky. 

While earthly things Ikt stretch'd beneath his feet, 

Diminished, shrunk, and valueless— — - 

Aimfffmami. 

Thb reader cannot have forgotten that after hia scuffle with the com- 
monwealth soldier. Sir Heniy Bee, with his daughter Alice, had de- 
mrted to take refrge in the nut of the stout keeper Joceline Joliffe, 
They walked slow, as before, for the old knight was at once oppressed 
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by perceiving these last vestiges of royalty fall into the hands of re- 
publicans, and by the recollection of his recent defeat. At times he 
paused, and, with his arms foMed on his bosom, recalled all the cm- 
cumstances attending his expulsion from a house eo long his home. 
It seemed to him that, like the champions romaryce of whom he 
had sometimes read, he himselfwas retiring from the post which it 
was Ei^u^ to^uard, defeated by a Paynim knight, for whom the 
adventuT&^had been reserved by fate. Alice bad her own paii^ 
subiects of recollection, nor had the tenor of her last eonveiBation 
with her father been so pleasant as to make her anxious to renew it 
until his temper should be more composed ; for with an excellent 
position, and much love to liis daughter, a^ and misfortunes, which 
of late came thicker and thicker, had given to the good knight*B 
passions a wayward irritability unknown to his better days. His 
daughter, and one or two attached servants, who still folmwed his 
decayed fortunes, soothed his frailty as much as possible, and pitied 
him even while they suffered under its effects. 

It was a long timo ere he spoke, and then he referred to an inci- 
dent already noticed. It is strange,’^ he said, “ that Bevis should 
have followed Joceline and thatfcllow rather than mo.” 

“ Assure yourself, sir,” replied Aliex), “ that liis sagacity saw in 
. this man a stranger, whom he thought himself ohligea /o watch cir- 
cumspectly, and therefore he remained witli Joceline.” 

^‘JSiot BO, Alice,” answered Sir Henry; “ he leaves me because my 
fortunes have fled from me. There is a feeling in nature, affecting 
even the instinct, as it is called, of dumb animals, which teaches them 
to fly from misfortune. The very deer there will butt a sick or 
wounded buck from the herd ; hurt a dog, and the whole kennel will 
f[ill on him and worry him 5 fishes devour their own kind when they 
are wounded with a *^}car ; cut a crow's wing, or break its le§, tbe 
others will buffet it twleath,’’ 

** That may be true of the more irrational kinds of animals among 
each other,” shid Alice, “for their whole life is well-iiigh a warfare; 
but the dog leaves his own race to attach himself to ours ; forsakes, 
for his master, the company, food, and pleasure of liis own kind : and 
surely the fidelity of such a devoted and voluntary servant as Bevis 
hath been in particular, ought not to be lightly suspected.” 

‘‘1 am not angry with the dog, Alice; I am only sorry,” replied 
her father. “ I have read, in faiihful chronicles, that when Eiciiard 
II. and Henry of Bolingbroke were at Berkeley Castle, a dog of the 
same kind deserted the King, whom he had always attended upon, 
^\nd attached himself to Henry, whom he then saw for the first time. 
Richard foretold, from the desertion of his favourite, liis approach- 
ing deposition.^ The dog was afterwards kept at Woodstock, anq 
Bevis is said to be of his breed, winch was heeafully kept up. What 
. I might foretell of mischief fi’ora his desertion, I cannot guess, but my 
mind assures me it bodes no good.” 

There was a distant rustling among tbe withered leaves, a bouncing 
or gaDoping sound on the path, and the favourite dog instantly joined 
his master. 

1 The itory oicoan, I think. In Froissart's ChrontcilsB. 
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‘‘ Come into court, old knave," said Alice, clieerfiill}', “and defend 
thy changer, which is weU-nig*h endanffered by this absence." But 
the dog^only paid her courtesy by sriftnoolinff around them, and iu- 
stantly plunged hack again, as fast as he could scamper. 

“ How now, knave ?” said the knight ; “ thou art too well tmined, 
surely, to take up the chase without orders." A minute more shewed 
them Phoebe Mayflower approaching, her light pacefSO litjfejmpeded 
by the burden which she bore, that she joined her mastei^iid young 
mistress just as they arrived at the keeper’s hut, which was the 
boundary of their journey. Bevis, who had shot al'#ead to pay his 
compliments to Sir Henry his master, bad returned again to his im- 
mediate duty, the escorting Phoebe and her cargo of provisions. The 
whole party stood presently assembled before the door of the keeper’s 
hut. 

In better times, a substantial stone habitation, fit for the yeoman- 
keeper of a royal walk, liad adorned this place. A fair spring gushed 
out near the spot, and once traversed yards and courts, attached to 
well-built and convenient kennels and mews. But in some of the 
skirmishes which were common during the civil wars, this little 
sylvan dwelling had been attacked and defended, stormed and burnt. 
A neighbouring smiire, of the parliament side of the question, took 
advantage <;if Sir Henry Lee’s absence, who was then in Charles’s 
camp, and of the decay of the royal cause, and had, without scruple, 
carried off the hewn stones, and such building materials as the fire 
left unconsumed, and repaired his own manor-house with them. The 
yeoman-keeper, therefore, our friend Joceline, had constructed, for 
his own accommodation, and that of the old woman he called his 


dame, a wattled hut, such as liis own labour, with that of a neighbour 
or two,* had erected in tlie course of a few days. The walls were 
plastered with clay, white-washed, and covered with vines and other 
creeping plants ; tlio roof was neatly thatched, ^nd the whole, tlioiigli 
merely a hut, had, by the neat-handed Joliffe, been so arranged as 
not to disgrace the condition of the dweller. 

The knight advanced to the entrance ; but the ingenuity of the 
architect, for want of a better lock to the door, which itself was but 
of wattles curiously twisted, had contrived a mode of securing the 
latch on the inside with a pin, which prevented it from rising ; and 
this manner it was at present fastened. Conceiving that this was 
lome precaution of Joliflfe’s old housekeeper, of whose deafness they 
^re all aware, Sir Henry raised his voice to demand admittance, 
iit in vain. Irritated at this delay, he pressed the door at once with 
lot and hand, in a way which the frail Tbarricr was unable to resist ; 
t gave way accordingly, and the knight tlius forcibly entered the 
kitchen, or outward apartment of his servant. In the midst of the 
floor, and with a posture which indicated embarrassment, stood n 


youtliful stranger in a riding-suit. 

“ This may be my last act of authority here," said the knight, seiz- 
ing the stranger by the collar, “ but I am still Ranger of Woodstock 
tor this niglit at least — Who, or what art thou ? " 

The stranger dropped the riding-mantle in which his face was 
muffled, and at the same time fell on one knee. 
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Your poor kinsman, Markham Everard,” he said, who eaine 
hither for your sake, although he fears you will scarce make him 
wxdcome for his own.’’ 

Sir Henry started back, but recovered himself iii/m instant, as one 
who recollected that he had a part of dignity to perform. He stood 
erectf therefore, and replied, with considerable assumption of stately 
ccremo^jiL: • 

‘‘ Fair Iftnsman, it pleases me that you are come to Woodstock 
upon the very first nig^ht that, for many years which have past, is 
likely to promke you a worthy or a welcome reception.” 

“ Now God ^ant it be so, that I rightly bear and duly understand 
you,’* said the young man ; while Alice, thoiij^h she was silent, kept 
her looks fixed on her father’s face, as if desirous to know whether 
his meaning w^a.s kind towards his nephew, which her knowledge of 
his character inclined her greatly to doubt. 

The knight meanwhile darted a sardonic look, first on his nephew, 
tlieu on his daughter, and proceeded—*" I need not, I presume, in- 
form Mr Markham Everard, that it cannot be our purpose to enter- 
tain him, or even to ofter him a seat in this poor hut.” 

I will attend you most willingly to the Lodge,” said the young 
gentleman. “1 had, indeed, judged you were already there for the 
evening, and feared to intrude upon you. But if you would permit 
me, ray dearest uncle, to escort my kinswoman ami you back to the 
Lodge, believe me, amongst all which you have so often done of good 
and kind, you never conferred benefit that will bo so dearly prized.” 

"‘You mistake me greatly, Mr Markham Everard,” replied the 
knight. “ It is not our purpose to return to the Lodge to-night, nor, 
by our Lady, to-morfow neither. I meant but to intimate to you in 
all courtesy, that at Woodstock Lodge you will find those for whom 
you are fitting society, and who, doubtless, will afford yon ^willing 
welcome ; which I, sir, in this my present retreat, do not presume to 
offer to a person of your consequence.” 

“ For Ileaven's sake,” said the young man, turning to Alice, “ tell 
me how I am to understand language so mysterious.” 

Alice, to prevent his increasing the restrained anger of her father, 
compelled Iierself to answer, though it was v/ith difficulty, “We arc 
expelled from the Lodge bv soldiers.” 

“ Expelled — by soldiers r exclaimed Everard in surprise — “ there 
is no legal warrant for this,” . 

“ None at all,” answered the knight, in the same tone of cutting 
irony which he had all along used, “and yet as lawful a warrant, as 
for aught that has been wrought in England this twelvemonth and 
more. You are, I think, or were, an Inns-of-Court-man— marry, sir, 
your enjoyment of your profession is like that lease which a prodigal 
wishes to have of a wealthy widow. You have already survived the 
law which you studied, and its expiry doubtless has not been without 
a legacy — some decent pickings, some merciful increases, as the 
phrase goes. You have deserved it two ways— you wore buff and 
bandalier, as well as wielded pen and ink — 1 have not heard if you 
held forth too.” 

“ Thiiik of me and speak of me as liar.shly as you will, .sir,” said 
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Ererardi sulbinissiYely . 1 bare but, iu this evil tim^ i^uided myself 

by m and my father's commands." 

0| an you tali of conscience,’^ sai^ the old knight. ** Lmust have* 
mine eye upon ypu, as Hamlet says. Never yet did Puritan cheat 
^i^^y M when he was appeiding te his conscience ; and as for thy 

He was about to proceed in a tone of the 8ame»invectjp, when 
ttie young man interrupted him, by saying, in a firm ume, Sir 
Hem^ Lee, you have ever been thought noble — Say of me what you 
wilb but speak not of my father what the ear of a eon should not 
^dure, and which yet his arm cannot resent. To do ^me such wrong 
is to insult an unarmed man, or to beat a captive." 

Sir Henry paused, as if struck by the remai’k. “ Thou hast spoken 
truth in that, Mark, wert thou the blackest Puntan whom heU ever 
vomited to distract an unhappy country." * 

that as you will to trunk it," replied Everard ; but let me 
not leave you to tlie shelter of this wretched hovel. The night is 
drawing to storin—let mo but conduct you to the Lodge, and expel 
those intruders, who can, ns yet at least, have no warrant for what 
they do. I will not linger a moment behind them, save just to de«^ 
liver my father’s message.— Grant me but this much, for the love 
you once bore me ! " 

** Yes, Mark," answered his uncle, firmly, but sorrowfully, thou 
speakest truth— I did love thee once. The bright-haired boy whom 
I taught to ride, to shoot, to hunt — whose hours of happiness were 
spent with me, wherever those of graver labours were employed — 
I did love that boy— ay, and I am weak enough to love even tjie me- 
mory of what he was.— But he is gone, MarkMie is gone ; and iu 
his room I only beliold an avowed and determined rebel to his reli- 
gion and to his king— a rebel more detestable on account of lus suc- 
cess, the more infamoiis through the plundered wealth with which 
he hopes to gild his villaiiy.— But I am poor, thou thiuk'st, and 
^hould hold my peace, lest men say, ^ Speak, siiTah, when you 
iihould.’—Know, however, that, indigent and plundered as I am, I feel 
myself dishonoured in holding even but tliis much talk with the tool 
of usurping rebels. —Go to the Lodge, if thou wilt— yonder lies the 
way— but think not tliat, to regain m/ dwelling there, or all the 
wealth I ever possessed in my wealthiest days, 1 would willingly 
accompany thee three steps on theigreensward. If I must be tliy 
companion, it shall be only when thy red-coats have tied my hands 
behind me, and bound my logs beneath my horse’s belly. Thou 
mayst be my fellow-traveller then, I grant thee, if thou wilt, but not 
sooner.” 

‘" Alice, who suiferod cruelly during this dialc^ue, and was well 
aware that farther argument would only kindle the knight’s resent- 
ment still more highly, ventured at litst, in her anxiety, to make a 
sign to her cousin to break off the interview, and to retire, since 
her father commanded his absence in a manner so peremptory. 
Unhappily she was observed by Sir Henry, who, concluding that 
what ne saw was evidence of a private understanding betwixt the 

Misins, his wrath acquired new fuel, and it required the utmost 
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exertion of self-cammand, and recollection of all that was due' ll 
his own dignity, to enable him to teil his real fury under the same 
ironical manner which he had adopted at the beginning of this angry 
interview. • 

** If thou art afraid,” he said, “ to trace our fo|est glades by 
nigh4^ respected stranger, to whom I am perhaps bound to do hon- 
our as^w^succossonin the charge of these walks^ here seems to be 
a modest ffamsel, who will be most willing to wait on thee, and be 
thy bow-bearer — Only, for her mother’s sake, let there pass some 
slight form of tnarriage between you— Ye need no licence or priest 
in these happv days, out may be buckled like beggars in a ditch, 
with a hedge fbr a church-roof, and a tinker for a priest. I crave 
pardon of you for making such an officious and simple request 
— perhaps you arc a Ranter — or one of the Family of Love, or 
hold marriage -rites as unnecessary, as Knipperdoling, or Jack of 
Levden?” 

‘*For mercy’s sake, forbear such dreadful jesting, my father! and 
do you, Markham, begone, in God’s name, and leave us to our fate 
—Your presence makes my father rave.” 

** Jesting 1 ” said Sir Henry, “ I was never more serious— Raving! 
T-I was never more composed-— I could never brook that falsehood 
should approach me — I would no more bear by my side ^dishonoured 
daughter than a dishonoured sword; and this unhappy day hath 
shown that both can fail.” 

^‘Sir Henry,” said young Everard, ‘^oad not your soul with a 
heavy crime, which be assured you do, in treating your daughter 
thus unjustly. It is long now since you denied her to me, when we 
were poor and you were powerful. I acquiesced in your prohibition 
of Jill suit and intercourse. God knoweth what I sufiered— but I 
acauiesced. Neither is it to renew my suit that I now come hither, 
ana have, I do acknowledge, sought speech of her — ^iiot for hci* own 
sake only, but for yours also. Destruction hovers over you, readv 
to close her pinions to stoop, and her talons to clutch— Yes, sir, look 
contemptuous as you will, such is the case I and it is to protect both 
you and her that I am here.” 

“ You refuse then mv free gift,” said Sir Henry Lee; “ or perhaps 
you think it loaded with too Ihvrd conditions ?” 

“ Shame, shame on you, Sir Henry!” said Everard, waxing warm 
in his turn ; ** have your politicji prejudices so utterly warped every 
feeling of a father, that you can speak with bitter mockerv and 
scorn of what concerns your own daughter’s honour? — Hold up 
yoiv head, fair Alice, and tell your father he has forgotten nature 
lu his fantastic spirit of loyalty. — ^Know, Sir Henry, that though I 
would prefer your daughter’s hand to every blessing which H^ven 
could bestow on me, I would not accept it— my conscience would 
permit me to do so — when 1 knew it must withdraw her from 
duty to you.” , 

"Your conscience ls over-scrupulous, young man;— carry it w 
some dissenting rabbi, ami he who takes all that comes to net, will 
teach thee it is sinning against our mercies to refuse any good tiling 
that is freely offered to us.” 
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** freely offered# aud kindly offered -not when the offer 

is 81 Irony and insnli^Fare thee well Alice^if aught coul^ 
malbe me desire to profit by tby father's wild wish to cast thee from 
l&im in a moment of unwortl^ suspicion, it would be that while in- 
dniging in such sentiments, Sir Henry Lee is tvrannically oppress- 
Ittg the creattfre who of all others is most dependent on his kindness 
•-who of all others will most feel his severity, aad wh^, of all 
others, he is moat bound to cherish and support.^ ^ 

** Do not fear for me, Mr Everard,” exclaimed Alice, aroused 
from her timidity by a dread of the consequences dot unlikely to 
ensue^ where civil war set relations, as well as fellow-citizens, in 
opposition to each other. — Oh, begone, I conjure you, begone ! 
fiothing stands betwixt me and my father’s kindness hut these un- 
happy family divisions — but your ill-timed presence here— For 
Heaven’s sake, leave us ! ” 

“Soh, mistress!” answered the hot old cavalier, "you play lady 
paramount already ; and who but you ! — you would dictate to our 
triiin, I warrant, like Goncril and &egan ! But 1 tell thee no man 
S'Shiill leave my house — and, humble as it is, this is now my house — 
while he has aught to say to me that is to be spoken, as this young 
man now speaks, with a bent brow and a lofty tone. — Speak out, sir, 
and say your w’orst ! ” 

"Fear not my temper, Mrs iMice,” said Everard, with equal firm- 
ness and placidity oi manner ; " and you, Sir Henry, do not think 
that if I speak firmly, I mean therefore to speak in anger, or offici- 
:pU8ly. You have taxed me with much, and were I guided by the 
wild spirit of romantic chivalry, much which, even from so near a 
relative, I ought not, as being by birtli, and ‘jn the world's eslima- 
" tion,^ a .gentleman, to pass over without reply. Is it your pleasure 
to give me patient hearing ? ” 

" If you stand on your defence,” answered (he .stout old kniglit, 
forbid that you should not challenge a patient hearing— ay, 

' th^gh your pleading were two parts disloyalty and one blasphemy 
— Omy, ne brief— this has already lasted but too long.” 

" I will, Sir Henry,” replied the young man ; "yet it is hard to 
crowd into a few sentences the defence of a life w'hicli, though 
short, has been a busy one— too busy, your indignant gesture would 
assert. But I deny it ; I have drawn my sword neither hastily, nor 
without due consideration, fo» a*pcople whose rights liave been 
trampled on, and whose consciences have been oppressed— Froivn 
not, sir— such is not your view of the contest, but such is mine. For 
my religious principles, at which you have scoffed, believe me, that 
though they depend not on set forms, they are no less sincere than 
your owm, and thus far purer — excuse the word — that they arc un- 
mingled with the bloodthirsty dictates of a barbarous age, which 
yon and others have called the code of chivalrous honour. Not rny 
own Natural disposition, but the better doctrine wliieli my creed has 
taught, enables mo to bear your harsh revilings without answrering 
in a similar tone of wrath and reproach. You may carry insult tp 
extremity against me at your pleasure— not on account of our rela- 
tionship alone, but because I am bound in charity’ f.q it. 
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This, Sir ^ much from oM of our house. But with forheHTV 
anco far nioi:*6r than this requires, I can refuse at jrour hands the 
which, most of all things under heayen, I should desire to ob« 
tain, because duty calls upon her to sustain and cOhifort you, and 
because it were sm to permit you, in yotir blindness, to spurn your 
comfofter from your side. Farewell, sir— not iU anger, but in pity— 
We ma;^4»^ in h better time,^ when your beai^ and your principles 
shall master the unhappy prejudices by which they are now over- 
clouded.— Farewell— farewell, Alice!” 

The last word® were repeated twice, and in a tone of feeling and 
passionate grief, which differed utterly from the steady and almost 
severe tone in which he had addressed Sir Henry Lee. He turned 
and left the hut so soon as he had uttered these last words ; and as 
if ashamed of the tenderness which had mingled with his accents, 
the young commonwealthVinan turned and walked sternly and re- 
solvedly forth into the moonlight, which now was spreading its broad 
light and autumnal shadows over the woodland. 

So soon as he departed, Alice, who liad been during' the whole 
scene in the utmost teiTor that her father might have been hurried, 
by his natural heat of temper, from violence of language into vio- 
lence of action, sunk down upon a settle, twisted out of willow 
boughs, like most of Jocelinc's few movables, and endeavoured to 
conceal the tears which accompanied the thanks slie rendered in 
ibroken accents to Heaven, that, notwithstanding the near alliance 
and relationship of the parties, some fatal deed had not closed an 
interview so i)erilon3 and so angry, riimbe Mayflower blubbered 
heartily for company, 4iougli she understood but little of what had 
passed ; just, iiiaccJ, enough to enable her afterwards to report to 
some lialf-dozen particular friends, that her old master. Sir Henry, 
had been perilous angry, and almost fought with young Master 
Jiverard, because he had wcll-nigli carried aw'ay Jier young mistress. — 
“And what could ho have done bettor?” said Phoebe, “ seeing the 
old man liad nothing loft either for Mrs Alice or himself ; and as for 
Mr Mark Everard and our young lady, oh ! they had spoken such 
loving things to each other as arc not to be foiind’^in the history of 
Argalus and Parthenia, who, as the story-hook tells, were the truest 
pair of lovers in all Arcadia, and Oxforefshire to boot.” 

Old Goody Jellycot had popped her scarlet hood into the kitchen 
more than once while the scene proceeding ; but as the worthy 
dame was parcel blind and more than parcel deaf, knowledge was 
excluded by two principal entrances; and though she conifireliended, 
by a sort of general instinct, that the gentlefolk were at liigh words, 
yet why they chose Joceline*s Imt for the scene of their dispute was 
as great a mystery as the subject of thextjqfjj^rel. 

But what was the state of the old cavwier’s mood, thus contra- 
dicted, as his most darling principles had bi^en, by the last words of 
his departing nephew ? The truth is, that he was less thorough^ 
moved than his daughter expected; and in all probability his nephew^ 
bold defence of his religious and political opinions rather paoified 
than aggravated his displeasure. Although sufficiently im[>atierit of 
contradiction, still evasion and siibterftige were more alien to the 
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blunt old Banger’s nature than manly yindication and direct opposi- 
tion; and he was wont to say,, that he ever loved the buck best who 
stood boldest at bay. He graced his nephew’s departure, however, 
with a quotation from Shakespeare, whom, as many others do, he 
was wont to^uote l&om a sort of habit and respect, as a favourite of 
his unfortunate master, without having either much real t&ste for 
his works, or great skill in applying the passages^whicj^^ retained 
oh his memory. 

"Mark," he saicL" mark ibis, AHce— the devil can quote Scripture 
for his purpose. Why, this young fanatic cousin x>f thine, with no 
more beard than I have seen on a clown plaving Maid Marion on 
May-day^, when the village barber had shaved him in too great a 
hurry, snail match any bearded Presbyterian or Independent of them ‘ 
all, in laying down hia doctrines and his uses, ana bethummng us 
with bis ‘texts and his homilies. 1 would worthy and learned TDoctor 
KochcclifiTc had been here, with his battery ready-mounted from the 
Vulgate, and the Septuagint, and what not— he would have batterhd 
the Presbyterian spirit out of him with a wanion. However, 1 am 
glad the young man is no sneaker ; for, were a man of the devil’s 
opinion in religion, and of Old Noll’s in politics, he were better open 
on it full cry, than deceive you by hunting counter, or running a false 
scent. Come— wipe thine eyes— the fray is over, and not like to be 
stirred again soon, I trust." 

Encouraged by these words, Alice rose, and, bewildered as she was, 
endeavoured to superintend the arrangements for their meal and 
their repose in their now habitation. But her tears fell so fast, they 
her counterfeited diligence; and it was well for her that 
Pheebe, though too ignorant and too simple to comprehend the ex- 
tent of her distress, could afford her material assistance, in lack of 
mere sympathy. 

With great readiness and address, the damsel set about everything 
that was requisite for preparing the supper and the beds ; now scream- 
ing into Dame JellycotV ear, now wliisperiiig into her mistress’s, 
and ortfhlly managing, as if she was merely the agent, under Alice’s 
orders. When the cold viands were set forth. Sir Henry Lee kindly 
pressed his daughter to take refreshment, as if to make up, indirectly, 
TOr bis previous harshness towards her; while he liimself, like an 
experienced campaigner, showed that neither the mortidcations nor 
brawls of the day, nor the thoughftj of what was to come to-morrow, 
coiild diminish his appetite for supper, which was his favourite meal. 
He ate up two-thirds of the capon, and, devoting the first bumper to 
the happy restoration of Charles, second of the name, he finished a 

n 't or wine ; for he belonged to a school accustomed to feed the 
e of their loyalty with copious brimmers. He even sang a verse 
of "The King shall enjoy his own again,” in which Phoebe, half 
sobbing, and Dame Jellycot, screaming against time and tune, were* 
contented to lend their aid, to cover Mistress Alice’s silence. 

At length the jovial knight betook himself to his rest on the 
keeper’s straw paDet, in a recess adjoining to the kitchen, and, un- 
affected by his change of dwelling, slept fast and deep. Alice bad 
less quiet rest in old Goody tieilyoot.’s wicker couch, in the inner 
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a;^artmeiit ; while the Dame and Phmbe slept on a mattress, stuffed 
with dry leaves,* in the same chamber, soundly as those whose daily 
toil ^aiiis their daily bread, and whom morning up only to 
i renew the toils of yesterday. 


CHAPTER V. 

My Angue pads slowly under this new language. 

And starts and stumbles at these uncouth plirases. 

They may be great in worth and w'eight^ but hang 
Upon the native glibness of my language 
hike Saul's plate-armour on the shepherd-boy, 
lilucumbering and not arming him. 

J. B. 

As Markham Everarcl pursued his way towards the Lodge, through' 
one of the long sweeping glades which traversed tlie forest, varying', 
in breadth, till the trees were now so close that the boughs made 
darkness over his head, then receding farther to let in glimpsos of 
the moon, and anon opening yet wider into little meadows, or sav- 
annahs, on which tlie moonbeams lay in silvery silence ; as he thuh 
proceeded on his lonely course, the various effects produced by that 
delicious light on Hie oaks, whose dark leaves, gnarled branches, and 
massive trunks it gilded, more or less partially, might have drawn 
the attention of a poet or a painter. 

But if Everard thought of anything saving tlie painful scene in 
which he had just play^l his part, and of which the result seemed 
the destruction of all his hopes, it was of the necessary guard to bo 
observed in his night-walk. TJie timess were dangerous and un- 
settled ; the roads full of disbanded soldiers, and especially of 
•royalists, who made their political opinions a pretext for disturbing 
the country with marauding parties and robberies. Deer-stealers 
also, who are ever a desperate banditti, had of late infested Wood- 
stock Chase. In sliort, the dangers of the place and period were 
such, that Markham Everard wore his loaded pistols at his bolt, and 
carried his drawn sword under his arm, that he might be prepared 
for whatever peril should cross his path. 

He heard the bells of Woodstock Church ring curfew just as he 
was crossing one of the little meadows we have described, and they 
ceased as he entered an overshadowed and twilight part of the path 
beyond. It was there that he heard some one whisthng; and, as the 
sound became clearer, it was plain the person was advancing to- 
wards him. This could hardly be a friend ; for the party to which 
he belonged rejected, generally speaking, all music, unless psalmody. 

“ If a man is merry, let him sing psalms,^^ was a text which they were 
pleased to interpret as literally and to as little purpose as they did 
some others; yet it was too continued a sound to be a signal amongst 
night-walkerB, and too light and cheerful to argue any purpose of 
concealment on the part of the traveller, who presently exchanged 
his whistling for singing, and trolled forth the following stanza to a 
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jolly tune, with which the old caToliers were wont to wake the n^^t- 
owl 

n<gr fov cavalWn ! Ilo for cayaliers 
Pray for eavaltora ! 

Rub a dub--^rub a dub I 
Have at old Beelzebub-* 

Oliver amokee for fear. 

“I should know that roice," said Ererar^ uucoclJfnir the pistol 
which he had drawn from his belt, but continuing to hold it m his 
hand. Then came another fragment * 

ITaali them— alasli them— 

All to pieces dash them. 

“ So lio ! ” cried Markham ; “ who goes there, and for whom ? ” 

‘^For Churcli and King:/' answered a roice, which presently added, 
“ No, d — n me — I mean against Church and Kin^, and for the people 
that are uppermost-— I forget which they are." 

“ Roger Wildrakc, as I guess ? " said Ererard. 

“ The same— Gentleman; of Squattlesea-mere, in the moist county 
of Lincoln.” 

“ Wildrakc ! ” said Markham— “ Wildgoosc you should be called. 
You have been moistening your own tliroat to some purpose, and 
using it to gabble tunes very suitable to the times, to be sure ! " 

“ Faith, the tune’s a pretty tune enough, Mark, only out of fashion 
a little— the more’s the pity.” 

“ What could I expect,” said Ererard, but to meet some ranting, 
drunken cavalier, as desperate and dangerous as night and sack 
usually make them ? What if I had rewarded your melody by a ball 
. ill the gullet?” 

^ ^ Why, thei'e would liavc been a piper paid— that’s all,” said Wild- 
:;VOTke. “ But wherefore come you this way now ? 1 was about to 
‘ seek you at the hut.” 

“ I nave been obliged to leave it— I will tell you the cause here- 
after,” replied Marknam. 

“What! the old play-hunting cavalier was c7’oss, or Cliloc was 
unkind?” 

“ Jest not, Wildrake— it is all over with me,” said Everard. 

“ The devil it is/' cxclaiiqod Wildrake, “ and you take it thus 
quietly!— Zounds! let us back together— I’ll plead your cause for 
you— I know how to tickle up an old knight and a pretty maiden — 
Let me alone for putting you rectics in curia^ you canting rogue.— 
D— n me, Sir Henry Leo, 'says I, your nephew is a..pieceof a'Puritan 
—it won’t deny— but I’ll uphold him a gentleman and a pretty fel- 
low, for all that. —Madam, says I, you may think your cousin looks 
like a psalm-singing weaver, in that bare felt, and with that rascally 
brown cloak ; that band, which looks like a baby's clout, and those 
loose boots, .which have a wJiolc calf-skin in cacri of them,— but let 
him wear on the one side of his head a castor, with a plume befitting 
his quality ; give him a good Toledo by his side, with a hroidered 
belt and an inlaid hilt, instead of the ton of iron contained in that 
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basket-liilted black Andrew Ferrara ; pufc a few smart words in bis 
mouth— and, blood and wounds ! madam, says I ’* 

“Prithee, truce with this nonsen'se, Wildrake," said Everard, 

and tell me if you arc sober enough to hear a few words of sol^r 
reason?” 

“ Pshaw ! man, I did but crack a brace of quarts with fonder puri- 
tanic, rouiK^headed» soldiers, up yonder at the town ; and rat me but 
1 passed myftlf for the best roan of the party ; twanged my nose, 
and turned up my eyes, as I took my can— Pah I the very wine tasted 
of hypocrisy. 1 think the rogue corporal smoked something at last 
— as for the common fellows, never stir, but they asked me to say 
grace over another quart 1 ” 

“ This is just what I wished to speak with you about, Wildrake,” 
said Markham— ''You hold me, I am sure, for your friend ? ” 
y “ True as steeL— Chums at College and at Lincoln’s Inn— wo have 
been Nisus and Euryalus, Theseus and Pirithous, Orestes and 
Pylades ; and, to sum up the whole with a puritanic touch, David 
and Jonathan, all in one breath. Not even politics, the wedge that 
rends families and friendships asunder, as iron rives oak, haye been 
able to split ua.” 

“ True,” answered Markham ; “ iind when yon followed the King 
to Nottingham, and I enrolled under Essex, we swore, at our parting, 
that whichever side was victorious, he of us who adhered to it should 
protect his less fortunate comrade.” 

“ Surely, man, surely ; and have you not protected me accordingly? 
Did you not save me from hanging? and am I not indebted to you 
for the bread I eat?” 

“ I liave but done thal which, had the times been otherwise, you, 
my dear Wildrakc, would, I am sure, liave done for me. Butr, "a3 1 
said, that is just what I wished to .speak to you about. Why render 
the task of protecting you more dilficult than it must necessarily be 
• at any rate^ Why thrust thyself into Ihe company of soldiers, or 
suchlike, where thou art sure to be warmed into betraying thyself? 
Why come hollowing and whooping out cavalier ditties, like a drunken 
trooper of Prince Rupert, or one of Wilmot’s swaggering body- 
guards ?” 

“ Because I may have been both one and t’other in my day, for 
aught that you know,” replied Wildrake. “""But, oddsfishi is it 
necessary I sliould always be reminding you that our obligation of 
mutual protection, our league of offensive and defensive, as I may 
call it, was to be carried into effect without reference to the politics 
of religion of the party protected, or the least obligation on him to 
conform to those of his irieiid ?” 

“ True,” said Everard ; “ but with this most necessary qua 1 ideation, 
that the partyjfliould submit to such outward conformity to the times 
as shoula make it more easy and safe for his friend to be of service 
to him. Now, you are perpetually breaking forth, to the hazard of 
your own safety and my credit.” 

“ I tell you, Mark, and I would tell your namesake the apostle, 
that you are hard on me. You have practised sobriety and hypo- 
crisy from your hanging sleeves till your Geneva cassock — from the 
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cradle to this day,— and it is a thing of nature to you ; and you arc 
surprised that a rough, rattling, honest fellow, accustomed to speak 
truth all his life, and especially when he found it at tlie bottom of a 
fiask. cannot be so perfect a prig as thyself—Zooks ! there is no 
equality betwixt us — A trained direr might as well, because he can 
retain nis breath for ten minutes without inconrenience, upbraid a 
poor devil for being like to burst in twenty seconds, at thi^bottom of 
ten fathoms water— And, after aU, oonsidering the gifise is so new 
to me, 1 think I bear myself indifferently well— try mol" 

‘^Are there are any more news from Worcestfer fight?" asked 
Everard, in a tone so serious that it imposed on his companion, who 
replied in his genuine character— 

Worse!— o—n me, worse an hundred times than reported— totally 
broken. Noll hath certainly sold himself to the deviL and his lease 
wDl have an end one day— that is all our present comfort.” 

“ What ! and would this be your answer to the first red>coat who 
asked the question?” said Everard. ‘‘Methinka you would find a 
spee<H passport to the next corps de garde.” 

“Nay, nay” answered Wildrake, “I thought you asked me in 
your own .person. — Lackadayl a great mercy — a glorifying mercy 
— a crowning mercy — a vouchsafing— an uplifting — I profess the 
malignnnts are scattered from Dan to Beersheba— smitten, hip and 
thigh, even until the going down of the sun !” 

“ Hear you aught of Colonel Thornhauglfs wounds ?" 

“He is (lead, answered Wildrake, “that's one comfort — the 
roundheaded rascal !— Nay, hold 1 it was but a trip of the tongue— 
I meant, the sweet godly youth.” 

“And hear you aiiglit of the young man, King of Scotland, as 
they call him ?” said Everard. 

“Nothing, but that he is hunted like a partridge on the mountains. 
May God deliver him, and confound his enemies !— Zoons, Mark 
Everard, I can fool it no longer. Do you not remember, that at the 
Linoolii's-Inn gambols — though you did not mingle mucli in them, I 
think — I used always to play as well as any of them when it came to 
the action, but they could never get me to rehearse conformably. 
It's the same at this day. I hear your voice, and I answer to it in 
the true tone of ray heart; but when I am in the company of your 
snuffling friends, you have seen me act my part indifferent well." 

“But indifferent, indeed,” replied Everard; “however, there is 
little call on you to do aught, save to be modest and silent. Speak 
little, and lay aside, if you can, your big oaths and swaggering looks 
—set your hat even on your brows." t 

“Ay, that is the curse ! I have been always noted for the jaunty 
maimer in which 1 wear my castor — Hard when a man’s merits be- 
come his enemies ! ” 

“ You must remember you are my clerk.” 

“ Secretary,” answered Wildrake ; “ let it be secretary, if you 
lore me." 

“It must be clerk, and nothing else— plain clerk— and remember 
to be civil and obedient,” replied Everard. 

, “ But you should not lay on your commands with so much osteu- 
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tatious Bupcrioritji Master Markham Ererard. Remember 1 am 
^Tour senior of three years’ standing. Confound me, if I know how 
to take it ! " 

“ Was ever such a fantastic wronghead !— For my sake, if not for 
thine own, bend thy freakish folly to listen to reason. Think that I 
have incurred both risk and shame on thy account " * 

thou art a right good fellowi Mark,'' rej^ied the cavalier; 
“ and for^thy^ake*! will do much— ^but remember to cough, and cry 
hem! when thou seest me like to break bounds. And now, tell me 
whither we are bound for the night/' 

“ To Woodstock Lodge, to look after my uncle’s property,” an- 
swered Markham Everard : I am informed that soldiers have 
taken possession— Yet how could that be, if thou foundest the party 
drinking in Woodstock 1 ” ' 

“ There was a kind of commissary or steward, or some such rogue, 
had gone down to the Lodge,” replied Wildrake; "I had a peep 
at him.” 

“ Indeed ! ” replied Everard. 

“ Ay, verilv,” said Wildrake, “ to speak your own language. Wliy, 
as 1 passed through the park in quest of you, scarce half an hour since, 
I saw a light in the Lodge— Step this way, you will see it yourself.” 

'‘In the north-west angle?” returned Everard. “It is from a 
window in what they call Victor Lee’s apartment.” 

“ Well,” resumed Wildrake, “ I liad been long one of Lundsford’s 
lads, and well used to patrolling duty— So, rat me, says I, if I leave 
a light in my rear, without knowing what it means. Besides, Mark, 
thou hadst said so mucli to me of thy pretty cousin, I thought I 
might as well have a peep, if 1 could” 

“ Thouglitless, incorrigible maul to what dangers do you expose 
yourself and your friends, in mere wantoiiness ! — But go on,” 

“ By this fair moonshine, I believe thou art jealous, Mark Everard 1” 
rdied his gay companion ; “ there is no occasion ; for, in any case, 
I, -U) was to see tlie lady, was steeled by honour against th.e charms 
, of 1/ friend’s Chloe— fhen the lady was not to see me, so could 
maktio comparisons to thy disadvantage, thou knowest— Lastly, as 
:/t;&'out, neither of us saw the other at all.” 

“ Of that I am well aware. Mrs Alice left the Lodge long before 
sunset, and never returned. What didst thou see to introduce with 
such preface?” • 

“Nay, no great matter,” replied Wildrake; “only getting upon a 
sort of buttress (for 1 can climb like any cat that ever mewed in any 
gutter^jand holding on by the vines and creepers which grew around, 
1 obtaiTOd a station whete I could see into tiie inside of that same 
parlour ^thou spokest of just now.” 

“ Anu wliat saw’st thou there ?” once more demanded Everard. 
.“Nay, no great matter, as I said before,” replied the cavalier; 
“for in these times it is no new thing to see churls carouring in 
royal or noble chambers. I saw two rascallions engaged in empty- 
ing a solemn stoup of strong waters, and despatching a huge venison 
pasty, which greasy mess, mr their convenience, they had placed on 
a lady’s work-table— One of them was trying an air on a lute.” 
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Tlic profane villains !” exclaimed Everard, it was Alice s. > 
“Well said, comrade—I am glad your phlegm can be moved. 
did but throw in these incidents of the lute and the table, to try if it 
was possible to^t a spark of human spirit out of you, be-sanctified 
as you are.” 

“ What like were the men ? " said young Everard. 

“The one a slouch-hatted, long-dioaked, sour-faced fi^aEic, like 
the rest of you, whom I took to be the steward or .fiofiomissary I 
heard spoken of in tlie town ; the other was a short sturdy fellow, 
with a wood-knife at his girdle, and a long quartei^^staff lying beside 
him—a black-haired knave, with white teeth and a merry countenance 
—one of the under-rangers or how-hearers of these walks, I fancy.’* 
‘‘They must have been Deshorough's favourite, trusty Tomkins,” 
said Everard, “and Jocoline Joliffe, the keeper. Tomkins is Des- 
borough’s right hand— an Independent, and hath pourings forth, as 
he caiis them. Some think that his gifts have the better of his grace. 

I have heard of his abusing opportunities.’* 

“ They were improving tiiem when I saw them,” replied Wildrake, 
“and made the bottle smoke for it— when, as the devil would have 
it, a stone, which had been dislodged from the crumbling buttress, 
gave way under my w''eight. A clumsy fellow like thee would have 
been so long thinking what was to be done, that he must needs have 
followed it before he could make up his mind ; but I, Mark, 1 hopped 
like a squirrel to an ivy twig, and stood fast — was well-nigh snot, 
though, for the noise alarmed them both. They looked to tlie oriel, 
^nd saw me on tlie outside ; the fanatic fellow took out a pistol— as 
they have always such texts in readiness hanging beside the little 
clasped Bible, thou know’st— the keeper seized liis hunting-pole— I 
treated them both to a roar and a grin— thou must know I can , 
grimace like a baboon— I learned the trick from a French player, 
who could t,wist his jaws into a pair of nut-crackers,— and tlierc^ '■ 
withal I dropped myself sweetly on the grass, and ran olF so ti^ 
pingly, keeping the dark aide of the wall as long as I could, 
am well-nigh persuaded they thought I was their kinsman, the^ , devil 
come among them uncalled. They wore abominably startled^^^' * . 

“Thou art most fearfully rash, Wildrake,” said his compau^ibil 
“ we are now bound for the house— what if they should remember 
thee?” 

“Why, it is no treason, is No one has paid for peeping since 
Tom of Ooveutiy’s days ; and if he came in for a reckoning, belike 
it was for a better treat than mine. But trust me, they will no more 
know me, than a man who had only seen your friend Noll at a con- 
venticle of saints, would know the same Oliver ou horseliick, and 
charging with his lobster-tailed squadron ; or the same Noll cracking 
a jest and a bottle with wicked Waller the poet.” 

“ Hush ! not a word of Oliver, as thou dost value thyself and me. 

It is i^ jesting with the rock you may split on.— But here is the gate 
—-we will disrarb these honest gentlemen’s recreations,” 

.As he spoke, he applied the large and ponderous knocker to the 
hall-door. 

“llat*tat-tftt-loo 1” said Wildrake ; “there is a fine alarm to you’ 
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» cuckolds and roundheads.'’ lie then half-mimicked; liidf-suii£f thei 
I march so called:— 

** Cuckolds, come digi cuckolds, come dig ; 

Round about cuckolds, come dance to my jfgj ” 

^'ByJIeaven ! tliis passes Midsummer frenzy,'' said Sverard, turn- 
ing' angrjjy to liiri^. 

" Not a not a bit,” replied Wildrake ; it is but a slight expec- 
toration, just like what one makes before beginning a long speeoh. 
I will be grave fur an hour together, now I have got mat point of war 
out of my head.” 

As he spoke, steps M^ere heard in the hall, and the wicket of the 
great door was partly opened, bnt secured with a chain in case of 
accidents. The visage of Tomkins, and that of Jocelino beneath it. 
appeared at the cliink, illuminated by the lamp which the latter held 
in his hand, and Tomkins demanded the meaning of this alarm. 

“ I demand instant admittance ! ” said Everard. Joliffe, you 
know me well?” 

“ I do, sir,” replied Joceline, ‘‘ and could admit you with all my 
heart ; but, alas ! sir, you see I am not key-keeper— Here is the 
gentleman whose warrant I must walk by— The Lord help me, seeing 
times are such as they be ! ” 

'‘And when that gentleman, who I think may be Master Des- 
borougli’s valet ” 

“ Im honour’s unworthy secretary, an it please you,” interposed 
Tomkins ; while Wildrako whispered in Everard’s ear, “ I will he no 
longer secretary. Mark, thou wert quite right— the clerk must be 
the more gentlemanly calling.” 

‘‘ And it you are Master Desborough’s secretary, I presume you 
know me and my condition well enough,” said Everard, addressing 
^ tlie Independent, “ not to hesitate to admit me and my attendant to 

night’s quarters in the Lodge ? ” 

“ Surely not, surely not,” said the Independent—" that is, if your 
*~hrship thinks you would be better accommodated here than up at 
house of entertainment in the town, which men unprohtahly call 
Saint George’s Inn. There is but confined accommoda^n here, 
yonr honour— and we have been frayed out of our lives alr^fdy by 
the visitation of Satan— albeit his fiery dart is now quenchedl^^ 

“This may be all well in itspl^ce, Sir Secretary,” saidBymrd; 
“ and yoiu may find a corner for it when you are next tempted to 
piny preacher. But I will take it for no apology for keeping me 
herein the cold harvest wind; and if not presently received, and 
suitamy too, I will report you to your master for insolence in yoiu: 
office.” • 

The secretary of Desborough did not dare offer farther opposition ; 
for it is well known that Desborough himself only held his conse- 
quence as a kinsman of Cromwell; and the Lord-General, who was 
well-nigh paramount already, was known to he strongly favourable 
both to the elder and younger Everard. It is true, they were Presby- 
terians and lie an Independent ; and that, though shahng those feel- 
ings of correct morality and more devoted religious feeling, by which, 
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with few exceptions, the Pathamentarian party were distingmshed, 
the Everards were not disposed to carry these attributes tothe extreme 
of enthusiasm, practised by so mai^ others at the time. Yet it was well 
known that whatever might be Oromweirs own religious creed, he 
riot uniformly bounded by it in the choice of his fiivourites, but 
5«xtended his countenance to those who could serve him even al- 
"^ough, according to the phrase of the time, they came out of the 
darkness of l^ypt. The character of the elder jBverard.-iood very 
high for wisdom and sagacity; besides, being of a godu family and 
Competent fortune, his adherence would lend a dignity to any side he 
might espouse. Then his son had been a distiuguisned and success- 
ful soldier, remarkable for the discipline he maintained among his 
men, the bravery which he showed in the time of action, and the hu- 
manity with which he was always ready to qualify the consequences of 
victory. Such men were not to be neglected, when many signs com- 
bined to show that the parties in the state, who Imd sucoessMly accom- 
plished the deposition and death of the King, were speedily to quarrel 
among themselves about the division of the spoils. The two Everards 
were tiierefore much courted by Cromwell, and their influence with 
him was supposed to be so great, that trusty Master Secretary Tom- 
kins cared not to expose himself to risk, by contending with Colonel 
Everard for such a trifle as a night's lodging. 

Joceline was active on his side-more lights were obtained— more 
wood thrown on the fire— and the two newly-arrived strangers were 
introduced into Victor Lee’s parlour, as it was called, from the meture 
over the chimney-piece, winch \vc have aheady described. It wfus 
several minutes ere Colonel JSverard could recover his general stoi- 
cism of deportment, so strongly was lie irapiv^ssed by finding himself 
in the apartment, under wlioso roof he had passed so many of the 
happiest hours of Ida life. There was the cjihmet, which he had seen 
opened with such feelings of delight when Sir Henry Lee deigned to 
give him instructions in fishing, and to exhibit hooks and lines, to-y 

f ether with all the materials for making the -artificial fly, then littl/ 
novm. There hung the aiicient family picture, which", from soirf,? 
odd mvstorious expressions of his uncle relating to it, had bccoi^. 
to his Doy hood, nay, his early youth, a subject of curiosity and^of 
fear. He remembered how, when left alone in tlic .apartment, tlie 
searching eye of the old warrior seemed always bent upon his, in 
whatever part of the room ho placed himself and how his childish 
imagination was perturbed at a phenomenon for which he could not 
account. 

^ With these came a thousand dearer and warmer rc3COjiections of 
his early attacliment to Ids pretty cousin Alice, when he assisted her 
at her lessons, brought water for Jier flowers, or accompanied her 
while she sung ; and he remembered that while her father looked at 
them with a good-humoured and careless smile, he had once liefird . 
him mutter, ^And if it should turn out so— why, it might be best for 
both,” and the theories of liappiness he hod reared on these words. 
All these visions had been dispelled by the trumpet of wav, which 
called &ir Henry Leo and himself to opposite sides ; and the tran- 
soiCtionB of this very day had shown, that even Everard's success as 
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A soldier And a statesman seemed absolutely to prohibit tlio chAH^' 
|of their beiriff revived. 

' He was waked mit of this unpleasing' reverie by the approach of 
Joccline, who, being' possibly a seasoned toper, had rosMie the ad- 
ditioiial Jiri’aiig'eraents with more expedition and aeciiracv than coUld 
Imve been expected from a person eng'agfed as he hap been sinoe 
iiightiSJL 

Be wi^hedlto know tlie Coloners direcUons for the night. 
Would he eat anytliing?’' m- 

‘‘No.” ^ 

*‘Did his honour choose to accept Sir Henry Loo's bed, which was 
reat^ prepared ? ” 

" Tiiafc of Mistress Alice Lee should be prepared for tha Secre- 
tary.” 

“ On pain of thine ears— No,”.rg>lied Everard. 

Where, then, was (he worthy Secretaiy' to be quartered 

“ In the dog-kennel, if you list,” replied Colonel Everard ; “ but," 
added he, stepping to th^iieeping apartment of Alice, which opened 
from the parlour, locking it, and taking out the key, “ no one shall 
profane inis chamber.” 

**liad his honour any other commands for the niglit? ” 

None, save to clear the apartment of yonder man. My clerk 
will retiiain with me — 1 have orders, which must be written out. — 
Yet stay— Thou gavest iiiy letter this moruing to Mistress Alice?" 

«Iditi." 

** Tell me, good Jocelinc, what she said when she received it ? " 

“ She seemed much «concerned, sir ; and indeed I think that she 
wept a little— but indeed she seemed very much distressed," . 

" And what message did she send to me?" 

“None, may it please your honour— She l)egan to say, 'Tell my 
cousin Everard that I will communicate my uncle’s kind purpose to 
Iny father, if 1 can get fitting opportunity— but that 1 greatly fear ' 
— and there checked herself, as it were, and said, ‘ I will wTite to my 
cousin ; and as it may be late ere I have an opportunity of speaking 
with my father, do thou come for iny fiiipwcr after service.’ — So l 
went to church myself, to while away the time ; but when I returned 
to the Cha^io, 1 found tliia n>aii had Huminoiied my master suiv 
render, and, rial it or wrong', I n^^ist put him in possession of the 
fiOdge. I would fain have given your honour a Iiiut that the old 
knight and tny young mistress were like to take you on the formt> 
but 1 could not meud the matter.” 

“ Thou hast done well, good fellow, and I will remember thee.-— 
And now, my masters,” he said, advancing to tlie brace of clerks or 
secretaries, who had in the meanwhile salo quietly down beside the 
•stone bottle, and made up acauaintance over a glass of ife contents 
— “lict me remind you that tlie night wears late." 

“ There is something cries tinkle, tinkle, in the bottle yet," said 
Wildrake, in reply. 

^ ‘‘ Hem ! hem I hem ! " coughed the Colonel of the Parliament 
service; and if his lips did not curse his companion's imprudence. 
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X will not answer for what arose in liis heart — Well ! ** he said, 
tAeernngr that Wildrahe had fiUed his own glass and Tomkins’s, 
** take that parting glass and begone.” 

« Would you not be pleased to hear first,” said Wildrake, *‘how 
this honest gentleman saw the deril to-night look through a pane of 

« ' ir win^DW, and how he thinks he had a mighty strong resem- 
6 to your worship’s Humble slare and varlet scrmbler ? Would 
: you but hear this, sir, and just sip a glass of this veryi^rebommend- 
able strctig waters? ” 

will drink norie, sir” said Colonel Brerardosternly; ‘‘and I 
have to tell you that you have drunken a glass too much already.— 
Mr Tomkins, air, I wish you good-night.” 

‘‘ A word in season at parting,” said Tomkins, standing up behind 
the long leathern back or a chair, hemming and snuffling as if pre- 
paring for an czhortatidn. 

“Excuse me, sir,” replied Markham Everard sternly; “you are 
not now sttffleiontly yourself to guide the devotion of others.” 

“ Woe be to them that rmect ! ” said the Secretary of the Cora-r 
missioners, stalking out of the room— 'the rest was lost in shutting 
the door, or suppressed for fearof offence. 

“And now, fool Wildrake, begone to tby bed— yonder it lies,” 
pointing to the knight’s apartment. 

“What, thou hast secured the lady’s for thyself? I saw thee put 
the key in thy pocket.” 

“I would not— indeed I could not sleep in that apartment— I can 
sleep nowhere — but 1 will watch in this arm-chair. — 1 have made 
him place wood for repairing the fire— Good now, go to bed thyself, 

“ and sleep off thy liquor.” 

“liquor! — laugh thee to scorn, Mark— thou art a milksop, and 
the son of a milksop, and know’st not what a good fellow can do in 
the way of crushing an honest cup.” 

“The whole vices of his faction are in this poor fellow indivi- 
dually,” said the Colonel to himself, eyeing his protdg6 askance, as 
the other retreated into the bedroom, with no very ste^y pace — “He 
is reckless, intemperate, dissolute ; and if I cannot get him safely 
shij^ed for France, he will certainly be both his own ruin and mine. 
— l^t, withal, he is kind, brave, and generous, and would have kept 
the faith with me which he now expects from me ; and in what con- 
sists the merit of our truth, if we c^serve not our plighted word when 
we have prpmised, to our hurt ? I will take the liberty, hDwever, to 
secure myself against farther interruption on his pari” 

So saying, he locked the door of communication betwixt the sleep- 
ing-room, to which the cavalier had retreated, and the parlour;— 
and then, after pacing the fioor thoughtfully, returned lo his seat, 

trimmed the lamp, and drew out a number of letters will read 

these over once more,” he said, “that, if possible, the thought of. 
miblic affledrs may expel this keen sense of perspnal sorrow. Gracious 
Providence, where is this to end ! We have sacrificed the peace of 
our fkmilies, the warmest wishes of our young hearts, to r^ht the 
country in which we were born, and to free W from oppression ; 
yet it appears, that ev^ry step we have made towards liberty, has 
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but broiifirht ua in view of new and more, terrific perils, as he wlTcJ ; 
travels in a mountainous region j is, by every step Vfuich elevates him . 
higher, placed in a situation of more imminent hazard.” 

He read long and attentively, various tedious and embarrassed 
letters, in which the writers, placing before him the glory of God, 
and tilte freedom and liberties of i^gland, as their supreme ends, 
could ndi, bv all ambagitory expressions they mad^ use of, pre- 
vent the shiewd eye of Markham JEiverard from seeing, that self- 
interest and rie^s of ambition were the principal moving-springs at 
the bottom of their plots. ' 


CHAPTER VI. 

Sleep steals on iu oven like his brother Beath— 

Wo know not when it comes — we know it must come— 

We may affect to scorn and to contemn it, 

For 'tis the highest pride of human misery 
To say it knows not of an opiate : 

Tet the reft parent, the despairing lover, 

Sven the poor wretch who waits for execution, 

Feels this oblivion, a^lnst which he thought 
His woes had arm’d his senses, steal upon liim, 

And through the fenceless citadel— the body — 

Surprise that haughty garrison, the mind. 

Hjsiibbiit. 

Colonel Evbrard experienced the truth contained in the verses 
of the quaint old bard wnom we have quoted above. Amid private 
grief, and anxiety for a country long a prey to civil wi«* apd not 
likeiy to fall soon under any fixed or well-established form of govem- 
meut, Everard and his father had, like many others, turned their 
eyes to General Cromwell as the person whose valour had made him 
the darling of the army, whose strong sagacity had hitherto pre- 
dominated over the hign talents by which he had been assailed in 
Parliament, as well as over his enemies in the field, and who was 
alone in the situation to settle the nation^ as the phrase then went; 
or, in other words, to dictate the mode of government. The father 
and son were both reputed to stand high in the General’s favour. 
But Markham Everard was conscious of some particulars, which in- 
duced him to doubt whether Crofhwell actually, and at heart, bore 
either ib his father or to himself that good-will which was generally 
believed. He knew him for a profound politician, who could veil fot 
any length of time his real sentiments oi men and things, until they 
could be displayed without prejudice to his interest. And he more- 
over knew tiiat the General was not likely to forget the opposition 
which the Presbyterian party had offered to what Oliver called the 
Great Matter— the trial, namely, and execution of tho King. In 
this opposition his father and he had anxiously concurred, nor had 
the arguments, nor even the half-expressed threats of Cromwe^ 
induced them to flinch from that course, far less to permit their 
names to be introduced into the commission nominated to sit in 
judgment on that memorable occasion. 
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This hesitation had occasioned some temporary coldness between 
the 0eneral and the Everards, father and son. But as the latter 
ti^i^ined in the army, and bore arms under Cmmwell both m Seot- 
Jian3, and finally at Worcester, his services very freauently called 
the approbation of his commander. After the n^ht of Wor- 
. cester, in particular, he was amonff the number of those oflGiders on 
whom Oliver, rather considering the actual and ifractieal "extent of 
! his own power than the name under which he exercised it, was with 
\djfficmlty withheld firora imposing the dignity of Knights-Bamierets 
at his own will and pleasure. It therefore seemed that all recollec- 
tion of former disagreement was obliterated, and that the Everards 
had regained their former stronghold in the Generars affections. 
There were, indeed, several who doubted this, and who endeavoured 
to bring over this distinguished young ojBBcer to some other of the 
parties which divided the iufiint Commonwealth. But to these pro- 
posals he turned a deaf ear. Enough of blood, he said, had been 
spilled — it was time that Ihd nation should have repose under a 
fimly-established government, of strength sufficient to protect pro- 
perty, and of lenity enough to encourage the return of tranquillity. 
This, he thought, could only be accomplished by means of Cromwell, 
and the greater part of England was of the same opinion. It is true 
that, in thus submitting to the domination of a successful soldier, 
those who did so, forgot the principles upon which they had drawn 
the sword against tlie late' King. But in revolutions, 'stern and high 
principles are often obliged to give way to the current of existing 
circumstances ; and in many a case, where wars have been waged 
for points of metaphysical right, they liave been at last gladly ter- 
minated upon the mere hope of obtaining general tranquillity, as, 
after ihany a long siege, a garrison is often glad to submit on mere 
security for life and limb. 

Colonel Everard, therefore, felt that the support which he aftbrded 
Cromwell was only under the idea that, amid a choice of evils, the 
least was likely to ensue from a man of the General’s wisdom and 
valour being jilaced at tlie head of the state ; and he was sensible 
jUiat Oliver himself was likely to consider his attachment as luke- 
warm and imperfect, and measure his gratitude for it upon the same 
limited scale. 

In the meanwhile, however, circumstances compelled him to make 
trial of the General’s friendship. *The sequestration of Woodstock, 
and the warrant to the Commissioners to dispose of it as hational 
property, had been long granted, but the interest of the elder 
Everard had for weeks ana mouths deferred its execution. • The 
hour was now approaching when the blow could be no longer parried, 
especially as Sir Henry Lee, on his side, resisted every proposal of 
submitting himself to the existing government^ and was therefore,, 
now that his hour of ^ace was passed, enrolled in the list of stubom 
and irreclaimable mmignants, with whom the Council of State was 
determined no longer to keep terms. The only mode of protecting 
me old kxiight and his daughter, was to interest, if possible, the 
. General himself in the matter ; and revolving all tlie emsumstanees 
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connected with their intercourse, Colonel Everard felt a requei^ * 
which would so immediately interfere with the iuti^ests of Des^ 
borough, the brother-in-law of CromweD, and one jof the present 
Commiisisioners, was nutting to a very severe trial the fHenaship of 
the latter. Yet no alternative remained. • 

With this view, and agreeably to a re5[ue8t from Cromwell, who at 
parting Tiad Jeeu very urgent to have his written opinion upon public 
afiairs, Colonel Everard passed the earlier part of the night in 
arranging his id#as upon tlie state of the Commonwealth, in a plan 
which he thought likely to be acceptable to Cromwell, as it exhorted 
him, under the aid of IVovidence, to become tlie saviour of the state, 
by convoking a free Parliaraerit, and by tlieir aid placing himself at 
the head of some form of liberal and established government, which 
might supersede the state of anarchy in which the nation was other- 
wise likdy to be merged. Taking a general view of the totallv 
broken condition of the Royalists, and of the various factions whicn 
now convulsed the state, he showed how tliis might be done without 
bloodshed or violence. From this topic he descended to the propriety 
of keeping up the becoming state of the Executive Government, in 
whose hands soever it should be lodged, and thus showed Cromwell, 
as tlie future Btadtliolder, or Consul, or Lieutenant-General of Great 
Britain and Ireland, a prospect of demesne and residences becoming 
his dignity. Then he naturally passed to the disparkiug and de- 
stroying of the royal residences of England, made a wofiil picture of 
the demolition which impended over Woodstock, and interceded for 
the preservation of that beautiful seat, as a matter of personal favoiu* 
in which he found himself deeply interested. 

Colonel Everard, when he had finished his letter, did not find him- 
self greatly risen in his own opinion. In the course of his political 
conduct, he had till this hour avoided mixing iij) personal motives 
with his public ground.s of action, and yet he now felt himself making 
such a composition. But he comforted himself, or at least silenced 
this unplcasing recollection, with the consideration, that the wc^ of 
Britain, studied under the aspect of the times, absolutely required 
that Cromwell should be at the head of the government ; and that 
the interest of »Sir lienry Lee, or rather his safety and his existence 
no less emphatically d(Muanded the preservation of Woodstock, ana 
his residence there. Was it a faiiif of his that the same road should 
lead to both these ends, or that liis private interest and that of the 
country should happen to mix in tne same letter ? He hardened 
himself therefore, to the act, made up and addressed his packet to 
the Lbrd-Geueral. and then sealed it with his seal of arms. This 
done, he lay back lu his chair ; and, in spite of his expectations to 
the contrary, fell asleep in the course of nis reflections, anxious and 
harassing as they were, and did not awaken until the cold grey light 
of dawn was peeping thi*ough tijo eastern oriel. ^ 

He started at first, rousing himself with the sensation of one who 
awakes in a place unknown to him jhut the localities instantly forced 
themselves on his recollection. The lamp burning dimly in the 
socket, the wood fire almost extinguished m its own white embers, 
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picture over the chimney-piece, the sealed packet on the 
reminded him of the events of yesterday, and liia d^iber- 
auoiiis of the succeedini? night 

“ There is no help for it,” he said ; it must be Cromwell or an- 
archy. And j>robably the sense that his title, as head of the Executive 
tsi'ovenimentr is derived merely from popular consent, may check the 
' too natural broneness of power to render itself arbitrary. If he 
/.govern by Parliaments, and with regard to the privileges of the 
; subject, wherefore not Oliver as well as Charles ? But 1 must take 
measures for having tliis conveyed safely to the hands of this 
future sovereign prince. It will be well to take the first word of 
influence withhim, since there must be many who will not hesitate 
to recommend counsels more violent and precipitate.’' 

He determined to intrust the important packet to the charge of 
Wildrakc, whose rashness was never so distinguished as when hy 
any chance he was left idle and unemnloyed ; ocsidcs, even if lus 
faith had not been otherwise unimpeachable, the obligations which he 
owed to his friend Everard must have rendered it such. 

These conclusions passed through Colonel Everard’s mind, as, col- 
lecting the remains of wood in the chimney, he gatliered them into a 
hearty blaze, to remove the uncomfortable feeling of chillness which 
pervaded his limbs ; and by the time he was a little more warm, 
again sunk into a slumber, whicli was only dispelled by the beams of 
morning peeping into his apartment. 

He arose, roused himself, walked up and down the room, and 
looked from the large oriel window on the nearest objects, which 
were the untrimmed nedges and neglected vijalks of a certain wilder- 
ness, as it called in ancient treatises on gardening, which, kept of 
yore T^ell ordered, and in all the pride of the topiai'y art, presented 
a succession of yew'-lrees cut into fantastic forms, of close alleys, and 
of open walks, filling about two or three acres of ground on that 
side of the Lodge, and forming a boundary between its immediate 
precincts and the open Pai k. Its enclosure was now broken down in 
. many places, and the hinds with their fawns fed free and unstartled 
, up to the very windows of the sylvan palace. 

This had been a favourite scene of Markham’s sports when a boy. 
He could still distinguish, tliough now grown out of shape, the ver- 
dant battlements of a Gothic castle, all created by the gardener’s 
shears, at which he was accustomed to shoot his arrows; or, stalk* 
ing before it like the Kuight-errants of whom he read, was wont to 
blow his horn, and bid defiance to the supposed giant or Paynim 
knight by whom it was garrisoned. He remembered how he used 
to train nis cousin, though several years younger than himself, to 
bcai’ a part in those revels of his boyish fancy, and to play the 
character of an elfin page, or a fairy, or an enchanted princess. He 
remembered, too, many particulars of their later acquaintance, from' 
yv'hich he had been almost necessarily led to the conclusion, that 
from an early period their parents had entertained some idea that 
there might be a well-fitted match betwixt his fair cousin and him- 
self. A thousand visions, formed in so bright a prospect, had 
yiwiished along with it, but now returned like shadows, to remind 
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him of all he bad lost— and for what For the sake of 

his proud consciousness rejdied,— “Of Ehgrlaud, in dangler of becoMi 
ing: the prey at once of bigotry and tyranny." And he strengthened 
himself with the recollection, “ If I havemaerificed my^ private happi- 
ness, it is that my country may enjoy liberty of conscience, and per- 
sonaf freedom ; which, under a weak prince and usurping statesman, 
she waS buj^too likely to have lost.” 

But the busy fiend in his breast would not be repulsed by the bold 
answer. “ Ha§ thy resistance,” it demanded, “ availed thy country, 
Markham Everard? Lies not England, after so much Bloodshed, 
and so much misery, as low beneath the sword of a fortunate soldier, 
as formerly under the sceptre of an encroaching prince ? Are Par- 
liament, or what remains of them, fitted to contend with a leader, 
master of his soldiers’ hearts, as hold and subtle as he is impene- 
trable in his designs ! This General, who holds the army, and by 
that the fate of the nation in his hand, will he lay down his power 
because philosophy would pronounce it his duty to become a subject?" 

He dared not answer that his knowledge of Cromwell authorised 
him to expect any such act of self-denial. Yet still he considered 
that in times of such infinite difiiculty, that must be the best goveru- 
iiient, however little desirable in itself, which should most speedily 
restore peace to the land, and stop the wounds which the contending 
par ties were dailv inflicting on each other. He imagined that Crom- 
well was the only authority under which a steady government could 
be formed, and therefore had attached himself to his fortune, though 
not without considerable and recurring doubts, how far serving the 
views of this • impenekablc and mysterious General was conswtent 
with the principles under which he had assumed arms. 

While these things passed in his mind, Everard looked upon the 
packet which lay on the table addressed to the Lord-General, and 
which he had made up before sleep. lie hesitated several times» 
when lie remembered its purport, and in what degree he must stahd 
committed with that personage, and bound to support his plans of 
aggrandisement, when once that communication was in Oliver Crom- 
woTl’s possession. 

“ Yet it must be so,” he said at last, with a deep sigh. Among 
the contending parties, he is the strongest — ^the wisest and most 
inoderate— and ambitious though he be, perhaps not the most dan- 
gerous. Some one must be trusted with power to preserve and en- 
force general order, and who can possess or wield such power like 
him that is head of the victorious armies of England ? Come what 
will Ml future, pence and the restoration of law ought to be our first 
and most pressing object. This remnant of a parliament cannot 
keep their gi'ound against the army, by mere appeal to the sanction 
of opinion. If they design to reauco the soldiery, it must be by 
actual warfare, and the land has been too long steeped in blo(^. 
But Cromwell may, and 1 trust will, make a moderate accommoda- 
tion W'ith them, on grounds by which peace may be preserved ; and 
it is to this which we must look and trust for a settlement of the 
kingdom, alas ! and for the chance of protecting ray obstinate kins- 
man from the consequences of his honest though absurd pertinacity." 
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i some internal feelingfs of doubt and reluctance by such 

as this, Markham continued in liis resolution to 

himself with Oiromwell in the struggle winch was evidently 
A^oaching betwixt the civil and military authoidties ; not as the 
S^urse whiA,*if at perfect liberty, he would have preferred ^opt- 
iuff, but as the best choice between two dangerous extrer^ities to 
which the times had reduced him. He could not hcl^ trembling, 
however, when he recollected that his father, though hitherto the 
admirer of Cromwell, as the implement by whom many marvels 
had been wrought in England, might not be disposed to unite with 
his interest against that of the Long Parliament, of which he had 
been, till partly laid aside by continued indisposition, an active and 
leading member. This doubt also he was obliged to swallow, or 
strangle, as he might; but consoled himself with the ready arg^T- 
ment, that it was impossible his father could see matters in another 
light than that in which they occurred to himself 


CHAPTER m 

Djeteiimined at length to despatch lus packet to the General with- 
out delay, Colonel Everard approached the door of tho aparttneiit, 
iu which*, as was evident from the heavy^ breathing within, the pri- 
soner Wildrake enjoyed a deep slumber, under tlie influcuce of liquor 
at once and of fatigue. In turning the kej, the bolt, which was 
rather -rusty, made a rcsi'^tance so noisy, as partly to attract the 
sleeper’s attention, though not to awake him. Everard -stood by his 
bedside, as he heard liiiu mutter, “Is it morning already, jailor? — 
Why, : you dog, anj'ou had but a cast of humanity in you^ you would 
qualify your vile news with u caj) of sack hanging is sorry work, 
my masters — and sorrow’s dry.” 

‘*TJp, Wildrake — un, thou ill-omened dreamer/’ said ins frieud, 
shaking liim by the colbiv, : 

“ Hands off!” answered the sleeper. I can climb a ladder with- 
out help, 1 trow.” — Ho then sate up in the bed, and oj^ening his 
eyes, stared around him, and exclaimed, “ Zounds ! jNIark, is it only 
thou ? I thought it was all over witli me — fetters w^cro struck from 
my legs — rope drawn round my gullet— irons knocked off my hands 
-^lienipen cravat tucked on — all ready for a dance in the open 
element upon slight footing.” • 

“ Truce with thy folly, Wildrake ; sure the devil of drink, to whom 

i^ast, I think, sold thyself 

^r a hogshead of sack,” interrupted Wildrake; ‘‘the bargain • 
^ade in a cellar in the Vintry.” 
am as mad as thou art, to trust anything to tliee,” said Mark-; 

; “ 1 scarce believe thou hast thy senses yet.” 

^ “ What should ail me ? ” said Wildrake— “1 trust I have not tasted 
Muor m tny sleep, saving that I dreamed of drinking small-becr 
sritu Old Ivoll, of nis own brewing. But do not look so glum, man 
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am tlie same Roger Wildrake that 1 ever was ; as wild as a 
mallard, but as true as a game-cock* I am thine own chum, man-^; 
bound to thee hy th^ kind deeds — demn^tm bemfieio-^^eve is Latiii 
for it ; and where is the thing thou wilt charge me with, that I will 
not, or dare not execute, were it to pick the devifs teeth with my 
rapie^ after he had breakfasted upon roundheads ?” 

Yoif will drive me mad,” said Everard. — When I am about to 
intrust all 1 nave most valuable on earth to your mauagement, yoiir 
conduct and language are those of a mere Bedlamite. JLiast night 1 
made allowance for thy drunken fury; but who can endiure thy 
morning madness P—it is unsafe for thyself and me, Wildrake— it is 
Unkind -I might say ungrateful.” 

“ May, do not say that^ my friend,” said the cavalier, with some 
show of feeling ; “ and do not judge of me with a severity that can- 
not apply to such as I am. We who have lost our all in these sad 
jars, who are compelled to shift for our living, not from day to day, 
but from meal to meal— we whose only hiding-place is the jail, whose 
prospect of linal repose is the gallows,— what canst thou expect from 
us, but to bear such a lot with a light heart, since we should break 
down under it with a heavy one?” 

This was spoken in a tone of feeling which found a responding 
string in Everard’s bosom. He took liis frieud^s hand, and pressed 
it kindly. 

"May, if I seemed harsh to thee, Wildrake, I profess it was for 
thine own sake more than mine. I know thou hast at the bottom 
of thy levity, as deep a principle of Jionour and feeling as ever 
governed a human heart. But thou art thoughtless— thou art rash 
— and 1 protest to thee, tliat wert thou to betray thyself ki this 
matter in which I trust thee, the evil consequences to myself would 
not afflict me more thou the thought of putting thee into such 
danger.” 

"May, if you take it on that tone, Mark,” sahl the cavalier, mak- 
ing an effort to laugh, evidently that he might conceal a tendency to 
a differeiit emotion, " thou wilt make children of us both — babes and 
Sucklings, by the hilt of this bilbo.— Come, trust me; 1 can be 
cautions when time requires it— no man ever saw me drink when an 
alert was exi>ected — and not one poor pint of wine will I taste until 1 
have managed this matter for thecw Wt?ll, 1 am thy secretary— clerk 
— I had ft)rgot— and carry thy despatches to Cromwell, taking good 
heed not to be surprised or choused out of my lump of loyalty, 
[striking his finger on the packet] and 1 am to deliver it to the 
most ioval hands to which it is most humbly addressed — Adzool^, 
Mark, tinnk of it a njoment longer — Surely thou wilt not carry thy 
perverseness so far as to strike m with this bloody-minded rebel?— 
Bid me give him three inches of my dudgeon-dagger, and 1 will do 
it much more willingly than j)resent him with thy packet.” 

“Oo to,” replied Everard, ‘‘this is beyond our bargain.^ If you 
will help me it is well ; if not, let me lose no time in debating with 
thee, since I think every moment an age till the packet is m the 
General’s possession. It is the only way left me to obtain some pro- 
tection, and a place of refuge for my uncle and his daughter.” 
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“ That beingf the case,” said the cavalier, 1 will not spare the 
spur. My naff up yonder at the town will be ready for the road in 
a trice, and thou mayst reckon on my beiiig with Old Noll— thy 
Oeneral, I mean — in as short time as man and horse may consume 
betwixt Woodstock and Windsor, where I think 1 shall for the pre- 
sent find thy friend keeping possession where he has slain.” 

" Hush, not a word of that. Since we parted last nigh't, I have 
shaped thee a path which will suit thee better than to assume the de- 
cency of language and of outward manner, of whjich thou hast so 
little. 1 have acquainted the General that thou hast been by bad ex- 
ample and bad education ” 

Which is to be interpreted by contraries, I hope,” said Wildrake; 
‘^for sure 1 have been as well born and bred up as any lad of Lei- 
cestershire might desire.” 

“Now, I prithee, hush— thou hast, I say, by bad example, become 
at one time a malignant, and mixed in the party of the late King. 
But seeing what things were wrought in the nation by the Genera], 
tliou hast come to a clearness touching his calling to be a great im- 
plement in the settlement of these distracted kingdoms. This ac- 
count of thee will not only lead him to pass over some of thy eccen- 
tricities, should they break out in spite of thee, but will also give thee 
an interest with him as being more especially attached to his own 
person.” 

“Doubtless,” said Wildrake, *‘as every fisher loves best the trouts 
that are of his own tickling.” 

It is likely, I think, he will send thee hither with letters to me,” 
said the Colonel, “enabling me to put a st(^ to the proceedings of 
these. sequestrators, and to give poor old Sir Henry Lee permission 
to linger out his days among the oaks he loves to look upon. I have 
made this my request to General Cromwell, and I think my father's 
friendship and my own may stretch so far on his regard witliout risk 
of cracking, especially standing matters as they now do — thou dost 
understand ? ” 

“Entirely well,” said the cavalier; “stretch, quotha! — I would 
rather stretch a rope than hold commerce with the old King-killing 
ruffian. But I have said I will be guided by thee, Markham, and rat 
me but I will.” 

“Be cautious, then,” said Everard, “mark well what he does and 
says— -more especially what he doSs ; for Oliver is one of those wliose 
mind is better known by his actions than by his words ; and stay— I 
w'arrant thee thou w'crt setting off without a cross in thy purse ? ” 

“ Too true, Mark,” said Wildrake ; “ the last noble melted last 
night among yonder blackguard troopers of yours.” 

“ Well, Roger,” replied the Colonel, “ that is easily mended.” So 
saying, he slipped his purse into his friend’s hand. “But art thou 
not an iiiconsiaerate weather-brained fellow, to set forth as thou wert 
about to do, without anything to bear thy charges ; what couldst thou 
have done?” 

“ Faith, I never thought of that ; I must have cried Stands I sup- 
pose, to the first pursy townsman or greasy grazier that 1 met o’ the 
lieatn— it is many a good fellow’s shift in these bad times.” 
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^ Go to,’^ said Everard ; ‘‘ be cautious— use none of your loose ac- 
quaintance-rule your tongue— beware of the wine-por — ^for there is 
little danger if thou couldst only but keep thyself sober — Be moderate 
in speech, and forbear oaths or vaunting.” 

‘‘In short, metamorphose myself into such a prig as thou art, 
Marh^— -Well,” said WiJdrake, ‘‘so far as outside will^go, I think I 
ca^ ma^e a m -ffBTTEoae 

were merry days when we sawMilTs present Bombv at the Fortune 
playhouse, Mark, ere I had lost my laced cloak ana the jewel in my 
ear, or thou ha4st gotten the wrinkle on thy brow, and the pruitauic 
twist of thy mustache ! ” 

“ They were like most worldly pleasures, Wildrake,” replied Ever- 
ard, "sweet in the mouth and bitter in digestion. — But away with 
thee ; and when thou bring’st back my answer, thou wilt find me 
either here or at Saint George’s Inn, at the little borough.— Good- 
luck to thee— Be but cautious how thou bearest thyself.” 

The Colonel remained in deep meditation.—" I think,” he said, " I 
have not pledged myself too far to the General. A breach between 
him and tiie Farliaraent seems inevitable, and >vould throw England 
back into civil war, of which all men are wearied. He may dislike 
my messenger — yet that I do not greatly fear. He knows I would 
choose such as 1 can myself depend on, and hath dealt enough with 
the stricter sort to be aware that there are among them, as well as 
elsewhere, men who can hide two faces under one hood.” 


CHAPTER VIU. 

For there in lofty air was seen to stand 
The stern Protector of the conquer’d land ( 

Drawn in that look with which he wept and swore. 

Turn’d out the members, and made fast the door. 

Kidding the house of every knave and drone. 

Forced— though it grieved his soul — to rule alone. 

TM Frank Cotirtship.-^CBAJBBK, 

Leaving Colonel Everard to his meditations, we follow the jolly 
cavalier, his companion, who, before mounting at the George, did not 
fail to treat himself to his morning-draught of eggs and muscadine, 
to enable him to face the harvest wind. 

Although he had suffered himself to be sunk in the extravagant li- 
cense yvhich was practised by the cavaliers, as if to oppose their conduct 
in every point to the preciseness of their enemies, yet Wildrake, well- 
born and well-educated, and endowed with good natural parts, and 
a heart which even debauchery and the wild life of a roaring cavalier 
had not been able entirely to corrupt, moved on his present embassy 
with a strange mixture of feelings, such as perhaps he had never in 
his life before experienced. 

His feelings as a loyalist led him to detest Cromwell, whom in other 

A puritanic cliaructor in one of Deaumoiii and Fletcher's plays. 
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circumstances he would scarce have wished to see, except in a field 
of battle, where he could have had the pleasure to exchangee pistol- 
sho^ with liim. But with this hatred there was mixed a certain de- 
gree of fear. Always victorious wherever he foiij^ht, the remarkable 
person whom Wildrake was now approaching had acquired that iu- 
Siueuce over Ahe minds of his enemies, which constant success is so 
apt* to inspire-^iey dreaded while they hated hip — and joined to 
these feeling's, was a restless meddling curiosity, wliicjjt maile a par- 
ticular feature in Wildvake’s character, who, having long liad little 
business of his own, and earing nothing about that viliich he had, was 
easily attracted by the desire of seeing whatever was curious or inter- 
esting around him. 

"‘1 should like to see the old rascal, after all,” he said, “ were it but 
to say that I had seen him.” 

He reached Windsor in the aftenioon, and felt on his arrival the 
strongest inclination to take up his residence at some of his old 
haunts, when he had occasionally frequented that fair ti)wii in gayer 
days. But resisting all temptations of this kind, he went courage- 
ously to the principal inn, fror i which its ancient emblem, the Garter, 
had long disappeared. The master, too, whom Wildrake, cxjieri- 
enced in his knowledge of landlords and liostelries, had remembered 
a dashing Mine Host of Queen loess’s school, had now sobered down 
to the temper of the times, shook his head when he spoke of the Far- 
Uament, wielded his spigot with the gravity of a priest, conducting a 
sacrifice, wished Euglsnd a Inippy issue out of afl her afilictions, and 
gi’eatly iauilcd his Excellency the Lord-General. Wildrake also re- 
marked, that liis wine was better titan it was wont to be, the Puritans 
having an excellent gift at detecting evory«fixllacy in tluit matter ; 
and that his measures were less and his cliargesiargcr - circumstaucos 
which he was induced to attend to, by mine host talking a good deal 
about his conscience. 

He was told by this important personage, that the Lord-General 
receiveil frankly all sorts of persona ; and that be might obtain access 
to him next morning, .qt eight o’clock, for the trouble of presenting 
himself at the Cast Je-G ate, ami announcing himself as the bearer of 
despatches to liis Excellency, 

To the Castle the disguised (^avalicr repaired at the hour appointed. 
A.dmittance wits freely permitted to him by the red-coated soldier, 
who, with austere looks, and hia^nuisket on his shoulder, mounted 
^ard at the external gate of that noble building. Wildrake passed 
through the underward or court, gaz;iu|y as lie passed upon the beau- 
tiful Chapel, which had but lately received, in darkness and silence, 
uuhteoiired remains of the slaughtered Hing of England. Bouyh 
as Wildrake was, the recollection of tliis circumstance affected him 
so strdngiy, that he had nearly turned back in a sort of horror, rather 
than face the dark and daring man, to whom, amongst all the actors 
in that melancholy affair, its tragic conclusion Wiis chiefly to be im- 
puted. But he felt the necessity of subduing all sentiments of this 
TOture, and compelled himself to proceed in a negotiation intrusted 
iyiis conduct by one to whom he was so much obliged as Colonel 
■Kferard. At the ascent, which passed by the Round Tower, he 



WOODSTOCK. 


looked to tlio cnsi>n-staff, from wliicb the banner of England was 
wont to floa.t. It was gone, with all its rich emblazonry, its gorgeous 
miartering.s, and splendid embroidery; and in its room M^aved that of 
the Coinmonweiiltli, the cross of Saiiit George, in its colours of blue 
and red, not yet intersected by the diagonal cross of Scotkiul, which 
was soon after assumed, as if in evidence of England’s conquest over 
her ancient eniiiny. This change of ensigns increased the train of 
his gloo'uy refiectiona, in wliicli, although contrary to his wont, he 
became so (h?^j>ly wrup])ed,*that tlie first thing which recalled him to 
himself, v/a.s (lie challenge from the sentineJ, accompanied with a 
stroke of tlio bait of bis musket on the pavement, with an emphasis 
which made Wildrake start. 

“ Whither away, and who arc 3"oii?” 

“ The hearer oi* a packet,” answered Wildrake, “ to the worshipful 
the Lord-Geiierai.” 

“ Stand till I call the officer of the guard.” 

^ The corporal made his appearance, distingiiisliod above those of 
his eoininaiul by a double quantity of baud round liis neck, a double 
height of stceplc‘-cTowned luit, «a larger allowance of cloak, and a 
trel)le pro])ortic)u of sour gravity of aspect. It might be read on his 
C(»untenaiu*e, that he was one of these resolute entlmsiasts to whom 
^Oliver owed his conquests, whose religious zeal made them even more 
'than a match lor the higli-spiritcd and higli-boni cavaliers, that ex- 
hausted tlieir valour in vain defence of iheir sovereign’s person and 
crown. Ho looked witli grave solemnity at Wildrake, as if lie was 
iTiakiug in his ovvu ?nind an inventory of* bin features and dress ; and 
having fully perused tlieni, he required “to know his business.” 

“ Aiy business,” said l^’'jldrak(j, as firmly as be could— for the close 
invesrigation oi this man Itad given him some unpleasant nervous 
sensations—'*' my business is with your General.” 

“With his ExceJlencv the liord-Geucral, thou wouldstsav?” re- 
plied the corporal. “ Thy si)eech,mY friend, savours too little of tlic 
reverence duo to In's Excellency.” 

“ 1).- -n his Exceileucy ! was at the lips of the cavalier ; but pru- 
dence kept guard, and ]>erniitted not the offionsivc words to escape 
the barrier. He only bowed, and was .silent, 

‘‘ Follow nic,” said the starched figure whom be addressed ; and 
Wildrake followed him accordingly, into the guard-house, which ex- 
hibited an interior characteristic of the times, and very different from 
what aiK'li military stations presen I’ at the present day. 

By the fire sat tv^o or three musketeers, listening to one who was 
exptHinding some religions mystery to them. He began half beneath 
his breiidtli, hut in tones of great volubility, which tfuies, as he ap- 
proacluMl tiio conclusion, became sharp and eager, as challenging 
either instant answer or silent acquiescence. Tlu? audience seemed 
to listen to the spoaker with immovable features, only answering him 
tvith clouds of tobacco-smoke, which they rolled from under their 
tiiick rmisUches. On a bench lay a sofdier on his face ; whether 
asleep, or in a fit of contemplation, it was iiupos.sibJe to decide. In 
the midst of the floor stood an officer, as he seemed l)y his embroi- 
dered shoulder-hclt jand scarf round his waist, other^vise very plainly 



64 -vraoDS^t^ 

attired, who was engaged in drilling a stout bumpkin, lately enlisted 
to the manual, as it was then used. The motions and words of com- 
maud were twenty at the very least; and until they were reg’ularly 
brought to an end, the corporal did not permit Wildrake either to 
rit down or move forward beyond the threshold of the guard-house. 
So he had ta listen in succession to— .Poise your musket— Rest your 
musket— Cock your musket— Handle your primers— and other 

forgotten words of discipline, until at leijgth the whrds,^“ Older your 
musket,’* ended the drill for the time. ‘ 

Thy name, friend ? ** said the officer to the rgcruit, when the 
lesson was over. 

** Ephraim/’ answered the fellow, with an affected twang through 
fhenose. 

‘‘ And what besides Ephraim ? ” 

« Ephraim Cobb, from the godly city of Gloucester, where I have 
dwelt for seven years, serving apprentice to a praiseworthy cord- 
waiiier.” 

“ It is a' goodly craft,” answered the officer ; “ but casting in thy 
lot with ours, doubt not that thou shalt be set beyond thine awl, aud 
thy last to toot?’ 

A git^^mile of the speaker accompanied this poor attempt at a 
pun; and then turning round to the corporal, who stood two paces, 
oft’, with the face of one who seemed desirous of speaking, said, 

How now, corporal, what tidings ? ” 

** Here is one with a packet, an please your Excellency,” said tlie 
corporal— Surely my spirit dotli not rejoice in him, seeing I esteem 
him as a wolf in sheep’s clothing.” 

By these words, Wildrake learned that 1« was in the actual pre- 
sence of the remarkable person to whom he was commissioned ; aud 
be paused to consider in what manner he ought to address him. 

The figure of Oliver Cromwell was, as is generally known, in no way 
prepossessing. He was of middle stature, strong and coarsely made, 
with harsh and severe features, indicative, however, of much natural 
sagacity and depth of thought. His eyes were grey and piercing ; his 
nose too large in proportion to his other features, and of a reddish hiic- 

His manner oi speaking, when he had the purpose to make himself 
distinctly understood, was energetic and forcible, though neither 
gi'aceful nor eloquent. No man could on such occasion put his 
meaning into fewer and more ded|^ words. But when, as it often 
happened, he had a mind to the orator, for the benefit of 
people’s ears^ without enlightening their understanding, Cromwell 
was wont to invest his meaning, or that which seemed to be his lean- 
ing, in such a mist of words, surrounding it with so many exoiusions 
and exceptions, and fortifying it with sucli a labyrinth of parentheses, 
that though one of the most shrewd men in England, he was perhaps, 
the most unintelligible speaker that ever perplexed an audience. It 
has been long since said by the historian, that a collection of the 
Protector’s speeches would make, with a few exceptions, the most 
nonsensical book in the world ; but he ought to nave added, that 
notliing could be more nervous, concise, ana intelligible, than what 
, he really intended should be understood. 
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It was ak.o remarked of Cromwell, that though bom of a good 
family, both by father and mother, and although he had the usual 
opportunities of education and breeding connected with such an 
advantage, the fanatic democratic ruler could never acquire, or else 
disdained to practise, the courtesies usually exercised among the 
higheii classes in their intercourse with each other. His demeanour 
was so bbint as sojnetimes might be termed clownish, yet there was 
in his langua/^^e and manner a force and energy corresponding to liis 
character, whicli impressed awe, if it did not impose respect ; and 
there were even^times when that dark and subtle spirit expanded 
itself, so as almost to conciliate aftection. The turn for humour, which 
displayed itself by fits, was broad, and of a low, and sometimes practical 
character. Something there was in his disposition congenial to that 
of his countrymen ; a contempt of folly, a hatred of affectation, and a 
dislike of ceremony, which, joined to the strong intrinsic qualities of 
sense and courage, made Inm in many respects not an unfit repre- 
sentative of the democracy of England. 

His religion must always he a subject of mncli doubt, and probably 
of doubt which he himself could hardly have cleared up. Unques- 
tionably there was a time in his life when he was sincerely entliusi- 
astic, and wlien his natural temper, sliglitly subject to hypochondria, • 
was strongly agitated by the same fanaticism winch influenced 
many persons of the time. On the other hand, there were periods 
during his political career, when we certainly do him no injustice in 
charging him with a hypocritical affectation. We shall probably 
judge him, and others of the same age, most truly, if we suppose that 
their religious professions were partly influential in their own breast, 
partly assumed in cora]?liance with their own interest. And so in- 
genious is the human heart in deceiving itself as well as others, that 
it is probable neither Cromwell himself, nor those making similar 
pretensions to distinguished ])iety, could exactly have fixed the poiut 
.at which their euthusiasni terminated and their hypocrisy commenced; 
or rather, it was a point not fixed in itself, hut fluctuating with the 
state of ho, lit! I, of good or bad fortune, of high or low spirits, affect- 
ing the individual at the period. 

»Siich was the celebrated persou, who, tuniing round on Wildrake, 
and scanning his countenance closely, seemed so little satisfied with 
what he beheld, that he instinctively hitched forward his belt, so as to 
bring the handle of his tuck-sword within his reach. But yet, folding 
his arms in his cloak, as if upon second thoughts laying aside sus- 
piciojk or thinking precaution beneath him, lie asked the cavalier 
what no was, and whence he came 

“ A poor gentleman, sir, — that is, my lord,” — answered Wildrake, 

** last iroin Woodstoclc.” 

“And what may your tidings be, sir ge)itleimn ? ” siiJd Cromwell, 
with an emphasis. “ Truly I have seen those most willing to take 
upon them that title, bear themselves somewhat short of wise men, 
and good men, and true men, with. all their gentility; yet gentleman 
was a good title in old England, when men remembered what it was 
construed to mean.*’ 

“ You say truly, sir,” replied Wildrake, suppressing, with difficulty, 

a 
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some of his uSual wild e^q^etires ; "formerly gentlemen were found 
in gentlemen's places, but now the world is so changed that you shall 
find tlie broidered belt has changed place with the under spur-leather. 

, “ Say'st thou me ?” said the general ; I profess thou art a bold 
’ companion, that can bandy words so wantonly thou riug'st some- 
' what too loiid to be good metal, methinks ; And, once agaip, what 
are thy tidings with me ? ” « j 

"This packet,” said Wildrake, "commended to :,jur hands by 
Colonel Markham Everard.” 

^ Alas, I must have mistaken thee,” answered Cromwell, mollified 
at the mention of a man’s name whom he had great desire to make 
his own ; " forgive us, good friend, for such, we doubt not, thoU art. 
Sit thee down, and commune with thyself as thou inaVst, until we 
have examined the conteiits of thy packet. Let him be looked to, 
and have what he lacks.” So saying, the General left the guard- 
house, where Wildrake took his seat m the comex*, awaited with 
patience the issue of his mission. 

The soldiers now thought themselves obliged to. treat him with 
more consideration, and offered him a pipe of^Prinidiidd, and a black 
jack filled with October. But the look of Cromwell, and the dan- 
gerous situation in which lie might be placed by the least chance of 
detection, induced Wildrake to decline those hospitable offers, and 
stretching back in his chair, and affecting slumber, be escaped notice 
or conversation, until a sort of aide-dc-camp, or military officer in 
attendance, came to summon him to CromweH's presence. 

By this person he was guided to a postem-gate, through which he 
entered the body of the Castle, and penetrating tbrougli many private 
passages and staircases, he at length was introduced into a small 
cabinet, or parlour, in which was much rich furniturej some bearing 
the royal cinher displayed, but all confused and disarranged, together 
with several paintings in massive frames, having their faces turned 
towards the wall, asdf they had been taken down for the purpose of 
being removed. 

In this scene of disorder, the victoi’ious General of the Common- 
wealth was seated in a large easy-chairj covered with diimask and 
deeply embroidered, the splendour of which made a strong contrast 
with the plain, and even homely character of his apparel ; although 
in look and action he seemed like one who felt that the seat which 
might have in former days held li prince, was not too much distiii- 
ffuished for his own fortunes atid ambition. Wildrake stood before 
him, nor did he ask him to sit down. 

"Pearson,” said Cromwell, addressing himself to the officer in 
attendance, " wait in the gallery, but be within call.” . Pearson bowed, 
and was retiring. “ Who are iii the gallery besides ? ” 

" Worthy Mr Gordon, the chaplain, was holding forih but now 
to Colonel Overton, and four Captains of your Excellency’s regiment.*” 
We would have it so,” said the General ; " “we would not there 
were any corner in our dwellingwhere the hungry soul might not meet 
with manna. Was the good man carried onward in his discourse ? ” 

“Mightily borne through,” said Pearson ; "and he was touching 
the rightful claims which the army, and especially your Excellency, 
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hath acquired, bv becoming the instruments in the gi’eat work 
instruments to be broken asunder and cast away when the day of 
their service is over, bufc to be preserved, and held pi ocious, and 
nrized for their honourable and faithful labours, for which they have 
fought and marched, and fasted and prayed, and suffered cold and 
Borrq^ ; while others, who would now gWly see them flisbanded, and 
broken^ and caslyered, eat of the fat, and drink of the strong.” 

“ Ah, goo^man ! ” said Cromwell, “and did he touch upon this so 
feelingly I I could say something— but not now. Begone, Pearson, 
to the gallery. •Let not our friends lay aside their swords, but watch 
as well as pray.” 

Pearson retired j and the General, holding the letter of Ererard 
in his hand, looked again for a long while fixedly at “Wildrake, as if 
considering in what he should address him. 

When he did speak, iF was, at first, in one of those ambiguous dis- 
courses which we have already described, and by whicli it was very 
difficult for any one to understand liis meaning, ii, indeed, he kjievv it 
himself. Wq shall be as concise in our statement, as our desire to 
give the very words of a man so extraordinary will permiL 

“ This letter,*’ he said, “ you have brought us from your master, or 
patron, Markham Everard ; truly an excdlent and houourahlc gentle- 
man as ever bore a sword upon his thigh, and one who hatli ever dis- 
tinguished himself in the great work of delivering these thr(*e poor 
and unhappy nations. Answer me not : J know what tJiou wouldst 
say. — And tliis letter he hath sent to me by thee, his clerk, or secre- 
tary, in whom he hath confidence, and in whom he j)i’ay 3 me to Jjave 
trust lliat there may be a careful messenger betweeii ns. And lastly, 
he hath sent thee to m 8 — Do not answer — I know wJiat thou wouJdsfc 
Bsiy, — to me, who, dbeit X am of that small consideration, that if would 
be too much honour for me even to bear a lialberd in tins great and 
victorious army of England, <wn nevertheless exalted to* the rank of 
holding the guidance and the leading-staff thereof.— 7 N ay, do not an- 
swer, my friend— 1 know what thou wouldst say. Now, when corn- 
miiuing thus together, our discourse taketh, in respect to what 1 have 
said, a threefold argument, or division : First, as it coiicerneth thy 
master ; secondly, as it concerneth us and our office ; thirdly and 
lastly, OvS it toucheth thyself. — ^Now, as concerning tliis good and 
worthy gentleman. Colonel Markham Everard, truly he hath played 
the man from the beginning of tlfese unhappy bunetings, not turn- 
ing to the right or to the left, but holding ever in his eye the mark 
at which he aimed. Ay, truly, a faithful, honourable gciitleman, and 
one who may well call me friend ; and truly I am pleascfi to think 
that he doth so. Nevertheless, in this vale of tears, we must he gov- 
emed less by our private respects and partialities, than by those 
higher principles and points of duty, whereupon the good Colonel 
*Bi&rkbam Everard hath ever framed his purposes, as, truly, 1 have 
endeavoured to fonn mine, that wc may all act as becometli good 
Englishmon and worthy patriots. Then, as for W oodstock, it is a 
great thing which the good Colonel asks, that it should bo taken from 
the spoil of the godly and left in keeping of the men of Moab, and 
especially of the malignant, Heniy Lee, whose hand hath been ever 
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against us Avlicn lie might find room to raise it; 1 say he hath asked 
a great thing both in respect of himself and me. For we of this 
poor but godly army of England, are holden, by those of the Parlia- 
ment. as uien Avho should render in spoil for them, hut be no sharer 
of it ourseh^es ; even as the buck, which the liounds pull to earth, 
furnisheth no'^art of their own food, but they are lashed ofl: from the 
carcass with whips, like those whicai require punjjihment for their 
forwardness, not reward for their services. Yet I speqjj not this so 
much in respect of this grant of Woodstock, in regard that, perhaps, 
their Lordships of the Council, and also the Committeemen of this 
Parliament, may graciously think they have given mo a portion in 
the matter, in relation that my kinsman Desborough hath an interest 
allowed him therein ; which interest, as lie hath Avell deserved it for 
his true and faithful service to these unhappy and devoted countries, 
so it would ill become me to diminish the same to his prejudice, Un- 
less it were upon great and ])ublic respects. Thus thou seest how it 
stands with me, my honest friend, and in what mind I stand touching 
thy master’s reqiuisfc to me ; Avhicli yet I do not say that I can alto- 
gether, or unconditionally, grant or refuse, but only tell my simple 
thoughts with regard thereto. Thou understaudest me, I doubt not 

Now, Roger Wiklrake, Avith all the attention he had been able to 
])ay to the Lord-Generars speech, had got so much confused among 
the various clauses of the harangue, tliat his brain was bcAvildereu, 
like that of a country cloAvn Avlien he chances to get himself involved 
among a crowd of carriages, and cannot stir a step to get out of the 
Avay of one of them, without being in danger of being ridden over by 
the others. 

The General saAv his look of per|>lexity, arid began a ucav oration, 
to the same purpose as before'; spoke of his love for his kind friend 
the Colonel— his regard for his pious and godly kinsman, Master 
Desborough— the grea t importance of the Palace and Park of Wood- 
stock — the determination of the Parliament that it should be confis- 
cated, and tlic produce bi onght into the cofters of the state — his own 
deep veneration for the auihority of Parliament, and his no less deep 
sense of the injustice done to the army— Iioav it Avas liis wish and Avill 
that all matters should be settled in aii amicable and friendly man- 
ner, without self-.sceking, debate, or strife, betwixt those who had 
been the hands acting, and such as Jiad been the lieads governing, 
in that great national cause — hov^ he was willing, truly willing, to 
contribute to this Avork, by laying doAvn, not his commission only, 
but his life also, if it aa'ci’c requested of him, or could be granted with 
safety to the poor soldiers, to wlioni, silly poor men, he was bound 
to be as a father, seeing that they had followed him Avith th6 duty 
and affection of cliildren. 

And here he arrived at another dead pause,’ leaving Wildrake as un- 
certain as before, whether it was or was nut his purpoAse to grant 
Colonel ICverard the powers he had asked for the protection of Wood- 
stock against tlie Parliamentary Commissioners,. Internally Im be- 
gan to entertain hopes that the justice of Heaven, or the effects of 
remorse, had confounded the regicide’s understanding. But no— he 
could see nothing but sagacity in that steady stern eye, Avhich, while 
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tlie ioiiffiic poured forth its periphrastic langnag'e in such profusiou, 
seemed to watch with severe accuracy the effect which his oratory 
produced on the listener. 

“Eg*ad,” thoiiiyht the cavalier to himself, becoming* a little familiar 
willi the situation in wliich he was placed, and^rather ipipatient of a 
conv(fl*sation which led to no visible conclusion or termination, if 
Noll w(ft*e the detil himself, as he is the deviVs darlin^r» I will not he 
thus nose-led^y him. Til e’en brusque it a little, if he ffoes on at 
this rate, and if I can brin^ him to a more intelligible mode of 
speaking.'' 

Entertaining this bold purpose, but half afraid to execute it, 
Wildrake layby for aii opportunity of making the attempt, while 
Ci’omwell was apparently unable to express liis own meaning. lie 
was already beginning a third panegyric upon Coloiiol Everard, with 
sundry varied expressions of his own wish to oblige him, wlien Wild- 
rake took the opportunity to strike in, on the GcHcnirs making one 
of his oratorical pauses. 

So please you,” ho said bluntly, “ your worship has already 
spoken on two topics of your discourse, jmur own worthiness, and 
tnat of my master, Colonel Everard. But, to enable me to do mine 
errand, it would be necessary to bestow a few words on the third 
head.” 

“ The third ?” said Cromwell. 

*‘Ay,” said Wildrake, ^‘wliidi, in your honour’s subdivision of 
your discourse, touched on my unworthy self. What am 1 to do — 
wliat portion am I to have in this matter 

Oliver started at otkkj from the tone of voice he had hitherto used, 
and which somewhat resembled the purring of a domestic cq,f , into 
tlic growl of the tiger when about to spring. T/i^ portion, jail- 
bird!” he exclaimed, “the gallows— tiiu.u^.imaltjj an a s high a s 
IJamiiii, if thou betray counsel !- But,” he added, softcIniTg liis voFce, ' 
'"**keej) it like a true man, and my favour will be the making of thee. 
Come liitber — tlioii art bold, 1 sec, thougli somewhat saucy. Thou 
hast been a malignant — so writes my worthy friend Colonel Everard ; 
but thou hast now given up that falling causer. 1 toll thee, friend, 
not all that the Parliament or the arniv could do would have pulled 
down the Stewarts out of tlieir high places, saving tliat Heaven had 
‘a controversy with them. Well, it is a sweet and comely thing to 
buckle on one’s armour in b^hiflf of Heaven's cause; otherwise, 
truly, for mine own part, these men miglit have remained pjioii the 
tliione even unto this day. Neither do 1 blame any for aiding 
thenif until tliese successive great judgments have overwhelmed 
them and their house. 1 am not a bloody man, having in me the 
feeling of human frailty ; but, friend, whosoever putteth Ins hand 
to the plough, ill the great actings which are now on fqot in these 
nations, had best beware that he do not look back ; for, rely upon 
my simple word, that if you fail me, I will not spare on you one 
foot’s length of tlic gallows of Haraan. Let me therefore know, at 
a word, if the leaven of lliy raaliguancy is altogether drubbed out of 
tliee?*' 

“ Your honourable lordship,” said the cavalier, shrugging up his 
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shoulders, “ has done that for most of us, so fiir as cudgfellingr to 
some tune can perform it.” 

“ Say’st thou?” said the General, with a §rira smile on his lip, 
which seemed to intimate tliat he was not quite inaccessible to flat- 
tery ; “ yea, trqly, thou dost not lie in that — ^we have been an instrument* 
Neither are we, as I have already hinted, so severely bent against 
those who have striven ag'ainst us as malig-nants, as others may be. 
The parliament-men best know their own interest anfS their own 
pleasure ; but to my poor thinkin^l^, it is full time to yjose these jars, 
and to allow men of all kinds the means of doing* service to their 
country ; and we think it will be tliy fault if thou art not employed 
to good purpose for the state and thyself, on condition thou puttest 
away tlie old man entirely from thee, and givest thy earnest atten- 
tion to what I have to tell thee.” 


“ Your lordship need not doubt my attention,” aaid the cavalier. 

And the republican General, after another pause, as one who 
gave his confiaence not without hesitation, proceeded to explain his 
views with a distinctness wliich he seldom used, yet not without his 
being a little biassed now and then, by his long Tbabits of circumlo- 
cution, which indeed he never laid entirely asid^ save in the field of 
battle. 


“ Thou seest,” he said, ‘‘ my friend, how things stand with me. 
The Parliament, I care not who knows it, love me not-— still less do 
the Council of 8uite, by whom they manage the executive goveni- 
mont of the kingdom. I cannot tell why they nourish suspicion 
against mo, unless it is because I will not deliver this poor inno- 
cent army, wliich has followed me in so many military actions, to 
be iKux ])iilled asunder, broken piecemeal and reduced, so that they 
who have protected the state at the expense of their blood, wifi 
not have, perchance, the means of feeding themselves by their 
labour ; which, methiiiks, were hard measure, sin eefit is taking from 

“Truly, thou say’st wisely,” replied the General; “it is ill starv- 
ing an armed man, if there is food to be had for taking— neverthe- 
h’ss, far be it from me to encourage rebellion, or want of due subor- 
dination to these our rulers. I would only petition in a due and 
becoming, a sweet and barmonioim manner, that they would listen 
to our conditions, and consider oui^ iflcessities. But, sir, looking on 
me, and estimating me so little as they do, you must think that it 
would be a provocation in me towards the Council of State, as wfell 
as the Parliament, if, simply to gratify your worthy master, I w^cre 
to act contrary to their purposes, or deny currency to the commis- 
sion under their authority, which is as yet the highest in the State-r 
and long may it be so for me ! — to carry on the sequestration which . 
they intend. And would it not also be said, that I was lending ray- ■ 
self to the malignant interest, affording this don of the blood- 
thii'sty and lascivious tyrants of yore, to be in this our day a place 
of refuge to that old and inveterate Amalekitc, Sir Ileniy Lee, to 
keep possession of the place in which he hath so long glorified him- 
^If ? Ti’uly it would he a perilous matter.” 
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" Am I then to report," said Wildrake, " an it please 3 ^ou, that 
you cannot stead Colonel Everard in this matter?" 

“Unconditionally, ay — but, taken conditionally, the answer may 
be otherwise,"— answered Cromwell. see thou art not able to 

fathom my purpose, and therefore I will partly unfold it to thee 

But take notice, that, should thy tongue betray my ccTunscl, save in 
so far as carryir*g it to thy mastei’, by all the blood which has been 
shed in tlies^wild times, thou shalt die a thousand deaths in one!" 

>‘I)o not fear me, sir," said Wildrake, whose natural boldness and 
carelessness orcharacter was for the present time borne down and 
quelled like that of falcons in the presence of the eagle. 

“ Hear me, then,” said CromweU, “ and let }io syllable escape 
thee. Knowest thou not the young Lee, whom they call Albert, a 
malignant like liis father, and one who went up with the young Man 
to tliat last ruffle whicli we had with him at Worcester— .May we be 
grateful for the victory ! " 

“ I know there is such a young gentleman as Albert Lee," said 
Wildrake. • 

“And knowest thou not— I speak not by way of prying into the 
good CoIoneTs secrets, but only as it behoves me to know soraething 
of the matter, that I may best judge how I am to serve linn — Kiiow- 
cst thou not that tliy master, Marloiam Everard, is a suitor after the 
sister .of this same malignant, a daughter of the old Keeper, called 
Sir Henry Lee ?" 

“ All this I have heard," said Wildrake, “ nor can I deny that 1 
believe in it." 

Well then, go to.-y-When the young man Charles Stewart fled 
from the field of Worcester, and was by sharp chase and pursuit 
compelled to separate' himself from his followers, I know by Sure in- 
telligence that this Albert Lee was one of the last who remained 
with him, if not indeed the very last." 

“It was devilish like him," -said the cavalier, without sufficiently 
weigliing his expressions, con^lUering in what presence they were 
to be uttered— “And rU uphold him with my rapier, to be a true 
chip of the old block ! " 

‘^Ha, swearest thou?" said the General. “Is this thy reforma- 
tion?” • 

“I never swear, so please you,” replied Wildrake, recollecting 
Iiimself, “ except there is some rftention of maligiiants and cavaliers 
in my hearing ; and then tlie old habit returns, and I swear like one 
of).Goring's troopers.” 

“Out upon thee," said the General; “what can it avail thee to 
practise a profanity so horrible to the ears of others, and which 
brings no emolument to him who uses it ?" 

“ There are, doubtless, more profitable sins in the world than the 
barren and unprofitable vice of swearing,” was the answer which 
rose to the lips of the cavalier ; but that was excliauged for a pro- 
fession of regret for having given ofieucc. The truth was, the dis- 
course began to take a turn which rendered it more interesting than 
ever to Wildrake, who therefore determined not to lose the oppor- 
tunity for obtaining possession of the secret that seemed to be sus- 



72 


WOODSTOCK. 


pended on CromwoU’s ]ips : and that could only be throu^jh moaiia of 
Keopingf guard upon his own. 

“What sort of a house is Woodstock?” said the General, 
abruptly. 

“ An old mansion,” said Wildrake, in reply 5 “ and, so ftir as I 
could judge by a single night’s lodgings, having abundance ol^back- 
Btairs, also subterranean passages, and all the coranaunicatioKs under 
ground, which arc common in old raven-nests of the s(?t t.” 

“ And places for concealing priests, unquestionahjy,” said Cror.i 
well. It is seldom that such ancient nouses lack secret stalls 
wherein to mew up these calves of Bethel” 

“ Your Honours Excellency,” said Wildrake, “ may swear to 
that.” 

“I swear not at all,” replied the General drily.— "But what 
think’st thou, good fellow ? — I will ask thee a blunt question — ^WJiore 
will those two Worcester fugitives that thou wettest of be more 
likely to take shelter— and tliat they must be sheltered somewhere I 
well know — than in tliis same old palace, with all the corners and 
concealments whereof young Albert hath been acquainted ever since 
liis earliest infancy?” 

“Truly,” said Wildrake, making an efibrt to answer the question 
with seeming indifference, while the possibility of such an event, 
and its consequences, flaslicd fearlhlly upon his mind,— “ Truly, I 
should be of your honour’s oinnion, but that I think tlie company, 
who, by the commission of Parliament, have occupied Woodstock, 
'are likely to fright them thence, as a cat scares doves from a pigeon- 
house. The neighbourhood, with reverenpe, of Generals Des- 
borougli and Harrison, will suit ill with fugitives from Worcester 

“I thought as much, and so, indeed, would 1 have it,” answered 
the General. “ Long may it be ere our names shall be aught but a 
terror to our enemies. But in this matter, if thou art an active 
plotter for tliy master’s interest, thou might’st, I should think, work 
out something favourable to his present object.” 

“ My brain is too poor to reach the depth of your honourable pur- 
pose,” said Wildrake. 

“Listen, tlien, 'and let it ho te profit,” answered Cromwell. 
“ Assuredly the conquest at Worcester was a great and crowning 
mercy ; yet might wc seem to be but small in our thankfulness for 
the same, did we not do what in us lies towards the ultimate improve- 
ment and filial conclusion of tlio great work winch has been thus 
prosperous in our hands, professing, in pure humility and singleness 
of heart, that we do not, in any way, deserve our instrumentality to 
be remembered, nay, would rather pray and entreat that our name 
and fortunes were forgotten, than that the great work were in itself 
incomplete. Nevertheless, truly, placed as w(5 now are, it concerns 
us more nearly than others, — thafis, if so poor creatures f^sbould at 
all speak of themselves as concmied, whether more or lefif?,7sAvith 
those cliauges which have been wrought around,— not, I sayjU^;Pur- 
selves, 01* "our own power, but by the destiny to which ^/isiwcre 
called, fulfilling the same with all meekness and humility^^’Sjftjy it 
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concerns ns nearly that all thing's should be done in conformity with 
the great work which hath been wTought, and is yet working in 
these lands. Such is my plain and simple meaning. Nevertheless, 
it is much to be desired that this young man, this King of Scots, as 
he called himself— this Charles Stewart— should not escape forth 
fro’m^he nation, where his arrival has wrought so mu(!h disturbance 
and bloodshed.” ♦ 

“ I have ijn doubt/* said the cavalier, looking down, “ that your 
lordship's wisd^^m hath directed all things as they may best lead 
towards such a cousumraation ; and I pray your pains may be paid 
as they deserve.” 

“I thank thee, friend,” said Cromwell, udtli much humility; 

doubtless we shall meet our reward, being in the hands of a good 
paymaster, who never passctli Saturday night. But understand me, 
friend— I desire no more than my own share iu the good work. I 
would heartily do what poor kindness I am to your worthy master, 
and even to you in your degree — for such as I do not converse with 
ordinary merffthat our presence maybe forgotten like an everyday's 
occurrence.. We speak to men like thee for their reward or their 
punishment ; and I trust it will he the former which thou in thine 
office wilt merit at my hand.” 

“ Your lionour,” said Wiidrake, “ speaks like one accustomed to 
command.” 

True ; men's minds are likened to those of my degree by fear 
and i*evcrence.” said the Ceneral ; — but enough of that^ desiring, 
as I do, no other dependency on my special person than is alike to 
ns all upon that widely is above us. But I would desire to cast this 
golden ball into your master’s lap. lie Iiatli served against this 
Charles Stewart and his father. But he is a kinsman near’ to the 
old knight, liCe, and stands well affected towards his daughter. 
Thou also wilt keep a watch, my friend— that ruffling’ look of thine 
will procure ihee the conlidonce of every malignant, and the prey 
cannot approach this cover, as though to shelter, like a coney in the 
rocks, but thou wilt bo sensible of his presence.” 

I make a shift to com])relieiid your Excellency,” said the cava- 
lier ; “ and I thank you heartily for the good opinion you have i)ut 
upon me, and which, 1 prav I nmy have some handsome opportunity 
of deserving, that I may show my gratitude by the event. But still, 
with reverence, your Excclleiicj's scheme seems luilikcty, while 
Woodstock remains in [)OSsession of the sequestrators. Both the 
old knight and his sou, and far more such a fugitive as your honour 
hinted at, will take special care not to approach it till they are 
removed.” 

“ It is for that I have been dealing with thee thus long,” said the 
General. — “ I told thee that I was something unwilling, upon slight 
occasion, to dispossess the sequestrators by my own proper warrant, 
altlioilgli having, perhaps, sufficient authority in the state both to do 
so, and to despise the murmurs of those who blame me. In brief, I 
would be loth to tamper with my privileges, and make. , experiments 
liotweeii their strength, and the powers of the commission granted 
by others, without pressing need, or at least great pi ospect of advau- 
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tage. So, if thy Colonel will undertake, for his love of the Republic, 
to find the means of preventing its worst and nearest dangfer, which 
mast needs occur from the escape of this younff Man, and will do his 
endeavour to stay him, in case his fiij^ht should leaf! him to Wood- 
stock, which I hold very likely^ I wfll give thee an order to these 
sequestrators,"* to evacuate the palace instantly ; and to th^ next 
troop of my regiment, which lies at Oxford, to turn them out the 
shoulders, if they make any scruples — Ay, even, for e.^mp}e’s sake," 
if they drag Uesborough out foremost, though he bf^%edaed to my 
sister. ^ 

“ So please you, sir," said Wildrake, **and with your most ijower- 
ful warrant, 1 trust I might expel the commissioners, even without 
the aid of your most warlike ana devout troppers." ^ 

That is wliat I am least anxious about," relied the Genelral : 
should like to see the best of them sit after 1 had nodded to them 
to begone — always excepting the worshipful House^ in whose name 
our commissions run; but who, as some think, will be done with 
politics ere it be time to renew them. Therefore, whft chiefly con- 
cerns me to know, is, whether thy master will embrace a trefile which 
hath such a fair promise of profit with it, I am well convinced that, 
with a scout like thee, who hast been in the cavalier's quarters, and 
canst, I should guess, resume thy drinking, ruffianly, health-quaffing 
manners wliciiever thou hast a mind^ lie must discover whore this 
Stewart hath ensconced himself. Either the young Lee will visit 
the old one in person, or he will write to him, or hold communication 
with him by letter. At all events, Markliam Kverard and thou must 
have ail eye in every hair of youl* head." \Vhile he spoke, a flush * 
passed over his brow, he rose from his chair, and paced the apart- 
ment iii agitation. “ Woe to you, if you suffer the young adventurer 
to escape me !— you had better be in the deepest dungeon in Europe, 
than breathe the air of England, should you but dream of playing 
me false. I have spoken freely to thee, fellow — more freely than is 
my wont — the time required it. But, to share my confidence is like 
keeping a watch over a powder-magazine, the least and most insig- 
nificant spark blows thee to ashes. Tell your master what I said— 
but not how I said it— Fie, that 1 should have been betrayed into 
this distemperaturc of passion !— begone, sirrah. Pearson shall 
bring thee sealed orders — ^Yet, stay— thou hast something to ask." 

" I would know,” said Wildrakef to whom the visible anxiety of 
the General gave some confidence, what is the figure of this young 
gallant, in case 1 should find him ? " 

“A tall^ rawboned, swarthy -lad, they say, he has shot updnto. 
Here is his picture by a good hand, some time since.” He turned 
round one of the portraits which stood with its face against the wall; 
hut it proved not to be that of Charles the Second, but of his un- 
happy father. 

The first motion of Cromwell indicated a purpose of hastily replac- 
ing the picture, and it seemed as if an effort was necessary to repress 
his disinclination to look upon it. But he did repress it, and, placing 
the picture jagainst the wall, withdrew slowly and sternly, as if, in 
defiance orlns own feelings, he was determined to gain a place from 
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which to see it to advantage. It was well for Wildrake that his 
dangerous companion had not turned an eye on him^ for his blood 
also kindled when he saw the portrait of his master in the hands of 
the chief author cf his death. Being a fierce and desperate man. he 
commanded his passion with great difficulty; and it, on its first 
violdnec, he had been provided with a suitable weapon, ft is possible 
Oromwcli would i)?,ver have ascended higher in his bold ascent to- 
Wjards supremtwower. 

Bpt tlm natu^l and sudden flash of indignation, which rushed 
through the veins of an ordinary man like Wildrake, was presently 
subdued, when confronted with the strong yet stifled emotion dis- 
nlaved % so powerful a character as Cromwell. As the cavalier 
looked on his dark and bold countenance, agitated bj inward and in- 
describable feelings, he found his own violence of spirit die away and 
lose itself in fear and wonder. So true it is, that as greater lights 
swallow up and extinguish the display of those whicli are les.s, so men 
of great, capacious, and overruling minds, beaf aside and subdue, in 
their climax of passion, the more feeble wills and passions of others ; 
as, when a river joins a brook, the fiercer torrent shoulders aside the 
Binallor stream. 

Wildrake stood a silent; inactive, and almost a terrified spectator, 
while Cromwell, assuming a firm sternness of eye and manner, as one 
who compels himself to look on what some strong internal feeling 
renders painful and disgustful to him, proceeded, in brief and inter- 
rupted expressiems, but ^et with a firm voice, to comment on the por- 
trait of the late King, flis words seemed less addressed to Wildrake, 
1#ian to be the Rpontane(iUs unburdening of his own bosom, swelling 
under recollection of the past and anticipation of the future. 

** That B''lemish painter/’ he said— that Antonio Vandyck— -Vhat 
a power he has ! Steel may mutilate, warriors may waste and de- 
stroy— still the King stands uninjured by time ; and our grandchild- 
ren, while they read his liistory, may look on his image, and compare 
the m(*lanclioly features with the woful tale — Jt was a stern necessity 
— it was an awful deed ! The calm xjride of that eye might have 
ruled worlds of crouching Krenchmeu, or supple Italiaus, or formal 
Spaniards ; but its glances only roused the native courage of the 
stem Englishman. — Lay not on poor sinful man, whose breath is in 
his nostrils, the blame that he falls, when Heaven never gave him 
strength of nerves to stand ! The ^eak rider is thrown by his un- 
ruly liorse, and trampled to death— the strongest man, the best 
cavalier, springs to the empty saddle, and uses bit and spur till the 
fiery steed knows its master. Who blames him, who, mounted aloft, 
rides triumphantly amongst the people, for having succeeded, where 
the unskilful and feeble fell and died? Verily lie hath his reward. 
Then, wliat is that piece of painted canvass to me more than others? 
Sfo; let him sliow to others the reproaches of that cold, calm face, 
that proud yet comjilairiing eye. Tliose who have acted on higher 
respects have no cause to start at painted shadows. Not wealth nor 
power brought me from my obscurity. The oppressed consciences^ 
the iixjured liberties of England, were the banner that I followed.*^ 

He raised his voice so high, as if pleading in his own defence before 
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Bom^ tribunal, tliat Pearson, the oflSoor in attendance, looked into 
the apartment ; andobaervin^ his master, with his eyes kindling:, hia 
at*m extended, his foot advanced, and his voice raised, like a jireneral 
in the act of commanding the advance of his army, he instantly with- 
drew. 

“ It was bther than selfisli regards that drew me forth to action,'* 
continued Cromwell, ‘•'and I dare the world— ay, living cr dead, I 
challenge — to assert that I armed for a private >:ause, or as a 
means of enlarging my fortunes. Neither was thc||5 a trooper in the 
regiment who came there with less of personal evii wilj to yonder 
unnappy ’* 

At this moment the door of the apartment opened, and a gentle- 
woman entered, who, from her resemblance to the General, although 
her features were soft and feminine, might be immediately recog- 
nised as his daughter. *Slie wtilked up" to Cromwell, gently but 
firmly passed her arm through his, and said to him in a persuasive 
tone,* “ Father, this i9 riot well — ^you have promised me this should 
not happen.” 

The General hung down his head, like one who wAs either ashamed 
of the passion to which he had g'iven way, or of the influence which 
was exercised over him. He yielded, however, to the affectionate 
impulse, and left the apartment, without again turning his head to- 
wards the portrait which had so much affected him, or looking towards 
Wildrake, who remained fixed in astonfelmicnt. 


CITAPTEB IX. 

Docior,— Go to, go to— You have hnown what you shoiihl not. 

Maclicth, 

Wildrake was left in the cabinet, as we have said, astonished and 
alone. It was often noised about, that Cromwell, the deej) and saga- 
cious statesman, the calm and intrepid commander, be wdiohad over- 
come such difficulties, and ascended to such heights, that he seemed 
already to bestride the land which he had conquered, had, like many 
other men of great genius, a constitutional taint of melancholy, 
which sometimes displayed itself- both in words and actions, and had 
been first observed in that sudden and striking change, wlien, aban- 
doning entirely the dissolute freaks of his youth, he embraced a very 
strict course of religious observances, which, upon some occasions, he 
seemed to consider as bringing him into more near and close contact 
with the spiritual world. This extraordinary man is said sometimes, 
during that period of his life, to have given way to spiritual delusions, 
or, as he himself conceived them, prophetic inspirations of approach- 
ing grandeur, arid of strange, deep, and mysterious agencies, in which 
he was in future to 'bri engaged, in the same manner as his younger 
years had been marked by fits of exuberant and excessive frolic and 
debaucheries. Something of this kind seemed to explain the ebulU^ 
tion of passion whicli he had now manifested. 
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With wonder at what he had witnessed, Wildrake felt some anxiety 
on his own account. Thoug:h not the most reflecting of mortals, he had 
sense enough to know, that it is dangerous to be a witness of the in- 
flrraitics of men high in power; and he was left so long by himself, 
as induced him to entertain some secret doubts, whether the General 
mlgkt 4 iot be tempted to take means of confining or removing a 
witness, ^ho had s^eu him lowered^ as it seemed, by the suggestions 
of his own coin|£iencc, beneath that lofty flight, which, in general, he 
aflected to sustm above the rest of the sublunary world. 

In this, liowev©’, he wronged Cromwell, who was free either from 
an extreme degree of jealoius suspicion, or from anything which ap- 
proached towards bloodthirstiness. Pearson appeared, affter a lapse 
of about a hour, and, intimating to Wildrake that he was to follow, 
conducted him into a distant apartment in which he found the Gene- 
ral seated on a low couch. His daughter ms in the apartment^ but 
remained at some distance, apparently busied with some female needle- 
work, and scarce turned her head as Pearson and Wildrake entered. 

At a sign from the Lord-General, Wildrake approached him as 
before. “ Comrade,” he said, your old friends the cavaliers look 
on me as their enemy, and conduct themselves towards me as if they 
desired to make me such. I profess they are labouring to their own 
prejudice; for I regard, and have ever regarded them, i<s honest and 
honourable fools, who were silly enough to run tlieir necks into 
nooses, and their heads against stone-walls, that a man called 
Stewart, and no other, sliouW be king over them. Fools ! are there 
no words made of letters that would sound ns well as Charles Stewart, 
'^ith that magic title beside them. Why, the word Kin^ is like a t 
lighted lamp that thm^a 

btfiu'CIoii "of the nlohaoet and yet you must shed your blood for “a* 
inmiu ! 1> Ut thou', Tor HTy part, shalt have no wrong from me. Here 
is an order, well wan-anted, to clear the Lodge at Woodstock, and 
.abandon it to thy master’s keeping, or those whom he shall appoint. 
He will have his uncle and pretty cousin with him, doubtless. Fare 
thee well— think on what I told They say beauty is a loadstone 
to yonder long lad thou dost wot of ; but I reckon he has other stars 
at present to direct his course than briglit eyes and fair hair. Be it 
as it may, thou knowest my purpose— peer out, peer out ; keep a 
constant and careful look-out on every ragged patch thait wanders by 
hedgerow or lane— these are days when a beggar’s cloak may cover 
a king’s ransom. There are some broad Portugal pieces for thee 
•—something strange to thy pouch, 1 ween.— Once more, think on 
wluifc thou hast heard, and,” fie added, in a lower and more impres- 
sive tone of voice, “ forget what thou hast seen. My service to thy 
•master; — and, yet once agciin, remember^ — aud/om^^.” — ^Wildrake 
made hu obeisance, and, returning to his inn, left Windsor with all 
possible speed. 

It was afternoon in the same^ day when the cavalier rejoined his 
roundhead friend, who was anxiously expecting him at the imi in 
Woodstock appointed for their rendezvous. 

'‘Where hast thou been?— what hast thou seen? — what strange 
uncertainty is in thy looks ?— and why dost thou not answer me ? ” 
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“ Because ” said Wildrake, laying aside his riding-cloak and rapiti, 
** you ask so many questions at once. A man has but one tongue to 
answer with, and mine is well-nigh glued to the roof of iny mouth.” * 
Will drink unloosen it?” said the Colonel; though. I daresay 
thou has tried that spell at every alehouse on the road. Call for what 
thou wouldst have, man, only be quick.” 

“Colonel Everard,^' answered Wildrake, “ I, have nolr. tasted bo 
much as a cup of cold water this day.” m 

“ Then thou art out of humour for that reason, ’yaid the Colonel ; 

salve thy sore with brandy, if thou wilt, but leave being so fantastic 
and unlike to thyself, as thou showest in this silent , mood.” 

“ Colonel Everard,” replied the cavalier, very gravely, “ I am an 
altered man.” 

“ I think tliou dost alter,” said Everard, “ every day in the year, 
and every hour of the da^ Come, good now, tell me, hast thou seen 
the General, and got his warmnt for clearing out the sequestrators 
from Woodstock ? ” 

“ I have seen the devil,” said Wildrake, “ and have, as thou ifiay’st, 
got a warrant from him ” 

“ Give it me liastily ” said Everard, catching at the packet. 

“Forgive me, Mark,” said Wildrake; “if thou knewest the pur- 
pose with which this deed is granted-^if thou knewest— what it is, 
not my purpose to tell thee— what wanner of hopes are founded on 
thy accepting it, I have that opinion of thee, Mark Everard. that 
thou wouldst as soon take a red-hot horse-shoe from the anvil with 
tliy bare hand, us receive into it this slip of paper.” 

"“Come, come,” said Everard, “this comes of some of your exalted 
ideas of loyfdty, which, excellent within certain bounds, drive ns mad 
when encouraVed up to some heights. Do not think, since 1 must 
needs speak plainly with ihee, tlmt J see without sorrow the downfall 
of our ancient monarchy, and the substitution of another form of 
government in its stead; but ought my regret for the past to pre- 
vent my acquiescing and aiding in sucli measures as are likely to 
settle the future r The royal cause is ruined, hadst thou and every 
cavalier in England sw'orn the contrary; ruin(‘d, not to rise again — 
for many a day at least. The Parliament, so often draufe’hted and 
drained of those wlio were courageous enough to maintain their own 
freedom of opinion, is now reduced to a handful of statesmen, who 
have lost the respect of the peoph^, from the length of time during 
wdiich they have held the supreme muiiagement of aflairs. They 
cannot stand long unless they were to reduce the army; and the 
army, late servants, are now masters, and will refuse to be reduced. 
They know their strength, and that tljey may be an army subsisting 
on nay and free quarters throughout Plngland as long as they will 
I tell thee, Wildrake, unless we look to the only man who can rule 
and nianage them, w^c may expect military law throughout the land ; 
and 1, for mine own part, look for any preservation of our privileges 
that may be vouclisai’e<l to us, only througli the w'isdom and forbear- 
ance of Cromwell. Now you have my secret. You are aware that 
1 am not doing the best I would, but the best I can. I wi.sh— not so 
ardently as thou, perhaps— -yet I do wish that the King could have 
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,.^en restored on good terms of composition, safe for us and for him- 
self.— And now, good Wildrak^ rebel as thou thinkest me, make me 
no worse a rebel than an unwilling one. God knows, I never laid 
.iside love and reverence to the iGng, even in drawing my sword 
i^ainst his ill advisers.” 

‘V^h, plague on you,” said Wildrake, “ that is the veiw cant of it — 
that? what you say. All of you fought against the King in pure 
love ana loyalty, and not otherwise. However, 1 see your drift, .and 
I own that I flfc it better than I c:Kpected. The army is your bear 
now, and old Roll is your bearward; and you are like a country 
constable, who makes interest with the bearward that he may pre- 
vent him from letting bruin loose. Well, there may come a day 
when the sun will shine on our side of the fence, and thereon shall 
you, and all the good fair-weather folks who love the stronger party, 
come and make common cause with us.” • 

Without much attending to what his friend said, Colonel Everard 
carefully studied the waiTaiit of Cromwell. “ It is bolder and more 
peremptory than 1 expected,” he said. “ The General must feel 
himself strong, when he opposes his owm authority so directly to that 
of the Council of State and the Parliament.” 

“You will not hesitate to act upon it?” said Wildrake. 

“That 1 certainly will not,” answered Everard ; but 1 must wait 
till 1 have the assistance of the Mayor, who, 1 think, will gladly sec 
these fellows ejected from the ‘Lodge. I mmst not go altogether 
upon military auUiority, if possible.'^ Then, stepping to the door of 
the apartment, lie despatened a servant of the liousc in quest of 
the Chief Magistrate, desiring he should be made acquainted that 
Colonel Everard desired to see him with as little loss of time as 
possible. 

“ You are sure he will come, like a dog at a whistle,” said Wild- 
rake. “The Word captain, or colonel, makes the fat citizeri trot in 
these days, wdien one sword is worth fifty corporation charters. But 
there are dragoons yonder, as well as the grim-faced knave whom I 
frightened the otlier evening wiitm I showed my face in at the win- 
dow. Tliink’st tliou tho knaves will show no rough play ?” 

“ The General’s warrant will weigh more with them than a dozen 
acts of Parliament,” said Everard. — “ But it is time thou eatest, if 
thou l»ast in truth ridden from Windsor hither witliout baiting.” 

“I care not about it,” said Wildrake: “I tell thee, your General 
■;gave me a breakfast, which, 1 think, will serve me one while, if 1 am 
ever able to digest it. By the nia.ss, it lay so heavy on my conscience, 
that I carried it to church to see if I could digest it there with my 
other ^ins. But not a whit.” 

“To church!— to the door of the church, thou meanest,” said 
Everard. “ I know thy way — thou art ever wont to pull thy hat off 
reverently at the threshold; hut for crossing it, that day seldom 
comes.” 

“Well,” replied Wildrake, “.and if I do pull off my castor and 
kneel, is it not seemly to show the same respects in a church which 
we offer in a palace? It is a dainty matter, is it not, to see your 
Anabaptists, and Brownists, and the rest of you, gather to a sermon 
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with as little ceremony as hog^s to a trough! But here comes food, 
and now for a grace, if 1 can remember one.” 

Everard was too much interested about the fate of his uncle and 
his fair cousin, and the prospect of restoring them to their quiet 
home, under the protection of that formidable truncheon which w^as 
already rega?’ded as the leading-staff of England, to remark,, .^hat 
certainly a great alteration had taken place in the^manners pid out- 
ward behaviour at lea.st of his companion. His demeanour frequently 
evinced a sort of struggle betwixt old habits of indul^nce and some 
newly-formed resolutions of alistinence ; and it was utmost ludicrous 
to see how often the hand of the neophyte directed itself naturally 
to a large black leathern jack, which coTitained two double flagons 
of strong ale, and how often, diverted from its purpose by the better 
reflections of the reformed toper, it seized, instead, upon a large 
ewer of salubrious aud pure water. 

It W'as not difficult to see that the task of sobriety was not yet 
become easy, and that, if it had the recommendaliou of the intellec- 
tual portion of the party who had resolved upon it, the outward man 
yielded a reluctant and restive comnliance. But honest Wildrakc 
had been dreadfully frightened at the course proposed to him by 
Cromwell, and, with a feeling not peculiar to the Catholic religion, 
had formed a solemn resolution within his own mind, that, if he 
came off safe and with honour from this dangerous interview, he 
would show his souse of 1 leaven favour, by renouncing some of the 
sins which most easily besot him, and especially that of ihtemperanoo, 
to wliich, like ntany of his wild compeers, ho was too much addicted. 

Tills resolution, or vow, was partly prudoniiiil ns well as religions ; 
for it occurred to him as very possible, that some matters of a diffi- 
cult and delicate nature might be thrown into his hands at the present 
^’emergency, during' the conduct of which it would be fitting for him 
‘ to act by some better oracle than that of the Bottle, celebrated by 
Ri^slaia, Iw fiilT coin^^iancF'wiinrTIiirpruT^^ he 

wuclicd neither the ale nor the brandy which wei’e placed before 
him, and declined peremptorily the sack" with which his friend would 
have garnished the board. Nevei-thcless, just as the b(>y removed 
the trenchers and napkins, together with tli'e large black-jack which 
we have already mentioned, and was one or two steps on his way to 
the door, the sinewy arm of the cavalier, wliich seemed to elongate 
itself on purpose (as it extended fiar beyond the folds of the thread- 
bare jacket), arrested the progress of the retiring Ganymede, and 
seizing on the black-jack, conveyed it to the lips, which were gently 
breathing forth the aspiration, “ I)-— n— I mean, Heaven forgive me — 
we are poor creatures of clay— one modest sip must be permitted to 
onr frailty. ” , 

kSo murmuring, he glued the huge flagon to Ills lips, and as the 
head was slowly and gradually inclined backwards, iu proportion as- 
the right hand elevated the bottom of the pitcher, Everard had great 
doubts whether the drinker and the cup were likely to part until the' 
whole contents of the latter had been transferred to tlie person of the 
|ormcr. Roger Wildrake stinted, however, when, by a moderate com' 
putation, he had swallowed at one draugiit about a quart and a half. 
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lie then replaced it on the salver, fetched a long: breath to refresh 
his lungrs, bade the boy get him gone with the rest of ^le liquors, in 
a tone which inferred some dread of his constancy, and then, turning 
to his fi’iend ICverard, he expatiated in praise of moderation, observ- 
ing tliat the mouthful whicu he had just taken had been of more 
to liim than if he had remained quaffing healths at table for 
four hours tt)gether. 

His n-ieiid r^iadc no reply, but could not help being piivately of 
opinion that A^ldrake’s temperance had done as much execution on 
the tankard irrliis single draught, as some more moderate topers 
might have eflFectcd if tliey liad sat sipping for an evening. But the 
subject was changed by the entrance of the landlord, who came to 
announce to his honour Colonel Everard, that the worshipful Mayor 
of Woodstock, with the Rev. Master Iloldcnough, were come to wait 
upon him. 


CHAPTER X. 

^Here ve liave one head . . 

Upon two bodies — ^yoiir two-headed bullock 
1b but an ass to bugIi a prodigy. 

These two Iiave but one meaning, thought, and counaolf 
And wlien the single noddle has spoke out, 

The tour legs scrape assent to it» 

Old Play, 

In the goodly form* of the honest Mayor, there was a bustling 
mixture of importance and embarrassment, like the deportment of a 
man who was conscious that he Jiad an important part to act, if he 
could but exactly discover what that part was. But both were min- 
gled with nuicri pleasure at seeing Everard, and he frequently 
. repeated his welcomes and all-h«ils before he could be brought to 
attend to what that gentleman said in reply. 

“ Good, wortliy Colonel, you are indeed a desirable sight to Wood- 
stock at all times, being, as I may almost our townsman, as you 
Jiave dwelt so mucli and so long at the palace. Truly, the matter 
begins almost to pass my wit, thougb I have transacted the affiiirs 
of this borough lor many a long day; and you arc come to my 
assistance, like, like 

^^Taufjuam Deu,$ ex machina, as the Ethnic poet liatli it," said 
Mastqr lloldenougli, “although I do not often quote from such 
books. — Indeed, Master Markham Everard — or ^vorthy Colonel, as 
1 ought rather to say— you are simply the most welcome man who 
has come to Woodstock since the days of old King Harry.” 

“ 1 had some business with yon, iny good friend,” said the Colonel, 
addressing the Mayor; “ I shall be glad if it should so happen at the 
same time, that 1 may find occasion to ])lcasiire you or your worthy 
pastor.” 

“ No question you can do so, good sir,” interposed Master Hold- 
enough ; “ you have the heait, sir, and you have the hand ; and we 
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are much in want of ^ood counsel, and that from a man of action. I 
am aware, worthy Colonel, that yoix and your worthy father have ever 
borne yourselves m these turmoils like men of a truly Christian and 
moderate spirit, striving* to pour oil into the wounds of the land, wliich 
some would rub with vitriol and pepper; and we know you are faith- 
ful children of that church which we have reformed froni its papii^Ical 
and prelatical tenets.” „ ^ 

“ My ffood and reverend friend,” said Everard, “ I reflect the piety 
and learning* of many of your teachers ; hut I am al|p for liberty of 
conscience to all men. I neither side with sectaries, ‘^nor do I desire 
to see them the object of suppression by violence.” 

‘^Sir, sir,” said the PrcsDyten{in, hastily, “all this hath a fair 
sound ; but I would you should think what a fine country and church 
we are like to Iiave of it, amidst the errors, blasphemies, and schisms, 
which are daily introduced into tlie church and kingdom of England, 
so that worthy Mr Edwards, in his Gangrena, dcclareth, that our 
native country is about to become the very sink and cess-pool c»f all 
schisms, liercsies, blasjdiemies, and confusions, as the army of Hanni- 
bal was said to be the refuse of all mitiom-^Oollttvies oinnhm 
me, worthy Colonel, tliat they of the Honourable 
llonsc view all this over lightly, and with the winking connivance of 
old Eli. These instructors, tlie schismatics, shoulder the orthodox 
ministers out of tlieir pulpits, thrust themselves into families, and 
break up the ])eiU‘o thereof, stealing away men's hearts from tlic 
established faith.” 

“My good Mast or Holdenougii,” replied tlie Colonel, interrupting 
the zealous preacher, “thercis ground of sorrow’ for all these un- 
happy discords ; and I hold with you, that the fiery spirits of the 
present time liave raised men's nimds at once above sober-minded 
and sincere religion, and above decorum and common sense. But 
tbere is no help save patience. Enthusiasm is a stream that may 
foam olf in its owm time, wliereas it is sure to bear down every barrier 
which is directly oppo.sed to it.— Bnf. what ai’c these Hchisinatical 
])roceeilings to our present purpose?” 

“ Why, "partly this, sir,’' suiil ib»Ulenoug]i, “although perliaps you 
jna} make k ss of it tljiin 1 sliouid have thought before >ve met."— I 
was m)self -“J, Xeliemiah Jioldenough [he added consenuentitilJy], 
was foi cibly t*xpclled from my own i)ulpit, even its a man should liave 
been 111 rust out of hi.s own lionse; by an alien, and an intiiuler- *a 
wolf, who was not at tlie troulde even to put on sheep's clothing, but 
came in hks native wolfisli attire of buff and bandolier, and held forth 
in my stead to^ tlie people, who are to me as a flock to tlie jawful 
shepliord. It i.'3 too true, sir— Master Mayor saw it, and strove to 
take siicli order to prevent it ns man might, ‘ though,” turning to the 
Mayor, “ 1 -think still you iniglit have striven a little more.” 

“ Good now, good Master Iloldcnoiigh, do not let us go back on 
that ijuostion,” said the Mayor. “Giiy of Warwick, or Bevi.s of 
Hampton, might do simiothiiig wdih this generation ; but truly, they 
are too many and too strong for the Mayor of Woodstock.'^ 

“I think MastiT Mayor sjieaks very good sense,” said the Colonel; 
“if the Indcpencieiits are not alloTfed to preach, I fear me they 
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will noi fiffht;— and then if you were to have another rising of 

cavaliers ?” 

“ There are worse folks may rise than cavaliers,” said Holdenough, 

“How, sir?” replied Colonel Everard. “Let me remind you. 
Master lioldenou^li, that is no safe lang^ua^e in the present state of 
tii^'iition.” • 

“ I tay,” said the Presbyterian, there are worse folk may rise 
than cavaliers ; and I will prove what I say. The devil is worse tliaii 
the worst easier that ever drank a health, or swore an oath — and 
the devil has arisen at Woodstock Lodg-e ! ” 

“ Ay, truly liath he,” said the Mayor, “ bodily and visibly, in figure 
and form — An awful time we live in! ” 

“ Gentlemen, I really know not how I am to understand you,” said 
Everard. 

« Why, it was even about the devil we came to speak with you,” 
said the Mayor ; “ but the worthy minister is always so hot upon the 
sectaries ” 

“ Which are the deviFs brats, and nearly akin to him,” said Master 
lioldenough. “ But true it is, that the growth of these sects has 
brought up the Evil One even upon the face of the earth, to look after 
his own interest, when'e he finds it most thriving.” 

“ Master Holden oiigh,” said the Colonel, “ if you si)eak figuratively, 
f have already told you that I have neither the means nor the skill 
sufficient to temper these religious heats. But if you design to say 
that thci*e has been an actual apparition of the devil, 1 presume to 
think that YOU, with your doctrine and your learning, would be a fitter 
match for him than a soldier like me.” 

“ I'l’ue, sir ; and I have that confidence in the commission .which I 
hold, that 1 would take the field against the foul fiend without a mo- 
ment’s delay,” said lloldenough ; “ but the ]>la'co in which he hath of 
late iijipeared, being Wuodstock, is tilled with those dangerous and 
impious persons, of whom 1 liave been but now complaining; and 
though, confident in my own resources, I dare venture in (lispiitation 
with their (xi-eat Master himself, yet without your protection, lUiist 
worthy Colonel, I sec not that I may with prudence trust myself with 
the tossing and goring ox Desboroug'h, or tiie Moody and devouring 
bear Ilarvisoii, or the cold and poisonous snake Bletson — all of whom 
are now at the luodge, doiim' license and taking spoil as they think 
im'ot; and, as all men say, the devil has come to make a fourth with 
tliem.” 

‘'In good trutli, worthy and noble sir,” said the Mayor, “it is 
even <is Master lloldenough says — our privileges are declared void, 
our cattle seized in the very pastures. They talk of cutting down 
and disparking the fair Chase, which has been so long the pleasure 
of so many kings, and making Woodstock of as little note as any 
paltry village. 1 assure you wo heard of your arrival with joy, and 
wondered at your keeping yourself so close in your lodgings. We 
know no one save your father or you, that arc like to stand the 
poor burgesses’ friend in this extremity, since almost all the gentry 
around are mnlignants, and under sequestration. Wc trust, there- 
fore, you will make strong intercession in our behalf.” 
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Certainly, Master Mayor/’ said the Colonel, who saw himself 
with pleasure anticipated ; “ it was my very purpose to have inter- 
fered in this matter ; and I did but keep myself alone until I should 
be furnished with some authority from the Lord-General.’’ 

Powers from the Lord-General I ” said the Mayor, thrustinaf the 
clerg^ymaii with his elbow —** Dost thou hear that ?— What coc6*x':wll 
fight that cock ? We shall carry it now over their r ecks, and Wood- 
stock shall be brave Woodstock still ! ” - 

“ Keep thine elbow from my side, friend/’ said Ilrfdenoiigh, an- 
noyed by the action which the Mayor had suited to his words ; “ and 
may the Lord send that Cromwell prove not as sharp to the people 
of England as tliy bones against my person ! Yet I approve that 
we sliould use his authority to stop the course of these men’s pro- 
ceedings.” 

** Let us set out, then,” said Colonel Everard ; ** and I trust w'C 
shall find the gentlemen reasonable and obedient.” 

The functionaries, laic and clerical, assented with much joy ; and 
the Colonel required and received Wildrake’s assistance in putting 
on his cloak aqd rapier, as if he had been the dependent whose part 
he acted. Tlie cavalier contrived, however, while doin^ him these 
menial olfices, to give his friend a shrewd pinch, in order to main- 
tain the fi)oting of secret equality betwixt them. 

The Colonel was saluted, as they passed through the streets, by 
many of the anxious inhabitants, who seemed to consider his inter- 
vention as affording the only chance of saving their fine Park, and 
the rights of the corporation, as well as of individuals, from ruin and 
confiscation. , ^ 

As they entered tlie Park, tho Colonel asked his companions, 
** What* is this you say of apparitions being seen amongst them ?” 

**WJiy, Colonel,” said the clergyman, **you know yourself that 
Woodstock was always haunted ? ” 

I have lived therein many a day/’ said tlie Colonel ; ** and I know 
that I never saw the least sign of it, although idle people spoke of 
the house as they do of all old mansions, and gave the apartments 
ghosts and spectres to fill up the places of as many of the deceased 
great as had ever dwelt there.” 

** Nay, but, good Colonel,” said the clergyman, “ I trust you have 
not reached the prevailing sin of the times, and become indiflbrent 
to tlie testimony in favour of apjiaritionp, which appears so con- 
clusive to all but atheists, and advocates for witches?” 

“ 1 would not absolutely disbelieve wliat is so generally affirmed,” 
said the Colonel; ** but iny reason leads me to 'doubt most (ff tlie 
stories which I liave heard of this sort, and iny own experience never 
went to confirm any of them." 

** Ay, but trust me,” said Iloldenougli, “ there was always a demon 
of one or the other species about tliis Woodstock. Not a man or 
^^oinan in the town but has heard stories of apparitions in the 
iforest, or about the old castle. Sometimes it is a pack of hounds, 
that sweep along, and the whoops and holloos of the huntsmen, and 
the winding of horns and the galloping of horse, which is heard as if 
first more distant, and then close around you-— and then anon it is a 



WOODSTOCK. 


85 


RoJitary liiintsmap, who asks if you can tell him which way the stag 
has gone, lie is always dressed in green ; but the fashion of his 
clothes is some live hundred years old. This is Avhat we call Demon 
Meridianum — the noonday spectre.” 

^My worthy and reverena sir,” said the Colonel, J have lived at 
'VVcTdilstock many seasons, and have traversed the Chase at all hours. 
Trust me, what you hear from the villagers is tlie growth of their 
idle folly and^uperstition.” 

“ Colonel,” %:jplied Iloldenough, “a negative proves nothing. What 
signifies, craving your pardon, that you have not seen anything, he 
it eartlily, or be it of the other world, to detract from tlie evidence 
of a score of people who have?— And besides, there is the Demon 
Nocturnum— the being that walketh by night ; he has been among 
these Independents^ and schismatics last night. Ay, Colonel, you 
may stare ; but it is even so— they may try whether he will mend 
tlieir gifts, as they profanely call them, of exposition and prayer. 
No, sir, I trow, to master the foul fiend there gocth some com- 
nctent knowledge of theology, and an acquaintance of the luimane 
letters, ay, and a regular clerical education and clerical calling.” 

“ I do not ill the least doubt,” said the Colonel, the efficacy of 
your qualifications to lay the devil ; but still I think some odd mis- 
take has occasioned this confusion amongst them, if tliere has any 
such in reality existed. Desborough is a blockhead, to be sure; 
and Harrison is ffinatic enough to believe anything. But there is 
Blctson, oil the other hand, wlio holievcs nothing. — What do you 
know of this matter, good Master Mayor ? ” 

“ III sooth, and it was Master Bletson who gave the first alarm,” 
replied the magistrate; “or, at least, the first distinct one. You 
see, sir, I was in bed with my wife, and no one else ; iind I was as 
fast asleep as a man can desire to bo at two liours after midnight, 
when, behold you, they came knocking at my bedroom door, to tell me 
there was an alarm in Woodstock, and that the bell of the Lodge 
was ringing at that dead hour of the night as hard as ever it rung 
when it called the court to dinner.” 

“ Well, but the cause of this alarm?” said the Colonel. 

“ You shall hear, worthy Colonel, you shall hear,” answered the 
Mayor, waving his hand with dignity ; for he was one of those per- 
sons who will not be hurried out of their own pace. “ So Mrs Mayor 
would have persuaded me, in her love and affection, poor wretch, that 
to rise at such an hour out of my own warm bed, was like to bring 
on my old complaint the lumbago, and that I should send the people 
to Alderman Dutton. — Alderman Devil, Mrs Mayor, said I ;— I beg 
your reverence’s pardon for using sucli a phrase — Do you think I am 
going to lie a-bea when the town is on fire, and the cavaliers up, and 
•the devil to pay; — I beg pardon again, parson.-- -But here we are 
beffire the gate of the Palace ; will it not please you to enter?” 

“ I w^ould first hear the end of your story,” said the Colonel ; 
“ that is, Master Mayor, if it happens to have an end.” 

“Everything hath an end,” said the Mayor, “and that which we 
call a pudding hath two.— Your worship will forgive me for being 
facetious. Where was 1 ?— Oh, I jumped out of bed, ajid gut on my 
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red plush breeches, with the blue nether stocks, for I always make a 
point of being- dressed suitably to my dignity night and day, summer 
or winter, Colonel Everard ; and I took the Constable along with me, 
in case the alarm should be raised by night-walkers or thieves, and 
called up worthy Master Holdenough out of his bed, in case it should 
turn out to be the devil. And so 1 thought I was provided ^^'‘the 
worst, and so away we . came ; and by-ana-by the sbldiers who came 
to tlic town with Master Tomkins, who liad been c^^Jlcd to ai^ms, 
came inarching down to Woodstock as fast as their f^t would carry 
them ; so I gave our people the sign to let them pass us, and out- 
march U.S. as it were, and this for a tivofold reason.” 

“ 1 will be satisfied,” interrupted the Colonel, “ with one g-ood 
reason. You desired the red-coats should have the Jirst of the 
fray?” 

“ Ti‘ue, sir, very true and also that they should have the last of 
it, in respect that fighting is their especial business. However, we 
came on at a slow pace, as men who are determined to do tlieir duty 
without fear or favour, when suddenly w^e saw something white haste 
away up the avenue towards the town, when six of our constables 
and assistants fled at once, as conceiving it to be an apparition called 
the White Woman of Woodstock.” 

“ Look you there, Colonel,” said Master Holdenough, I told you 
there were dt'moiis of more kinds than one, which haunt the ancient 
scenes of royal debauchery and cruelty.” 

“ I hope you stood your owm ground, Master Mayor ? ” said the 
Colonel. 

“1— ycs~moj,t u?suredl 3 ^ — that is, I <lid %ot, strictly speaking, 
kee]) my ground ; but the town-clerk and I retreated — retreateti, 
Colonel, and without confusion or dishonour, and took post beliiml 
worthy Master Holdenougli, who, with tlic spirit of a lion, threw 
himself in the way of the supposed spectre, and attacked it with 
such a siserary of Latin as might have scared the devil himself, and 
thereby plainly discovered that it was no devil at .all, nor white 
woman, neither woman of any colour, but worshipful Masfer Bletson, 
a member of the I louse of Commons, and one or the commissioners 
sent hither upon this unhappy seciiiestration of tlie Wood, Chase, and 
Lodge of Woodstock.” 

“And tills was all yon saw of the demon?” said tlie Colonel. 

“ Truly, yes,” answered the Mayor ; “ and I had no wish to see 
more. However, we conveyed Master Bletson, as in duty bound, 
back to the Lodge, and he was ever maundering by the 'way how’ 
that he met a party of scarlet devils incarnate inarching down to 
the Lodge ; but, to ray poor tliinldng, it must have been the Inde- 
pendent dragoons who had just passed us.” 

And more incarnate devils I would never wish to see,” said 
Wildrake, who could remain silent no longer. His voice, so sud- 
denly heard, showed how much the Mayor’s nerves were still alarmed, 
for he started and jumped aside with an alacrity of which no one 
would at first sight suppose a man of his portly dignity to have been 
capable. Everard imposed silence on his intrusive attendant ; and, 
desirous, to Lear the conclusion of this strange story, requested the 
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Mayor to tell him how the matter ended, and wliether they stopped 
the supposed spectre. 

Truly, worthy sir,” said the Mayor, ‘'Master Iloldenout^h was 
quite venturous upon confronting', as it were, the devil, and com- 
pelling him to appear under the real form of Master Joshua Bletsoii, 
me>.ber of Parliament for the borough of Littlecreed.^’ 

“Ill «ooth, Mi*st<M’ Mayor,” said the divine, “I were strangely 
ignorant of niy own commission and its immunities, if 1 were to 
value opposin|^Tnyself to Satan, or any Independent in his likeness, 
all of whom, in the name of Him I serve, I do defy, spit at, and 
trample under my feet; and because Master Mayor is something 
tedious, I will hriofiy inform your honour that we saw little of the 
Enemy that liiglit, save what Master Bletsou said in the first feeling 
of his terrors, and save what wc might collect from the disordered 
^pcarance of the Honourable Colonel Dcsliorough and Major- 
ueneral Harrison.” 

“And what plight wore they in, I pray you?” demanded the 
Colonel. 

« Why, worthy sir, every one might see with half an eye that they 
had been engaged in a fight wherein they had not been honourccl 
with perfect victory ; seeing that General Harrison was stalkhig np 
and down the parlour with his drawm sword in his hand, talking to 
himself, his doublet unbuttoned, his poinis untrnssed, Ids gtirters 
loose, and like to throw him down as ho now and tl'.cn tiode on 
them, and gaping and grinning like a mad playov. And ponder sate 
Desborongh with a dry potfle of sack before liim, which 1 k‘ liad just 
emptied, and which, though the element in wliich lie trusted, had not 
restored him sense enough to apeak, or courage enough to lool: nvci* 
his shoulder. He had a Bible in his hand, foivooth, as if it weald 
itself make battle against the Evil One; hut 1 ]K‘erod over Ids 
shoulder, and, alas 1 the ^ood gentleman hold ilie bottom of tlie i)age 
uppermost. It was as if one of your luusketi^ers, noldo and vaJiied 
sir, were to presev»t tbo butt of Ids piece at the oneiny instead of ilso 
muzzle— lia, lia, ha! it was a sight to judge of vScldsnuitics by; both 
in point of iiead, and in point of li»?art, in point of vskill, and in [K>int 
of courage. , Oh ! Colonel, then was the time to see the true eliarac' 
ter of an authorised pastor of souls over those unhappy men, who 
leap into the fold without due and legal authority, and wdll, forsootli, 
preach, teach, and exhort, and blasphemously tcimi the doctrine of 
the church saltless porridge and dry claps! ” 

“ I have no doubt you were ready to meet the danger, reverend sir ; 
but I-would fain know of what nature it was, and from whence it w'as 
to be apprehended ? ” 

“ Was it for me to make such inquiry r ” said the clergyman, trium- 
phantly. “ Is it for a brave soldier to number his enemies, or inquire 
from what quarter they are to come ? No, sir, I was there with match 
lighted, bullet in my mouth, and my Imrquebuss shouldered, to en- 
counter as many devils as lull could j>our in, wore they countless as 
motes in the sunbeam, and although they came from all points of the 
compass. Tno Papists talk of the teinptation of St Anthony - p^^haw I 
let tiiem double all the myriads which the brain of a^c/azy Hutch 
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f ainter hath invented, and you will find a poor Presbyterian divine-— 
will answer for one at least, — who, not in hia own streng’th, but hia 
Master’s, will receive the assault in such sort, that far from returning: 
against liiin as against yonder poor hound, day after day, and night 
after niglit, he will at once pack them ofif as with a vengeance to the 
uttermost parts of Assyria ! ” 

“ Still,” said the Colonel, “ I pray to know whether you sjaw any- 
thing u])on wliich to exercise your pious learning? ” / 

“ Saw ? ” answered the divine ; “ no, truly, I saw infilling, nor did 
I look for anything. Tliieves will not attack well-armed travellers, 
nor will devils or evil spirits come against one who bears in liis bosom 
the word of truth, in the very language in which it was first dictated. 
No, sir, they shun a divine who can understand the li6ly text, as a 
crow is said to keep wide of a gnn loaded with hailsliot.” 

Tliey had walked a little way back upon their road, to g'ive time 
for this conversation ; and the Colonel, perceiving it wa.s about to 
lead to no satisfactory explanation of the real cansc of alarm on the 
preceding night, turned round, and observing it was time they should 
go to the Lodge, began to move in that direction with Ins three 
companions. 

It liad now become dark, and the tow^ers of Woodstock arose higll 
above the umbrageous shroud which tlie forest spread around the 
a-ncient and venerable ruausion. From one of the highest turrets, 
which could still he distinguished as it rose against the clear blue sky, 
tlicrc gleamed a light like that of a candle witliin the huilding. Tlie 
Mayor stopt short, and catching fast hold of tlie divine, and then of 
Colonel Everard, exclaimed, in a trembling ai^l hasty, but suppressed 
tone, 

“ Do you see yonder light?” 

“Ay,’ marry do 1,” said Colonel Everard; “and wl)at docs that 
matter? — a light in a garret-room of such an old mansion as Wood- 
stock is no subject for wonder, I trow.” 

“ But a light from llosaraond’s Tower is surely so,” said tlie Mayor. 
“ True,” said the Colonel, something surprised, when, after a care- 
ful examination, he satisfied himself that the w^orthy magistrate’s 
conjecture was right. “ ’i'hat is indeed llosamond's Tower ; and as 
the* drawbridge by which it was accessible lias been destroyed for 
centuries, it is hard to say what chance could have liglited a lamp in 
such an inaccessible place.” 

“ That light burns with no earthly fuel,” said the Mayor ; “ neither 
from whale nor olive oil, nor bees wax, nor mutton-suet cither. I 
dealt in these commodities, Colonel, boforo 1 went into my present 
line ; and I can assure you I could distinguish the sort of light they 
give, one from another, at a greater distance than yonder turret— 
Look you, that k no earthly flame. — Sec you not somctliing blue and 
iTHldisih upon the edges ? — that bodes full well where it comes from. 
— ^Colonel, in .my .opinion wo had better go back to sup at tlie town, 
aud leave the -Deyil and the red-coats to settle their matters together 
for to-night ; and then when we come back the next morning, we 
will have a null with the party that chances to keep a-field.” 

will do as you please, Master Mayor,” said Everard, ‘^but 
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my duty requires me thsvt I should see the Commissioners to- 
iiiprht.” 

‘'And mine requires me to sec the foul Fiend/’ said Master Hold- 
enough, “ if lie dare make himself visible to me. I wonder not that, 
kno]nng who is approaching, he betakes himself to the very citadel, 
the miler and the last defences of this ancient and haunted mansion. 
He is daility, I wairant you, and must dwell where is a relish of lux- 
iny and murde-^about the walls of his chamber. In yonder turret 
sinned RosamoT/t, and in yonder turret she suffered ; and there she 
sits, or more likely the Enemy in her shape, as I have heard true 
men of Woodstock tell. 1 wait on you, good Colonel— Master 
Mayor will do as he pleases. The strong man hath fortified himself 
in hi.s dwelling'honse, but, lo, there cometh another stronger than 
he.” 

“ For me/’ said the Mayor, “ who am as unlearned as I am unwar- 
like, I will not engage either with the Powers of the Earth, or the 
I^rinec of the Powers of the Air, and I would we were again at 
Woodstock and hark ye, good fellow/' slapping Wildrake on the 
shoulder, “ I will bestow" on thee a shilling wet and a shilling dry if 
tliou wilt go back with me.” 

‘ Gadzookers, Master Mayor,” said Wildrake, neither flattered by 
the magistrate’s familiarity of address, nor captivated by liis munifi- 
eence— I wonder who the devil made you and me fellows ? and, be- 
sides, do you think I would go back to Woodstock with your worship- 
I'lil eods-head, when, by good managemont, I may get a peep of fair 
Jlosamoncl, and see whether she was that choice and incomparable 
])ioce of ware, winch the world has been told of by rhymers and 
hallad-makers ? ” 

“ Speak less lightly and wantonly, friend,” said the divine ; “ we are 
to resist tlie devil that he may fico from us, and not to tamper with 
liim, or enter into liis counsels, or traffic with the merchandise of his 
great Vanity Fair.” 

“ Mind what the good man says, Wildrake,” said the Colonel ; 
“ and take heed another time how thou dost suffer thy wit to outrun 
discretion.” 

“I am beholden to the, reverend gentleman for liis advice/’ an- 
swered Wildrake, upon whose tongue it was difficult to impose any 
curb whatever, even when his own safety rendered it most desirable. 

“ Rut, gadzookers, let liiin have had what experience ho will in fight- 
ing with the Devil, he never saw one so black as I had a tussle with 
— not a liniulred years .ago.” 

“llcrw, friend,” said the clci’gyman, who understood everything 
literally when apparitions were mentioned, “ have you had so late a 
visitation of Satan ? Believe me, then, that I wonder why thou darest 
to entertain his name so often and so lightly, as I see thou dost use 
it in thy ordinary discourse. But when and \yherc didst thou see the 
Evil One?” 

Everard hastily interposed, lest by something yet more strongly 
alluding to Cromwell, Ins imprudent squire should, in mere waiiton- 
ncss, betray lii.s interview with the General. “ The voung* man raves,” 
he said, ” of a dream which he liad the other night, wujgi^he and I 
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slept together m Victor Lee’s chamber, belonging to the Rangers 
apartments at the Lodge.” 

Tlnwiks for help at a pinch, good patron,” said Wildrake, whisper- 
ing into Everard’s ear, who in vain endeavoured to shake him o#)-^ 

a fib never failed a fanatic.” 

“ You, alsb, spoke something too lightly of these matters, co^ider- 
ing the work which we have in hand, worthy *001011 el,” » said the 
Frcsbvterhin divine. “ Believe me, the young man, tiiy servant, was 
more likely to see visions than to dream merely idle dreams in that 
apartment ; for I have always heard, that, next to Rosamond’s Tower, 
in which, as I said, she played the wanton, and was afterwards 
poisoned by Queen Eleanor, Victor Lee’s chamber was the place in 
the Lodge of Woodstock more peculiarly the haunt of evil spirits. — 
I pray you, young man, tell me this dream or vision of yours.” 

"With all my heart, sir,” said Wildrake — then addressing his 
patron, who began to interfere, he said, ‘‘ Tush, sir, you have had the 
discourse for an hour, and why should not I hold forth in iny turn ? 
By tliis darkness, if you keep me silent any longer I will turn Inde- 
pendent preacher, and stand up in your desjntc for the freedom of 
private judgment. — And so, reverend sir, I was dreaming of a carnal 
(livertisement called a bull-baiting ; and uietliought they were ventur- 
ing dogs at head, as merrily as e'er I saw them at "Tutbury bull- 
running; and merliouglifc I lieard some one say, there was the Devil 
come to liavo a siglit of Ibe bull-ring. Well," I thought tlmt, giul 
swoons, I would liavcj a pee]) at his Infenial Majesty. So 1 looked, 
and there was a butcher m greasy woollen, with Ins steel by his side : 
but lie was none of the Devil. "And there was a drunkt^n eavaliei- 
with his inoulli full of oaths, and liis stomacli full of emptiness, ami ;r 
gold-laced waistcoat in a very dilapidated condition, -and a ragg'^l 
hat, with a jjiece of a feather in it; and he was none of tlio Devil 
neither. And here was a miller, his hands dusty with meal, and eyei y 
atom of it stolen : and there was a vintner, his green a|)ron stained 
with wine, and every drop of it sophisticated ; but neither was thc^ old 
gentleman I looked for to be detected among these artisans of ini- 
quity. At length, sir, I saw a grave i erson with cropped hair, a pair 
of longisb aiid i)rojectiiig ears, a baiiii as broad as a slobbering bib 
under his chin, a brown coat surmounted by a Geneva cloak, and 1 
bad old Nicholas at once in Ids genuine parapliernalia, by . ’ 

“ 8 Jiaine, shame ! ” saitl Colonel Everard. “ What ! behave thus to 
an old gentleman and a divine I ” 

“Nay, let him proceed,” said the minister, wifli perfect equanimity, 
“if thy friend, or secretary, is gibing, 1 must have less patience than 
becomes iny profession, if I could not bear aii idle jest, and forgive 
him who makes it. Or if, on the other hand, the Enemy has really 
presented himself to the young man in such a guise as lie intimates-, 
wherefore should we be surprised that lie, who can take U])on Jiim tJie 
form of an angel of light, should be able to assume that of a frail and 
peccable mortal, whose spiritual calling and profession ought, indeed, 
to induce him to make bis life an example to others ; but whose con- 
duct, nevertheless, such i.s the imperfection of our unassisted nature, 
sometimes/athcr presents us with a warning of what we should shun ? ” 
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“ Now, by the mass, honest dominie— I mean reverend sir— I crave 
you a thousaml pardons,” said Wildrake, penetrated by the quietness 
and ijatieiice of the presbyter’s rebuke. “By St Georg-e, if quiet 
patience will do it, thou art fit to play a game at foils with the Devil 
himsolfi and I would be contentetf to hold stakes.” 

As'txe concluded an apology, winch was certainly not tincalled for, 
and secm«sd to be received in perfectly good part, they approached so 
close to the exterior door of the Lodge, tliat they were cliaUeng edwitli 
the emphatic Stlind, by a sentinel who mounted guard there. Colo' 
pel Everard replied, A frimd; and the sentinel repeating his com- 
mand, “ Stand, friend,” proceeded to call the corporal of the guard. 
Tlie corporal came forth, and at the same time turned out his guard. 
Oolonel Everard gave his name and designation, as well as tho.se of 
his companions, oii which the corporal said, “ lie doubted not there 
would bo orders for his instant admis^ion ; but, in the first place, 
Master Tomkins must be consulted, tliat he might learn their lion- 
oup-f iniud.” 

“ flow, sir ! ” said the Colonel, “ do you, knowing who I am, pre- 
sume to keep me on the outside of your jiost?” 

‘‘Not if your honour pleases to enter,” said the corporal, “ and 
undertakes to be my warranty; but siieli are the orders of my jmst.” 

‘'Nay, then, do your duty,” said the Ool(»iiel ; “ but are the cava- 
liers up, or what is the matter, tiiat you keep so close aud strict a 
waich 

'.rho fellow gave no distinct answer, but muttered between his 
i:iib (aches .soinetliing about the Enemy, and tlie roaring liion wIk; 
gocth about seeking whom he may devour. Presently aflerw'ards 
Tomkins appeared, followed by two servants, bearing lights in gre(it 
standing brass candlesticks. They marched before Uolonel Everard 
and ins' jiarty, keeping as close to each other as two cloves of the 
same orange, and starting from time io time; aud shouldering as 
' they passed tlirough sundry intricate piu;sages, they It^l up a large 
find ample wooden staircase, the ba-nislm's, rail, and lining of which 
•»>’( r<i executed in black oak, and fiindly into a long saloon, or jiarlour, 
wiic.re liierc was a prodigious lire, and about twelve candles of the 
largest size distributed in sconcc^s against the wail. 'J'liere were 
sealed the Commissioiiers, who now held in their power the ancient 
mji.ision and royal domain of Woodstock. 


CHAPTEJi Xi. 

The bloody bear, an independent beast, 

TJnlicUM to forms, in groans his hate expressed — 


Next him the buffoon ape. ns athoisls use, 

MimielvM nil sects, and had Ins own to choose. 

Hind and PG^Uh&\ 

.1%E strong light in the parlour uliich we liavc described, wserved 
to enable Everard easily to recognise Ids acquaintances, lAejgborough, 
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Harrison, and Bleteon, who had assembled round an oak table of 
lar^je dimensions, placed near the blazing chimney, on which were 
arranged wine and ale, and materials for smoking, then the general 
indulgence of the time. There was a species ef movable cupboayd 
set betwixt the table and the door, calculated originally for a dis- 
play of platl) upon grand occasions, but at present only useff as a 
screen ; wliich purpose it served so effectually, that e»3 he had 
coasted around it, Everard heard the following fmgment of what 
Desbovongh was saying, in his strong coarse voiced** Sent him to 
share with us, I’se wan*ant ye — It was always his Excellency my 
brotlier-in-law’s way— if he made a treat for five friends, he would 
invite more than the table could Ixold— I have known him ask three 
in on to cat two eggs . 

“Hush, hush," said Bletson; and the servants making their ap- 
pearance from behind the tall cupboard, announced Colonel Everard, 
It may not be uninteresting to the reader t() liave a description of 
tlie party into which lie now entered. 

Deshorough was a stout, bulhnecked man, of middle-size, with 
heavy vulgar features, grizzled biisliy eyebrows, and walleyes. The 
flourish of his powerful relative’s fortunes had burst fortli in the 
finery of liis dress, which was much more ornamented tlian was 
usual among the roundheads. There was embroidery on his cloak, 
a,nd lacc upon his band ; his hat displayed a fcatlier with a golden 
clasp, and all liis liabiliments were those of a cavalier, or follower of 
the court, rather tlian tlic plain dress of a ])arliamentarian officer. 
But, heaven knows, there was little of conrtlike grac^ or dignity in 
the person or demeanour of the individual, wlio became his fine suit as 
the hog on tlic sign-post does his gilded armour. It was not that he 
was positively deformed, or misliapcd, for, taken in detail, the figure 
was well enough. But his limbs seemed to act upon difiei'ent and 
contradictory principles. They were not. as the play says, in a con- 
catenation accordinglv; — the right hancl moved as" if it were upon - 
bad terms with the left, and the Tegs showed an inclination to foot it 
in different^and opposite directions. In short, to use an extravagant 
comparison, the members of Colonel Deshorough seemed rather to 
resemble the dispiitalious representatives of a federative congress, 
than the well-ordered union of the oi'dors of the state, in a firm and 
wcll-compactcd monarcliy, where each liolJs his own place, and all 
oboY the dictates of a common head. 

(General Harrison, the second of the Commissioners, was a tall, 
thill, middle-aged man, who had risen into his high situation in the 
Eirmy, ami Iiis intimacy with Cromwell, by his dauntless courage in 
tlie field, and the popularity he had acquired by his exalted enthusi- 
asm amongst the military saints, sectaries, and Independents, who 
I'omposed the strength of the existing army. Harrison was of mean 
.extraction, and bred up to liis father’s employment of a bu teller, 
J^everthelcss, his appearance, though coarse, "was not vulg.ar, like 
Iiat of Dcsborough, who had so much the advantage of him in 
urth and education. He liad a masculine height and strength of 
igiire. was well made, and in his manner announced a rough mili- 
tary character, which might be feared, but could not easily become 
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the object of contempt or ridicule. His aquiline nose and dark 
black eves set off to some advantagfe a countenance otherwise irregu- 
lar, and the wild enthusiasm that sometimes sparkled in them as lie 
dilated on his opinions to others^ and often seemed to slumber under 
his long* dark eyelashes as he mused upon them himself, gave some- 
thing^vstrikingly wild, and ev^ii noble to his a^ect. Ha was one of 
the cliief pleaders of those who were called Fifth Monarchy men, 
who, going even beyond the general fanaticism of tlie age, pre- 
sumptuously int^nmreted the Book of the Revelations after their own 
fancies, considered that the second Advent of the Messiah, and the 
Millennium, or reign of the Saints upon earth, was close at hand, 
and that they themselves, illuminated, as they believed, with the 
power of foreseeing these approaching events, wore the chosen instru- 
ments for the establishment of the New Reign, or Fifth Monarchy, 
as it was called, and were fated also to win its honours, whether 
celestial or terrestrial. 

Wlieu this spirit of enthusiasm, 'which operated like a partial in- 
sanitv, was not immediately affecting Harrison’s mind, he was a shrewd 
' worldly man, and a good soldier : one who missed no opportunity of 
mending his fortune, and who, in expecting the exaltation of llie 
Fifth Monarchy, was, in the meanwhile, a ready instrument for the 
establishment of the Lord-General’s supremacy. Whether it was 
owing to his early occupation, and habits of intliffercnce to pain or 
bloodshed acquired in the shambles, to natural disposition and waul of 
feeling, or, finally, to the awakened character of his enthusiasm, which 
made liim look upon those who opposed him as opposing the Divine 
will, and therefore meriting no favour or mercy, is not easy to say; 
but all agi’eed, that aftei*a victory, or the successful storm of a town, 
Harrison was one of the most cruel and pitiless men in Crora well’s 
army always urging some misapplied text to authorise tlie contin- 
ued execution of the fugitives, and sometimes even putting to death 
those who had surrendered themselves prisoners. It was said, that 
at times the recollection of some of those cruelties troubled his con- 
science, and disturbed the dreams of beatification in which his ima- 
gination indulged. 

When Everard entered the apartment, this true representative of 
the fanatical soldiers of the day, who filled those ranks and regiments 
which Cromwell had politically kept on foot, while be procured the 
reduction of those in which the Presbyterian interest predominated, 
was seated a little apart from the others, his legs crossed, and 
stretched out at length towards the fire, his head resting on his elbow, 
and turned upwards, as if studying, with the most profound gravity', 
the lialr^seen cawing of the G«)thic roof. 

Bletson remains to be mentioned, who, in person iliid figure, was 
diametrically different from the other two. Tliere was neither fop- 
pery nor slovenliness in his exterior, nor had he any marks of mili- 
tary service or rtuik about his person. A small walking rapier seein- 
ed merely wom as a badge of his rank as a gentleman, without his 
haiulliaving the least purpose of becoming acquainted with the hilt, 
or his eye with the blade. His countenance was thin and acute, 
marked with lines which thought rather than age had traced upon 
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it ; and a habitual sneer on liis countenance^ eren when least wished 
to express contempt on his features, seemed to assure the individual 
addressed, that in Bletaon he conversedvWith a person of intellect far 
superior to his own. This was a triumjyh of intellect only, however ; 
for on all occasions of difference respecting speculative o[)iiiions, and 
indeed on all controversies whatsoever, Bleteon avoided the ultimate 
?r(tw of blows and knocks. ,, 

Yet this peaceful gentleman had found himsdf obliged to serve 
personally in the Parliamentary army at the comnj^ncement of the 
Civil War, till happening unluckily to come in contact with the fiery 
Prince Rupert, liis retreat was judged so preci])itate, that it required 
all the shelter his friends could afford to keep him free of an impeach- 
ment or a court-martial. But as Bletson spoke well,- and with great 
effect in the House of Commons, wliich was his natural sphere^ and 
was on that account high in the estimation of his party, his behaviour 
at Edgehillwas passed over, and he continued to take an active share 
in all the political events of that bustling period, though he faced not 
again the actuiil front of war. 

Bletson’s theoretical politics had long inclined him to espouse the 
opinions of Harrington and others, wno adopted the visionary idea 
of evSUblishing a pure democratical republic in so extensive a country 
as Britain. This was a rash theory, vdiere there is such an infinite 
difference betwixt ranks, habits, education, and morals — wiiei o tliere 
is sucli an immense disproj>ortiou betwixt the wealth of individuals 
—and where a large portion of the inhabitants consists of the ijifcrior 
classes of the large towns and mauufacturing districts — men unfitted 
to bear that share in the direction of a state, which must be exercised 
by the members 6f a republic iu the proper\sonse of the word. ./Vc- 
cordriigly, as soon as the experiment was made, it became obvious 
that no .such form of government could be adopted with the smallest 
chance of .stability ; and the que.stioii came only to be, whether the 
remnant, or, as it was vulgarly called, tljc Rump of the Long Parlia- 
ment, now reduced by the sedu.sion of so many of the members to a 
few scores of persons, should continue, in spite of their *UTipo|>ubii i!y, 
to rule th#affairs ol' Britain ? Whether they should cast all loose 
by dis.solving Ihem.selve.s, and issuing writs Iti convoke a new Ihirlia- 
nieut, the conii)osition of which no one could answer for, any more 
tliaai for the measures t]i(*y might take ■when assembled ? Or lastly, 
Wliethcr Oroiriwoll, as actually happened, was not to throw' the sword 
into the balance, and boldly possess himself of that power which the rem- 
nant of the Parliament wei^e unable to hold, and yet afraid to resign ? 

Such being the state of partie.s, the Council of State, in distribut- 
ing the good things iu their gift, endeavoured to aootlie and gratify 
the army, as a beggar flings crusts to a growling mastiff. In this 
view Desborough had been created a Commissioner in the Woodstock 
'•matter to gratify Cromwell, Harrison to soothe the fierce Fifth- 
Monarchy men, and Bletson as a sincere republican, and one of tlioir 
own leaven. 

But if they supposed Bletson had the least intention of becoming 
a martyr to his republicanism, or submitting to any serious lo.ss on 
account of it, they much mistook the man. He entertained tlicir 
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principles sincerely, and not the less that they were found impracti- 
cable ; for the miscarriage of his experiment no more coiiverU the 
political speculator than the explosion of a retort undeceives an 
alcbymist. But Bletson was quite prepared to submit to Croiuv» ell, 
or any one else who might be possessed of the actual aiitliority. iJe 
was a ready subject in practice to the powers existing^ and made 
little dijfcrence betwixt various kinds of government, holding in 
theory all*to be nearly equal in imperfection, so soon as they divorg- 
ed from tlie model of Harrington's Oceana. Cromwell had already 
been tampering' with him, like wax between his finger and lluiinl), 
and wliicli lie was ready shortly to seal with, smiling at the same time 
to liimself when lie beheld the Council of State giving rewards to 
Bletson, as their faithful adherent, while he himself was secure of 
his allegiance, how soon soever the expected change of government 
should take place. • 

But Bletson was still moro attached to his metapliysical than his 
noliticai creed, and carried his doctrines of the periectibility of man- 
kind as far as he did those respecting the conceivable perfection of a 
model of government ; and as in tJie one case he declan^l against 
nil power which did not emanate from the people themselves, so, in 
hk moral s])ccuiation9, he was unwilling to refer any of the pln no- 
mciui of nature to 'a final cause. When puslied, indeed, very hard, 
Bletson was compelied to mutter some inarticulate and niuntelligil)le 
doctrines conceniing an Animuis Mm di, or Creative Pow'cr in tJ:e 
works of Nature, by which she originally called into existence, tuid 
still continues to preserve, her w’orks. I'o this power, he said, stime 
of tlio pure.st metaphysicians rendered a certain degree of homage ; 
nor was lie himself incited absolutely to censure tliosc who, by ihe 
iuBiitiition of holidays, choral dances, songs, and harmless feasts and 
libation.*?, might be disposed to celebrate tiie great goddess Nature; 
at least dancing, singing, feasting, and spoil, iiig being comfortable 
tilings to both young and old, they might as well sport, dance, and 
■fi^ast, in honour of sucli appiunted holidays, us under anv other pre- 
text. But iliou thi.s moderate show of religion Avas to he i»vaciised 
under such exceptious as are admitted by the Jlighgati^Hilh ; and 
no one aviis to he coinpeliod to dance, driuk^ sing, or feast, Avhose 
taste (lid not Imppeii to incline Ihem to such divertisements ; nor was 
any one to be obliged to worship tlic creative power, whether under 
tlie naiiio of the Animu.^ Munai, or any other wliatsocvcr. The in- 
terference of the Deity in the afitiirs of iiiankind lie cntiicly dis- 
owned, having proved to his own satisfaction that the idea oj*iginated 
entirely^ in priestcraft. In short, with the shadowy metaphysical ex- 
ception* aforesaid, Mr Joshua Bletson of Darlington, member for 
iiittlccreed, came as near the predicament of an atheist a.s it is per- 
haps possible for a man to do. But Ave say thi.s with the necessary 
salvo ; for avc have knoAvn many like Bletson, Avhose curtains liave 
been shrewdly shaken by superstition, though their fears were 
imsanctionecl by any religicAUs faith. The devils, Ave are assured, 
believe and tremble ; but on earth there arc many, who, in worse 
plight than even the natural children of perdition, ‘ trcirible without 
believing', and fear even while they blasplicme. 
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It follows, of course, that nothing could be treated with more scorn 
by Mr Bletson, than the debates about Prelacy and Presbytery, 
about Presbytery and Independency, about Quakers and Anabaptists, 
Muggletonians and Brownista, and all the various sects with which 
the Civil War had commenced, and by which its dissensions were 
still continn^d. “ It was,” he smd, “ as if beasts of burden tihould 
quarrel amongst tliemselves about the fashion of their halters and 
pack-saddles, instead of embracing a favour^le opportunity of 
throwing them aside.” Other witty and pithy remarks lie used to 
make when time and place suited ; for instance, at tlio club called 
the llota, frequented by St John, and established by Harrington, for 
the free discussion of political and religious subjects. 

But when Bletson was out of this academy, or strongliobi of philo- 
sophy, he w^as very cautious how he carried his contempt llio 
general prejudice in favour of religion and Christianity furtherMmn 
an implied objection or a sneer. If he had an opportunity of talking 
in private with an ingenious and intelligent youth, he sometimes 
attempted to make a proselyte, and showed much address in bribing 
the vanity of inexperience, ny suggesting that a mind like his ought 
to spurn the prejudices impressed upon it in cliildhood ; and when 
assuming the latus clamu of reason, assuring him that sucli as ho, 
laying aside the hulla of juvenile incapacity, as Bletson called if, 
should proceed to examine and decide for himself It fre(}uently 
happened, that the youth was induced to adopt the doctrines in 
whole, or in part, of the sage who had seen his natural genius, and 
who had urged him to exert it in examining, detecting, and declar- 
ing for himself; and thus flattery gave proselytes to infidelity, which 
could not have been gained by all the pow^erful eloquence or artful 
sophistry of tlie infidel. 

These attempts to extend the influence of what was called free- 
thinking and philosophy, were carried on, as we have hinted, with 
a caution dictated by toe timidity of the philosopher’s disposition. 
He was conscious his doctrines were suspected, and liis proceedings 
watched, by the two principal sects of Prelatists and l:h-esbyterians, 
who, howoirer inimical to each other, were still more hostile to one 
who was an opponent, not only to a Church establishment of any 
kind, but to every deiiomuiation of Christianity. He found it more 
easy to shroud liimself among the Independents, whose demands 
were for a general liberty of conscience, or an unlimited toleration, 
and whose faith, differing in all respects and particulars, was by 
some pushed into such wild errors, as to get totally beyond the 
bounds of every species of Christianity, and approach very near to 
infidelity itself, as extremes of each kind are said to approach each 
other. Bletson mixed a good deal among those sectaries ; and sucli 
was his confidence in his own logic and address, that lie is supposed 
to have entertained hopes of bringing to his opinions in time the 
enthusiastic Vane, as well os the no less enthusiastic Harrison, pro- 
vided he could but get them to resign tlieir visions of a Fifth Mon- 
archy, and induce them to be contented with a reign of Philosophers 
in England for the natural period of their lives, instead of the rcigu 
of the Saints during the Millennium, 
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Such was the singrular ^p’oup into which Everard was now intro- 
duced ; showing*, in their various opinions, upon how many devious 
coasts liuiiinn nature may make shipwreck, when she has once let 
go her hold on the anclior wliich relig*ion has given her to lean upon; 
the acute self-conceit and worldly learning of Bletson—the rash and 
ignorant conclusions of the fierce and underbred Hanlson, leading 
them into the opp(^sifce extremes of enthusiasm and infidelity, while 
Desboroftgh, constitutionally stupid, thought nothing about rtdigiou 
at all ; and while the others were active in making sail on difierent 
but ecjually erroneous courses, he might be saiil to perish like a 
vessel which springs a leak and founders in the roadstead. It was 
wonderful to behold what a strange variety of mistakes and errors, 
on the part of 4,he Kiug and his Ministers, on the part of the Parlia' 
inent and their leaders, on the part of the allied kingdoms of Scot* 
laud and England towards each other, had combined fo rear up men 
of such dangerous opinions and interested characters among the 
arbiters of the destiny of Britain. 

Those who argue for party’s sake will see all the faults on the one 
side, without deigning to look at those on the other ; those who 
study history for instruction, will perceive that nothing but the want 
of concession on either side, and the deadly height to which the ani- 
mosity of the King’s and Parliament’s parties had arisen, could have 
so totally overthrown the well-poised balance of the English consti- 
tution. But we hasten to quit political reflections, the rather that 
ours, we believe, will please neither Whig nor Tory. 


CHAPTER XIT. 

Threo form a Collego— -an you give ua four, 

Let him bring liis share with liim, 

Bjsaumont and Fletchbu. 

^Ir Blbtson arose and paid liis respects to Colonel Everard, with 
the ease and courtesy of a gentleman of the time; though on every 
account grieved at liis intrusion, as a religions man 'who licld his 
free-thinking principles in detestation, and would effectually prevent 
his conversion of Harrison, and even of Desborough, if anything 
could be moulded out of such a clod, to the worshij) of the Animus 
MundL Moreover, Bletson knew Everard to be a man of steady 

E robitv, and by no means disposed to close with a scheme on which 
e had successfully sounded the other two, and which was calculated 
to assure the Commissioners of some little private iiuloninification 
for the trouble they were to give themselves in the jiiibiic business. 
The philosopher was yet less pleased, 'when ho saw’ the magistrate 
and the pastor, wdio had met him in his flight of the preceding even- 
ing, when he Jmd been seen, parma non bene relicta, with cloak and 
doublet left behind him. 

The presence of Colonel Everard was as unpleasing to Desborough 
as to Bletson ; but the former having no philosophy in him, nor an 
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idea that it was possible for any man to resist helpin^r himself out of 
untold money, ivas chiefly embarrassed hy the thought, that the 
plunder wliicli they might be able to achieve out of tlieii* trust, 
might, hy tin's iiuwelcome addition to their number, be divided into 
four parts instead of three ; and this reflection added to the natural 
awkwardness with which he grumbled forth a sort of Avelcome, ad- 
dressed to Kveravd. > , 

As for Harrison, he remained like one on higher thoughts intent; 
his posture unmoved, his eyes fixed on the ceiling as before, and in 
no way indicating the least consciousness that the company had been 
more than doubled around him. 

Meantime Everard took his place at the tabic, as a man who as- 
sumed his own right, and pointed to his cornpaniorts to sit down 
nearer the foot of the board. Wildrake so far misunderstood his 
s^nals, as to sll down above the Mayor ; but rallying lii;^ recollec- 
tion, at a look fi oin his patron, ho rose and to(»k his place lower, 
whistling’, however, as he went, a sound at which the conipanv stared, 
as at a freed<)in highly unbecoming. To comidete his indocorun>, 
he seized upon a pipe, and filling it from a large tobacco-box, was 
soon immersed in a cloud of his o\,n raising; from which a hand 
shortly after emerged, seized on the black-jack of ale, withdrew it 
within the vapoury sanctuary, and, after a potential draught, replaced 
it upon the table, its owner beginning to renew the cloud which hio 
intermitted oxercii?^ of the tube had almost allowed to subside. 

Nobody iiiiidc any observation on his conduct, out of respect, ])ro- 
bably, to Colonel Everard, who bit liis lij), but continued silent ; aware 
that censure might extract some escapade ipore unequivocally char- 
acteristic of a cavalier, from his refractory companion. As silence 
seemed aw'k^vard, and the others made no advances to break it, beyond 
tJie oi’dinarv salutation, Clolonei Everard at length said, “ 1 presuiiie, 
gentlemen, that you are somewdiat surprised at my arrival here, and 
thus intruding myself into your meeting ? ” 

‘‘Why the dickens should we be surprised, Colonel?’^ said D<v- 
borongh; “we know bis Excellency, my brother-in-law NolFs— 1 
mean my Lord Cromwell’s way, of over-quartering his men in the 
towns be marclies tlirougli. Thou hast obtained a share in our com- 
luisKsion ? ” 

“And in that,” said Blctson, smiling and bowing, “the Lord- 
General has given us the most acceptable colleague that could have 
been added to our number. No doubt your authority for joining 
with us must be undo':* wwrant of tlie Council of State ? ” ’ 

“ Of that, gentlemen/’ said the Colonel, “ 1 will presently advise 
you." — He took out his warrant accordingly, and w’as about to com- 
municate the contents ; but observing that there WTre three or four 
half-empty flasks upon the table, that Desborough looked more 
stupid than usual, and that the philosopher’s eyes were reeling in his 
head, notwithstanding the temperance of Bletson’s usual habits, he 
concluded that they had been fortifying themselves against the 
horrors of the haunted mansion, bv laving in a store of what is called 
Dutch courage, and therefore prudently resolved to postpone his more 
important, business with them till the cooler hour of morning. He, 
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therefore, instead of presenting the Generars warrant supersetliiig 
their commission, contented himself witJi rej)]ying\ — “ M.y burtiness 
has, of course, some reference to your proceedings Jiere. ' But liere 
is - excuse my curiosity — a reverend gentleman,” pointiiig to 11 ' hU 
enougJi, “who 1ms told me that you’ are so strangely embarrassvd 
liere, iis to require both the civil and spiritual authority to eiiMldo 
you t o l*ciep possession of Woodstock " * 

‘"Before We go into that matter,” said Bleston, blushing up to the 
eyes at the recollection of his own fears, so manifestly displayed, yet 
so inconsistent will) his principles, “I should like to“know who liii;. 
other stranger is, who has come with the worthy magistrate, and the 
no less worthy Presbyterian ? ” 

“ Meaning me ? ” said Wildrake, laying his pipe aside ; “ Oadzook. 7 , 
the lime hath been that 1 could Imvo answered the question with a 
better title : but at ])reseiit I am only his honour’s poor clerk, or secre- 
tary, which(^ver is the current phrase/^ 

“ ’Fore George, my lively 'blade, thou art a frank fellow of tby 
tattle,” said Desbovough. ‘‘ There is my secretary Tomkins, wliora 
men sillily enough call Fibbet, and the honourable Lieutenant- 
General liflrrisoii's secretai’y Bibbet, who arc now at sunper below 
stairs, that durst not for their cars speak a phrase above tlieir breath 
in the presence of tlieir betters, unless to answer a question.” 

Yes, Colonel Fverard,” said the philosopher with his quiet smile, 
gijnl. apparently, to divert the converstition from the topic of last 
night’s alarm, and recollections which bnmblod his selflove and self- 
satisfaction, — “yes ; and when Master Fibbctand Muster Hibbefc do 
speak, their affirm ati on?* are as mn<;h in a common mould of ruutufil 
attestation, as their names would accord in the verses of a poet, if 
Mji-itm* Fihbct happens to tell a fiction, IVI aster Bibbet swears it as truth. 
jrMaster Bibbet chances to have gotten drunk in the iVar of the Lord, 
Master Kibbet swears he is sober, 1 have called my own secretary 
- ( Tibbet, tliough liis name chances to be only Glb<‘on, a worthy Israelite 
at. your service*, but. a.s pure a youth as ever jiicked a lamb-bone at 
Paschal. But I call him Gibbet, merely to make uj) the holy trefoil 
witli another rhyme. This squire of tlimc, Colonel Lvei'ard, looks as 
if he might be worthy to be coupled with the rest of the fraternity.” 

Not J, truly,” said the cavalier ; “ 111 be coupled with no Jew 
that was ever whelped and no Jev/eas neither.” 

Scorn not for that, young man,” said the philosopher ; “ the Jews 
are, in point of religion, the elder brethren, you know.” 

“The Jews older than the Christians?” said Dosboroiigh, “Tore 
Qeorg(?, they will have thee before the General Assembly, Bletson, 
4f thou venturest to say so.” 

Wildrake laughed without ceremony at the gross ignorance of Des- 
borougli, and was joined ])y a sniggling response from behind the 
cupbpard, which, when inquired into, proved to be produced by the 
serving-men. These worthies, timorous ns their betters, when they 
were supposed to have left the room, had only withdrawn to their 
present place of concealment. 

“How now, ye rogues,” said Bletson, angrily ; ^do you not know 
your duty better ? ” 
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We beff your worlliy honour’s pardon/' said one of the men, “ but 
we dared not ^o down stairs without a light ” 

“A light, ye cowardly poltroons? ” said the philosopher ; what — 
to show which of you looks palest when a rat squeaks ?— but take a 
candlestick and begone, you cowardly villains ! the devils you are so 
much afraid of must he but paltry kites, if they hawk at such bats 
as you arc.” * , 

The scrv.ants, without replying, took up one of the eaiullesticka,- 
and prepared to retreat, Trusty Tomkins at the head of the troop, 
when suddenly, as they arrived at the door of the parlour, which had 
been left half open, it was shut violently. The three terrified do- 
mestics tumbled back into the middle of the room, as if a sliot had 
been discharged in their face, and all who were at the table started 
to their feet. 


Colonel Everard w^as incapable of a moment’s fear, even if anything 
frightful had been seen ; but he remained stationary, to see wliat his 
companions w'ould do, and to get at the bottom, if nossible, of the 
cause of their alarm upon an occasion so trifling. The philosopher 
seemed to think tliafc he was the person chiefly concerned to show 
manhood on the occasion. 

• He walked to the door accordingly, miirmiiring at the cowardice 
of the servants ; but at such a snail’s pace, that it seemed he would 
most willingly have been anticipated by any one whom his rei)roaches 
had roused to exertion. “ Cowardly blockheads ! ” he said at last, 
seizing hold of the handle of the door, but without turning it effec- 
tually round— ‘ dare you not open a door ? (still fiunbling with the 
lock)— ‘ dare you not go down a staircase \vithout a light ? Here, 
bring mic the candle, yon cow’ardly vUlaiiis !- -By Heaven, something 
sighs on the outside ! 

As lie sp(;ke, lie let go the Iiandle of the parlour door, and stciiped 
back a pace or two into the ajiartmciit, with cheeks as pale as the 
band he wore. 


“ Dcus (uljator mem ! ” said the Presbyterian clergyman, rising 
from his seat. “ Give place, sir,” addressing Bletsou ; “ it would 
seem 1 know more of this matter than thou, and I bless Heaven I am 
armed for the conflict. 

Bold as a grenadier about to mount a breach, yet with the same 
belief ill the existence of a great danger to be encountered, as w^ell 
-JS reliance in the goodness of Iiis cause, the worthy man 

?itepp«Poefore the philosophical Bletson, and taking a light from a 
sconce in one hand, quietly opened the door with the other, and 
stamling in the threshold, said, “ Here is nothing ! ” 

“ And who expected to sec anything,” said Bletson, “ oxcepliiig 
those terrified oafs, who take fright at every puft* of wind that wdiis- 
tics through the passages of this old dungeon ? 

“ Mark you, ]^^astcr Tomkins,” said one of tlie waiting-men in a 
whisper to the steward, — “See Low boldly the minister pressed for- 
ward before all of them. Ah ! Master Tomkins, our parson is tlie 
real coimnissioned officer of the church — your lay-preachers are no 
better than a parcel of club-men and volunteers.” 

‘‘ Follpw me those Avho list,” said Master Holdenough, or go be- 
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fore me those who choose, I will walk through the habitable places of 
this house before I leave it, and satisfy mvself whether Satan hath 
really mingled himself among these dreary aena of ancient wickedness, 
or whether, like the wicked of whom holy David speaketli, we are 
afraid, and flee when no one pursueth/* 

Harrison, who had heard these words, sprung from his scat, and 
drawing his swof d, exclaimed, “ Were there as many fiends in the 
house nfe there are hairs on my head, upon this cause I will charge 
them up to their very trenches ! " 

So saying, he brandished his weapon, and pressed to the head of 
the column, where he moved side oy side with the minister. The 
Mayor of Woodstock next joined the body, thinkiuff himself safer 
nerhaps in the company of his pastor ; and the whole train moved 
forward in close order, accompanied by the servants bearing lights, 
to search the Lodge for some cause of that panic with which they 
seemed to be suddenly seized. “ 

** Nay, take me with you, any friends,” said Colonel Everard, who 
had looked on in surprise, and was now about to follow the party, 
when Bletsoii laid hold on his cloak, and begged liim to remain. 

^ You ^e, my good Colonel,” he said, affecting a courage which 
his shaking voice belied, “ licre are only you and I and honest Des- 
borough left behind in garrison, wliile all the others are absent on "a 
sally. We must not hazard the whole troops in one sortie— that were 
iininilitavy— Ha, ha, ha ! ” 

“In the name of Heaven, what means all this?” said Everard. 
“ I heard a foolish tale about apparitions as I came tins way, and now 
1 find you all half mad with fear, and cannot get a W'ord of sense 
among so many of you? Fie, Colonel Desborongh — fie, Master Blct- 
son — try to compose yourselves, and let me know, in Heaven’s name, 
tlie cause of all this disturbance. One would be apt to think your 
brains were lunicd,” 

*• And so mine well may,” said Dcsborougli, “ay, and overturned 
too, since my bed last night was turned upside down, and I was placed 
for ten minutes heels uiipermost, aud head downmost, like a bullock 
going to be shod.” 

“ What means this nonsense, Master Blctson ?— Desborongh must 
have had the nightmare.” 

“ No, faith, Colonel ; the goblins, or whatever else they were, liad 
been favourable to honest Desborough, for they reposed the whole of 
his person on that part of his body which — Hark, did you not hear 
something? — is the central point of gravity, namely, his head.” 

“ Did you see anything to alarm you ? ” said the Colonel. 

Nfitliing,” said Blctson ; “ but we heard hellish noises, as all our 
people did ; and I, believing little of ghosts and apparitions, con- 
cluded the cavaliers were taking us at advantage ; so, remembering 
Kainsboroiigh’s fate, I e’en lumped the window, and ran to Wooil- 
stock, to call tlie soldiers to tne rescue of Harrison and Desborough.” 

“And did you not first go to see what the danger was ? ” 

“ Ah, my good friend, you forget that I laid down my commission 
at the time of the self-denying ordinance. It would have been quite 
inconsistent with my duty as a parliament-man to be brawling amidst 
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a set of ruflSans, without any military authorij^. No— when tlie Par- 
liament commanded me to sheath my sword, Colonel, I have too much 
veneration for their authority to be found again with it drawn in my 
hand.” 

“But the Parliament,” said Desborough, hastily, “did not com- 
mand you to use your heels when your hands could have saved a man 
from choking. Odds dickens ! you might have sto]U)ed when you saw 
my bed canted heels uppermost, and me half stifled in the bea-clotlies 
—you might, 1 say, have stopped and lent a hand to put it to rigiits, 
instead of jiuiipiiig out of the window, like a new-shorn sheep, so 
soon as you Jiad run across my room.” 

“ Nay, worshipful Master Desborougli,” said Bletson, winking on 
Everard, to show that he was playing on his thick-skulled colleague, 
“how could I tell your particular mode of reposing? — there are 
many tastes — I have knowm men who slept by choice on a slope or 
angle of forty-five.” 

“ Yes, but did ever a man sleep standing on bis head, except by 
miracle ?” said Desborougli. 

“ Now, as to miracles ” — said the philosopher, confident in the 
presence of Everard, besides that an opportunity of seoij|ng at re- 
ligion really in some degree diverted his fear — “ 1 leave these out of 
the question, seeing that the evidence on such subjects seems as little 
qualified to carry conviction as a horse-hair to land a levintliari.” 

A loud clap of tliuiider, or a noise as formidable, rang tlirougli the 
Lodge as the scofler had ended, which struck him pale and motion- 
less, and made Desborougli throw himself on liis knees, and repeat 
exclamations and prayers in much admired confusi(»n. 

“ There must be contrivance here,” exclaimdd Everard ; and snatch- 
ing one of the candles from a sconce, he rushed out oi’ the apartment, 
little heeding the entreaties of the pixilosopher, wd»o, in the extremity 
of his distress, conjured him by the Atdmiis Mundi to remain to the 
assistance of a disti-essed philosmiher endangered by wit ches, and a 
Parliament-man assaulted by ruraaris. As for Desborougli, he only 
gaped like a clown in a pantomime; and, doubtful wliether to follow 
or stop, his natural indolence prevailed, and he sat still. 

When on the landing-place of the stairs, livcrard paused a moment 
to consider which was the best course to take. 1 le heard the voices 
of men talking fast and loud, like people who wdsli to drown their 
fears, in the lower story ; and aware that nothing could ho dis- 
covered by those whose inquiries were conducted lu a luanner so 
noisy, he resolved to proceed in a different direction, and extiniine 
the second floor, which he had now gained. 

He had known every corner, both of the inhabited and uninhabited 
part of the mansion, and availed himself of the candle to traverse 
two or three intricate passages, which he was afraid lie might not 
remember with sufficient accuracy. 'J'liis movement conveyed Iiim 
to a sort of oeil<le-bmuf\ an octagon vestibule, or small hall, from 
which varitius rooms ripened. Amongst these doors, Everard se- 
lected that which led to a very long, narrow, and dilapidated gallery, 
built ill the time of Henry VliL, and whicli, running along the 
wliole south-west side of the building, communicated at dirferenfc 
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points with the rest of the mansion. This he thought was likely to 
he the post occupied by those who proposed to act the sprites upon 
the occasion ; especially as its length and shape gave him some idea 
that it was a spot where the bold thunder might in many ways be 
imitated. 

Determined to ascertain the truth if passible, he placed his light 
on a table in the 'Vestibule, and applied himself to open the door into 
the gallSry. At this point he found himself strongly opposed cither 
by a bolt drawn, or, as he rather conceived, by somebo^ from with- 
in resisting his attempt. He was induced to believe the latter, be- 
cause the resistance slacken od and was renewed, like tliat of human 
strength, instead of presenting the permanent opposition of an in- 
animate obstacle. Though Everard was a strong and active young 
man, he exhausted his strength in the vain attempt to open the door; 
and having paused to take breath, was about to renew his efforts 
with foot and shoulder, and to call at the same time for assistance, 
when to his surprise, on again attempting tlie door more gentlyj in 
order to ascertain if possible where the strength of the opposing 
obstacle was situated, he found it give way to a very slight impulse, 
some impediment I'ell broken to the ground, and the door flew wide 
open. The gust of wind, occasioned by the sudden opening of the 
door, blew out the candle, and Everard was left in darkness, save 
where the moonshine, which the long side-row of latticed windows 
dimmed, could imperfectly force its way into the gallery, which lay 
in ghostly length before him. 

The melanclioly and doubtful twilight was increased by a quantity 
of creeping plants on the outside, which, since all had been neglected 
in these ancient halll, now completely overgrown, had in some 
instances gi’eatly diminished, and in others almost quite choked 
up, the space of the lattices, extending between the heavy stone 
shaft-work which divided the windows, both lerigthwnys and across. 
On the other side there were no windows at all, and the gallery had 
been once hung round with paintings, chkliy portraits, by which 
that side of tlie ai)artment had been adornecT Most of the pictures 
had been removed, yet the empty frames of some and the tattered 
remnants of otliors wcre still visible ahmg the exleiit of the ^vaste 
gallery ; the look of which was so desolate, and it appeared so well 
adapted for mischief, supposing there were enemies near him, that 
Everard could not help pausing at the entrance, and recommending 
himself to God, ere, drawing his sword, he advanced into the apart- 
ment, treading as lightly as possible, and keeping in the sliadow as 
mucli;xs he could. 

Markham Everard was by no moans superstitious, but he had the 
usual credulity of the times; and though he did not yield easily to 
tales of supernatural visitations, yet he could not help thinking he 
was in the very situation, where, if sucli things were ever pernjitted, 
they might 1)0 expect ed to take place, while bis own steallliy and ill- 
assure<l ])acc, his drawn w'eapon, and extended arms, being the very 
attitude and action of doubt and suspicion, tended to increase in his 
mind tlie gltiomy feelings of which they ai'e the usual indications, 
and witJi which they are constantly associated. Under such unpleas- 



104 


WOODSTOCK. 


ant impressions, and conscious of tlic neighbourhood of something 
unfriendly, Colonel Evernrd had alreadj^ advanced about half along 
the gallery, when he heard some one sigh very near him, and a low 
soft voice pronounce his name. 

“ Here 1 am,” ho replied, while his heart beat thick and short. 
“ Who calls on Markham Everard ? ” 

Another sigh was the only answer. # 

“ Speak,” said the Colonel, “ whoever or whatsoever you are, and 
tell with what intent and purpose you are lurking in these apart- 
ments ? ” 

“ With a better intent than yours,” returned the soft voice. 

Than mine ! ” answered Everard, in great surprise. Who are 
you that dare judge of my intents? ” 

What, or who are you, Markham Everard, who w'aiider by moon- 
light through these deserted halls of royalty, where none should be 
but those who mourn their downfall, or are sworn to avenge it ? ” 

“ It is— and yet it cannot be,” said Everard ; “ yet it is, and must 
be. Alice Lee, the devil or you speaks. Answer me, I conjui*e you ! 
— speak openly— on what dangerous scheme are you engaged? where 
is your father ? why arc you here ? — wherefore do you run so deadly 
a venture ? — Speak, I conjure you, Alice Lee I ” 

“ She whom you call on is at the distance of miles from this spot. 
What if her Genius speaks When she is absent ?— what if the soul 
of an ancestress of hers and yours were now addressing you ? — what 
if ” 

“Nay,” answered Everard, “but what if the dearest of human 
])cings has caught a touch of her father’s enthusiasm ? — what if she 
is exposing her person to danger, her reputation to scandal, by 
traveri^ing in disguise and darkness a house filled with armed men ? 
Speak to me, my fair cousin, in your own person. I am furnished 
with powers to protect my uncle. Sir Henry — to protect you too, 
dearest Alice, even against the consequences of this visionary and 
wild attempt. Speak— jl «?ee where you are, and, with all my respect, 
I cannot submit to be tlius practised upon. Trust me — trust your 
cousin Markham witli your hand, and believe tliat he will die or 
place you in honourable safety.” 

As he spoke, he exercised his eyes as keenly as possible to detect 
where the speaker stood ; and it seemed to him, that about three 
yards from Jiim there was a shadowy form, of which he could not 
discern even the outline, placed as it was within the dee]) and pro- 
longed shadow thrown by a space of wall intervening betwixt two 
windows, n])on that side of the room from which the light was ad- 
initfed. He endeavoured to calculate, as well as he could, tlic dis- 
tance betwixt himself and the object which he watched, under the 
impression that if, by even using a sliglit degree of compulsion, lie 
could detach his beloved Alice from the confederacy into whicli lie 
supposed her father’s zeal for the cause of royalty had engaged her, 
he would be rendering them both the most essential favour. He 
could not indeed but conclude, that however successfully the plot 
which he conceived to be in agitation had proceeded against the 
timid Bletson, the stupid Desborough, and tlie crazy Harrison, there 
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was little doubt that at length their artifices must necessarily bring 
shame and danger on tliose engaged in it. 

It must also be remembered, that Everard’s affection to his cousin, 
although of tlic most respectful and devoted character, partook less 
of the distant veneration which a lover of those days entertained for 
the lady whom he worshipped with humble diffidences, than of the 
fond and familitia feelings which a brother entertains towards a 
younger sister, whom he thinks himself entitled to guide, advise, 
and even in some degree to control. So kindly and intimate had 
been their intercourse, that he had little more hesitation in en- 
deavouring to arrest her progress in the dangerous course in wliich 
she seemed to be engaged, even at the risk of giving her momentary 
offence, than fie would have had in snatching her from a torrent or 
conflagration, at the chance of hurting her by the violence of his 
grasp. All this passed tlirongh his niiud in the course of a single 
minute ; and he resolved at ail events to detain her on the spot, and 
compel, if possible, an explanation from her. 

With this purpose, Evers rd again conjured his cousin, in the 
name of Heaven, to give up this itlle and dangerous mummery ; and 
lending an accurate ear to her answer, endeavoured from the sound 
to calculate as iieai’ly as possible the distance between them. 

“ I am not slie for whom you take mc,^^ said the voice ; " and 
dearer regards than aught connected with her life or death, bid me 
worn you to keep alooi^ and leave this place.” 

Not till I have convinced you of your childish folly,” said the 
Colonel, springing forward, and endeavouring to catch hold of her 
who s])oke to him. JBijt no female form was within his grasp. On 
the contrary, he was met by a shock which could come from no 
woman’s arm, andw’hichwas rude enough to stretcli him on his back 
on tlio floor. At the same time he felt the point of a sword at his 
throat, and his hands so completely mastered, that not tljc slightest 
defence remained to liim. 

“ A cry for assistance,” said a voice near him, hut not that wdiich 
Ijc had liitherto heard, will be stifled in your blood !— No barm is 
meant you— be wise, and be silent” 

The fear of death, which Everard had often braved in the fitild of 
batth^, became more intense as he felt himself in the hands of un- 
known assassins, and totally devoid of all means of defence. The 
sliarp point of the sw^ord nricked his bare throat, and the foot of Jiira 
who held it was upon his breast He felt as if a single thrust would 
]>ut an end to life, and all tlie feverish joys and arrows which 
agitata us so strangely, and from which we are yet so reluctant to 
j»art. Tjargo drops of perspiration stood upon his forehead — his 
'heart throbbed, as if it would burst from its couflnoment in the 
liosom— he experienced the agony which fear imposes on the brave 
man, acute in proportion to that which pain inflicts when it subdues 
the rnhust and lieaithy. 

‘'Cousin Alice,”— lie attempted to speak, and the sword’s point 
pressed his throat yet more closely,— “ Cousin, let me not be mur- 
dered in a manner so fearful ! ” 

“ 1 tell you,” replied the voice, “that you speak to one wlio is not 
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]icro ; but your life is not aimed at, jwovided you swear on your faith 
as a Christian, and your honour as a gfentlemau, that you will conceal 
has happened, wliether from the people below, or from any 
other j)erson On this condition you may rise ; and if you seek licr, 
you will find Alice Lee at Joceline’s cottage, in the forest.” 

Since I ^nay not help myself otherwise,” said Everard, “ I 
swear, as I have a sense ot religion and honour, J will say nothing 
of tills violence, nor make any search after those who are concerned 
in it.” 

“ For that we care nothing,” said the voice. Thou hast an ex- 
anijilo how well tliou mayst catch mischief on thy own part ; but we 
are in case to defy thee. Kise, and begone ! ” 

Tlie foot, the sword’s-point, were withdrawn, and 'Everard was 
about to start up hastily, when the voice, in the same softness of tone 
which distinguished it at lir^, said, " No haste — cold and bare steel 
is yet around thoc. Now— now — now— [the words dying away as at 
a distance]— thou art free. Be secret and be safe.” 

Markham Everard arose, and, in rising, embarrassed his feet with 
his own sword, which lie had dropped when springing forward, as he 
siipiiosed, to lay hold of his fair cousin. He snatched it up in haste, 
and as his hand clasped the hilt, his Courage, which had given way 
under the apprehension of instant death, began to return ; he con- 
sidered, wdth almost his usual composure, wdmt was to be done next. 
Deeply affronted at the disgrace which he had sustained, he questioned 
for .an instant whether lie ought to keep his extorted promise, or 
should not rather snmrnon assistance, and make Imsio to discover 
and seize those who liad been recently engaged in such violence on 
Ills person. But these persons, he they who they would, had had his 
life in 'f heir power — he had pledged his word in ransom of it— -and 
what was more, he could not divest himself of the idea that his be- 
loved Alice wiis a confidant, at least, if not an actor, in the con- 
feclei'iicy wliicii had thus baffled liiin. This prepossession determined 
his conduct ; for, though angry at supposing she must have been 
accessory to his personal ill-treatment, he could not in any event 
think of an instant search through the mansion, wliicli might have 
conqiromised her safety, or that of his uncle. “ But I will to the 

hut,” ]i<‘. said “ 1 will instantly to the hut, as.cer tain her share in this 

wiki aihl dangerous confederacy, and snatch her from ruin, if it be 
possible.” 

As, under llio iiifliiencc of the resolution which lie had formed, 
Evtn-ard groped his way through the gallci’y and regained the vesti- 
bule, lie heard his name called by the well-known voice of Wijdrako. 

“ Wliat— ho! — holla !-— Colonel Everard — Mark Everard— it is dark 
as Die devil’s mouth— speak -wlierc arc you? — The witches are* 
keeping their hellish sabbatli here, as 1 think — W'here are you?” 

‘‘ I lere, liere ! ” an.sweied FiVerard. “ Cease your bawling’. Turn 
left, and you will meet me.” 

JOiiided hy In's voice, Wilclrake soon appeared, with a light in one 
Band, and liis drawn sword in the other. ‘"Where have you been?” 
he said— “What has detained you ? — Here are Bletson and the brute 
Desborough terriiied out of their lives, and Harrison raving mad. 
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because the devil will not be civil enou^yh to rise to fight liiin in 
single duello^" 

“ Saw or heard you nothing as you came along?” said Everard. 

‘‘Nothing,” said his friend, "excepting that when I first eiito.vcd 
this cursed ruinous labyrinth, the light was struck out of my hand, 
as if by a switch, which obliged me to return for anothor.” 

" I must come bv a horse mstantly, Wildrake, and another for thy- 
self, if it be possible.” 

“ We can take two of those belonging to the troopers,” answered 
Wildrake. " But for what purpose should we run away, like rats, 
at ibid time in the evening ? — Is the house falling?” 

“ I cannot answer you,” said the Colonel, pushing forward ijito a 
room where there were some remains of furnitiu'e. 

Here tile cavalier took a more strict view of his person, and ex- 
claimed in wonder, “ What the devil have you been fighting ndth, 
Markham, that has bedizened you after this sorry fashion ? ” 

"Fighting! ” exclaimed Everard. 

"Yes,” replied his trusty attendant, "I say fighting. Look at 
yourself in the mirror.” 

lie did, and saw he was covered with dust and blood. The latter 
proceeded from a scratch which he had received in tlic throat, as lie 
struggled to extricate himself. With unaiFected alarm, Wildrake 
undid his friend's collar, and with eager haste proceeded to examine 
the wound, his hands trembling, and his eyes glistening with appre- 
hension for his benefactor’s life. When, in spite of Everard’s oppo- 
sition, ho had examined tlie hurt, and found it trifling, he resumed 
the natural wildness of his charactci*, ])orliaps the more readily that 
ho liad felt shame in departing from it, into one whicli 
more of feeling than he would be thought to po^iscss. [ 

"if that be the doviPs work, Mark,” said he, "the foul fiend’s 
claws are not nigh so formidable as they art^ rej)rc.sente({ : hut no 
one shall say lhatyour blood lias been shed unrcyeiiged, wliile Roger 
■ Wildrake was by your side. Where left you this same imp ? 1 wdll 
back to the field of fight, confront him with my rapier, aiul were his 
nails t.en])05iny nails, and his teeth as long as those of a harrow^, he 
shall render me reason for the injury he has done you.” 

"Madness— madness ! ’’.exclaimed Everard; "1 had this trifling 
liurv by a fall — a basin and towel will wipe it away. Meanwliilo, it 
you wilUever do mo kiudnosa, get tlie troop-liorses - coinniand tliem 
for the service of the j)ublic, in the name of his J^xcelJeiicy the 
General. I will but wash, and join you in an instant before the gate.” 

"Wt;jl, I will serve you, Everard, as a mute serves the (^raud 
Signior, without knowing why or wherefore. But will you go with- 
•out seeing these people below ? ” ^ 

" Without seeing any one,” said Everard ; " lose no time, for Gml s 


l*e found out the non-commissioned and demanded the 

liorpfcs in a tone of authoiity, to which the corporal yielded undis- 
puted obedience, as one w^eJl awar(3 of Colonel Everards military 
rank and consequence, fcjo all was iu a minute or two ready for the 
expedition. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

Bhe kneerd, and laintlike 

Cost ber eyes to }ieaven, and pray’d davoutSy. 

King Bmry nil. 

Colonel Everard’s departure at the late hour, for so it was then 
thou^fht, of seven in the evening^, excited much speculation. There 
was a gathering: of menials and dependents in the outer chamber, or 
hall, for no one doubted that his sudden departure was owin^^ to his 
Imviugr, as they expressed it, “ seen something*,” and all desired to 
know how a man of such acknowledged courage as Everard, looked 
under the awe of a recent apparition. But ho ffavc them no time to 
make comments ; for, striding through the hall wrapt in his riding 
suit, he threw himself on horseback, and rode furiously through tlie 
Chase, towards the hut of the keeper Joliffe. 

It was the disposition of Markham Everard to be hot, keen, earnest, 
impatient, and decisive to a degree of precipitation. The acquired 
habits which education had taught, and which tlie strong moral and 
religious discipline of his sect had greatly strengthened, were such 
as to enable lam to conceal, as well as to check, this constitutional 
violence, and to place him upou/his guard against indulging it. 
Btit wlieii in the high tide of violent excitation, the natural impetu- 
osity of the young soldier’s temper was sometimes apt to overcome 
these artificial obstacles, and then, like a ‘torrent foaming over a 
wear; it b(?came more furious, as if in revenge for the constrained 
calm whicli it had been for some time obliged to assume. In these 
instances he was accustomed to see only that point to which Jiis 
thoughts were bent, and to move straight towards it, whether a moral 
object, or the storming of a breach, without either calculating, or 
even appearing to see, the difficulties which wex’e before him. 

At present, his ruling and impelling nmtive was to detach his 
beloved cousin, if possible, froxo the dangerous and disci*editable 
macliiiiations in which he suspected her to have engaged, or, on the 
other hand, to discover that she really had no concern with these 
stratagems. He should know how to judge of that in some measure, 
he thought, by finding her present or absent at the Imt, towards 
which lie was now galloping. He had read, indeed, in some ballad 
or minsfcrers tale, of a singular deception practised on a jeajous old 
man, by means of a subterranean communication between liis house 
and that of a neighbour, which the lady in question made use of td 
present herself in the two places alternately, with such speed, and 
so much address, that, after repeated experiments, the dotard was 
deceiv(?d into tlie opinion, that his wife, and the lady wlio was so very 
like her, and to whom his neighbour paid so much attention, were 
two difiereiit persons. But iu the present case there was no room 
for such a deception ; the distance was too great, and as he took by 
mucli the nearest way from the castle, and rode full speed, it would 
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be impossible, he knew, for liis cousin, who was a timorous horse- 
woman even by daylight, to have got home before him. 

Her father might indeed be displeased at his interference ; but 
wliat title liad he to be so?— Was not Alice Lee the near relation of 
his blood, the dearest object of his heart, and would he now abstain 
from an effort to save her from the consequences of a silly and wild 
conspirax^, because the old knight’s spleen might be awakened by 
Everard’s making his' appearance at tbeir present dwelling conirary 
to his commands ? No. lie would endure the old man’s harsh Ian- 
guage, as he endured the blast of the autumn wind, which was howling 
around him, and swinging the crashing branches of tlie trees under 
which he passed, but could not oppose, or even retard, his journey. 

If he found hot Alice, as he had reason to believe she would be 
absent, to Sir Henry Lee himself he would explain what he had 
witnessed* However she might have become accessory to the jug- 
gling tricks performed at Woodstock, he ctmld not but think it’ was 
W'itJiout lier father’s knowledge, so severe a judge was the old knight 
of female propriety, and so strict an assertor of female decorum. 
He would take the same opportunity, he thought, of stating to him 
the well-grounded hopes he entertained, that his dwelling at tlie 
Lodge might be prolonged, and the sequestrators removed from tlie 
royal mansion and domains, by other means than those of the absurd 
species of intimidation which seemed to be resorted to, to scare them 
from thence. ^ 

All this seemed to be so much within the line of his duty as a rela- 
tive, that it was not until ho halted at the door of the ranger’s hut, 
and threw his bridle into Wildrake's liand, that Everard recollected, 
the fiery, high, and uuDendiug character of Sir Henry Lee, and 
felt, even when his fingers were on the latch, a reluctfince to intrude 
himself upon the presence of the irritable old knight. 

But there was no time for hesitation. Bevis, who had already 
, bayed more than once from within the Lodge, was growing impatient, 
and Everard had but. just time to bid Wildrake hold the horses until 
he should send Joccline to his assistance, when old Joan unpinned 
the door, to demand who was without at that time of the night. To 
Inave attempted anything like an explanation with poor danie Joan, 
would liave been quite hopeless ; the Colonel, therefore, put her 
gently aside, and shaking himself loose from the liold she had laid 
on his cloak, entered the kitchen of Joceline’s dwelling. Bevis, who 
had advanced to support Joan in her opposition, humbled his lion- 
port, with that wonderful instinct whicli makes his race rcineinber 
so long those with whom they have been familiar, and acknowledged 
.his master’s relative, by doing homage in his fashion, with liis head 
and tail. 

Colonel Everard, more uncertain in his purpose every moment as 
the necessity of its execution drew near, stole over the floor like one 
who treads m a sick chamber, and opening the door of the interior 
apartment with a slow and trembling hand, as he would have with- 
drawn the curtains of a dying friend he saw, within, the scene which 
we are about to describe. 

Sir Henry Lee sat in a wicker arm-chair by the fire. He was 
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wrapped in a cloak, and hia limbs extended on a stool, as if he were 
suffering from gout or indisposition . His long white beard flowing 
over the dark- coloured garment, gave him more the appearance of a 
hermit than of an aged soldier or man of quality ; and that character 
was increased by the deep and devout attention with which he listened 
to a respectable old man, whose dilapidated dress showed still some- 
thing of the clerical habit, and who, with a low^ but full ind deep 
voice, was reading the Evening Service according to the Church of 
England. Alice Lee kneeled at the feet of her father, and made the 
responses with a voice that might have suited the choir of angels; 
ancf a modest and serious devotion, which suited the melody of her 
tone. The face of the oflSciating clergyman would have been good- 
looking bad it not been disfigured with a black patch which covered 
the left eye and a part of his face, and had not the features which 
were visible been marked with the traces of care and suffering. 

When Colonel Everard entered, the clergyman raised his finger, 
as cautioning him to forbear disturbing the divine service of the 
evening, and pointed to a seat; to which, struck deeply with tlie 
scene he had witnessed, the intruder stole witli as light a step as 
possible, and knelt devoutly down as one of the little congregation. 

Everard Imd been bred by his father what was called a Puritan ; a 
member of a sect who, in the primitive sense of tlie word, were per- 
sons t hat did not except against the doctrines of the Church ol‘ Eng- • 
land, or even in all reai)ects against its hierarchy, but chiefly dissented 
from it on the subject of certain ceremonies, habits, and forms of 
ritual, wliicli were insisted upon by the celebrated and unfortunate 
Laud with ill-timed tenacity. But even if, from the habits of his 
father's house, Everard s opinions had been diametrically opposed to 
the doctrines of the English Church, he must have been reconciled 
to them by the regularity with which the service was perlbnncd in 
Ins uncle’s family at Woodstock, who, during the ’blossom of his for- 
tunes, generally had a chaplain residing in the Lodge for that special 
purpose. 

Yet deep as was tlie hnbitual veneration with which he heard the 
impressive service of the C. urcli, Everard’s eyes could not help stray- 
ing towards Alice, and his thoughts wandering to the ])nrpo5^ of his 
presence tlierc. SJie seemed to have recognised him at once, for 
there was a deeper glow than usual upon her clicek, her tingers 
trembled as they turned thejeaves of herprayerl >ok, and her voice, 
lately as firm as it was melodious, faltered when she repeated the 
resnonses. It apy.)eared to Everard, as far as he could collect by the 
stolen glances wliich he directed towards her, that the character of 
her beauty, as well as of her outward appearance, bad cliauged with 
her fortunes. 

The beautiful and high-born young lady had now approached as 
nearly as possible to the brown stuff dress of an ordinary village 
maiden ; but what she had lost in gaiety of appearance, she had 
gained as it seemed in dignity. Her beautiful light-brown tresses, 
now folded around her head, and only curled where nature had so 
arranged them, gave her an air of simplicity, which did not exist 
when her head-dress showed the skill or a curious tire-woman. A 



WOODSTOCK. 


Ill 


light joyous air, with somethiug of a humorous expression, which 
seemed to be looking for amusement, had vanished before the touch 
of aihiction, and a calm melancholy supplied its place, which fiooiaed 
on the watch to administer comfort to others. Perhaps the former 
arch, though innocent expression of countenance, was uppermost in 
her lover’s recollection, when he concluded that Alice* had acted a 
part ill the disturbances which had taken place at the Lodge. It is 
certain, tliat when he now looked upon her, it was with ^amc for 
having nourished such a suspicion, and the resolution to believe 
rather that the devil had imitated her voice, than that a creature, 
who seemed so much above the feelings of this world, and so nearly 
idlled to the purity of the next, should have had the indelicacy to 
mingle in sucii manoeuvres as he himself and others had been sub- 
jected to. 

These thoughts shot through his mind, in spite of the impropriety 
of indulging thorn at such a moment. The service now approached 
the close, and a good deal to Colonel Everard’s sui-prise, as well as 
confusion, the omciating priest, in firm and audible tone, and with 
every attribute of dignity, prayed to the Almighty to bless and pre- 
serve “ Our Sovereign Lord, Iving Charles, the lawful and undoubted 
King of these realms.” The petition (in those davs most dangerous) 
was pronounced with a full, raised, and distinct articnlation, as if the 
l)riest challenged all who heard him to dissent if they dared. If the 
republican officer did not assent to the petition, he thought at least 
it w'as no time to protest against it. 

The service was concluded in the usual manner, and the little 
congregation arose. Iji now included Wildrakc, who had entered 
during the latter prayer, and was the first of the party to speak, 
I’uiuiing up to the priest, and shaking him by the hand most Iie^artily, 
swearing at the same time, that he truly rejoiced to see Jiira. The 
good clergyman returned the pressure with a smile, observing ho 
. should have believed- his asseveration without an oath. In the 
nieanwbilc, Colonel Everard, approaching his uncle's scat, made a 
deep inclination of respect, first to Sir Henry Lee, and then to Alice, 
whose colour now spread from her cheek o her brow and bosom 
1 liave to crave your excuse,” said T Colonel with hesitation, 
“for liaving chosen for inv visit, which 1 (hire not hope would be 
very agreeable at any time, a season most peculiarly unsuitable.” 

“"So far from it, nephew,” answered Sir Henry, with much more 
mildness of manne. than Everard had dared to expect, “ tliat your 
visits at other times would be much more welcome, had we the for- 
tuiKi to see you often at our hours of worship.” 

. “ I hope the time will soon come, sir, when Englishmen of all sects 

and denominations,” replied Everard, ** will be free in con.science to 
worship in common the great Father, whom they all after their 
manner call by that affectionate name.” 

“I hope so too, nephew,” said the old man in the same unaltered 
tone ; “and we will not at present dispute, whether you would have 
the Church of England coalesce with the Conventicle, or the Con- 
venticle conform to the ChurcJi. It was, I ween, not to settle jarring 
creeds, that you have honoured our poor dwelling, where, to say 
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the truth, we dared scarce have expected to see you again, so coarse 
was our last welcome ” 

** I should be happy to believe,” said Colonel Everard, hesitating, 
« that — that— in short my presence wtia not now so unwelcome here 
as on that occasion.” 

“ Nephew, V said Sir Henry, I will be frank with you. When you 
were last here, I thought you had stolen from me; a precious pearl, 
which at one time it would have been my pride and hapiiiiiess to 
have bestowed on you; but which, being such as you have been of 
late, I would bury in the depths of the earth rather than give to your 
keeping. This somewhat chafed, as honest Will says, ‘the rash 
humour which my mother gave me.’ I thought 1 was robbed, and 
I thought I saw tlie robber before me. I am mistaken — I am not 
robbed ; and the attempt without the deed I can pardon.” 

I would not willingly seek oifence in your words, sir,” said Col- 
onel Everard, “ when their general purport sounds kind ; but 1 can 
protest before Heaven, that my views and wishes towards you and 
your family arc a.8 void of selfisii hopes and selfish ends, as they are 
fraught with love to you and to yours.” 

“ Let us hear them, man ; we are not much accustomed to good 
wishes iiowadnys ; and their very rarity will make them welcome.” 

“I would willingly, Sir Henry, since you might not choose me to 
give you a more aliectionatii name, convert those wishes into some- 
thing effectual for your comfort. Your fate, as the world now stands, 
is had, and, I fear, like to be worse.” 

Worse than I expect it cannot he. Nephew, I do not slirink 
before my changes of fortune. 1 shall wear coarser clothes,— -1 shall 
feed on more ordinary food, — men will not doff their cap to me as 
they were wont, when I was the great and the wealthy. What of 
that? Old Harry Lee loved his honour better than his title, his 
faith better than his land and lordship. Have 1 not seen the 30fch of 
January ? I am neither Philo math nor astrologer ; but old Will 
teaches me^ that when green leaves fail winter is at hand, and that 
darkness will come when the sun sets.” 

“ Bethink Von, sir,” said Colonel Everard, if, without any sub- 
mission asked, any oath taken, any engiigeinent imposed, express or 
tacit, excepting that you are not to excite disturbances in the public 
peace, you can be restored to your residence in the l^dge, and your 
usual fortunes and perguisites there — I have great reason to hope 
this may be permitted, if not expressly, at least on sufferance.” 

“ Yes, I understand you. I am to he treated like the royal coin, 
marked with tlie ensign of the Hump to make it pass curiQjiit, al- 
though I am too old to have the royal insignia grinded off from me. 
Kinsman, 1 will have none of this. I have lived at the Lodge too 
long ; and let me tell you, I had left it in scorn long since, but for 
the orders of one whom I may yet live to do service to. I will take 
nothing from the usurpers, be their name Rump or Gi'oinwell— be 
they one devil or legion — will not take from them an old cap to 
fiover my grey hairs — a cast cloak to protect my frail limbs from the 
They shall not say they have, by their unwilling bounty, made 

Bs^diam rich— I will live, as I will die, the Loyal Lee.” 
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“May I hope you will think of it, sir; and that you will, perhaps, 
considering what slight submission is asked, give me a better 
answer?’^ 

“ Sir, if I retract ray opinion, which is not my wont, you shall hear 
of it.— 'And now, cousin, have you more to say? We keep that 
worthy clergyman in the outer room." • 

“Something I had to say— something touching my cousin Alice," 
said Evertird, with embarrassment; “ but I fear that the prejudices of 
both are so strong against me ” 

“ Sir, I dare turn my daughter loose to you— I will go join the 
good doctor in Dame Joan’s apartment. I am not unwilling that 
you should know that the girl hath, in all reasonable sort, the exer- 
cise of her free will." 

He withdrew, and left the cousins together. 

Colonel Everard advanced to Alice, and w^as about to take her 
hand. She drew back, took the seat which her father had occu- 
pied, and pointed out to him one at some distance. 

“ Are we then so mucli estranged, my dearest Alice ? " he said. 

“AVc will speak of that presently," she replied. “In the first 
place, let me ask the cause of your visit here at so late an hour." 

“ You hoard," said Everard, “ what I stated to your father ? " 

“ I did ; but that seems to have been only part of your errand — 
something there seemed to be which applied pari icularly to me." 

“ It was a fancy— a strange mistake," answered Everard. “May 
I ask if you liave been Abroad this evening ? " 

“ Certainly not," she replied. “ I have small temptation to wander 
from iriy present home, noor as it is ; and whilst here, I have import- 
ant duties to discliargt). Eut ivhy docs Colonel Everard ask so 
strange a question ? " 

“ Tell me in turn why your cou.sin Markliam has lost the name of 
friendship and kindred, and even of some nearer feeling, and then I 
, will answer you, Alice." * 

“ It is soon answered," she said. “ When you drew your sword 
against my father’s cause — almost against his person— 1 studied, 
more than 1 should have done, to find excuse for you. 1 knew, that 
is, I thought I knew, your high feelings of public duty— I knew the 
opinions in which you had been bred up ; and I said, I will not, even 
for this, cast him oft— he opposes his King because he is loyal to his 
country. Y on endeavoured to avert the great and concluding tragedy 
of the 30th of January; and it confirmed me in my opinion,"tImt 
Markham Everard might be misled, hut could not be base or selfisli.” 

“ And what has changed your opinion, Alice ? or who dare," said 
Everard, reddening, “ attach such epithets to the name of Markham 
^Everard r " 

“ I am no subject,” she said, “for exercising your valour, Colonel 
Everard, nor do 1 mean to oftend. But you will find (?nough of 
others who will avow, that Colonel Everard is truckling to the 
usurper Cromwell, and that all his fair pretexts of forwarding his 
country’s liberties, are but a screen for driving a bargain wkn the 
successful cncroaclier, and obtaining the best terms he can for him- 
sdf and his family." 



lU 


WOODSTOOK. 


" For myself— Never ! ” 

“But for your family you have—- Yes, I am well assured that you 
have pointed out to the military tyrant, the way in which he and hij 
aatrapa may master the g:overiuiieiit. Do you think my fjith(T or 1 
would accept an asylum purchased at the pice of England's liberty, 
and your honour ? ” 

“ Gracious Heaven, Alice, what is this ? You recuse mp of pur- 
Buing the very course which so lately had your approbation ? ” 

“ When you spoke with authority of your father, and recomineiuled 
our submission to the existing government, such as it was, I own 1 
thought — that my father^s grey iiead might, without disljonour, have 
remained under the roof where it had so long been sheltered. But 
did your father saijciioii your becoming the adviser of yonder ambi- 
tious soldier to a new course of innovation, and his abettor in the 
establishment of a new species of tyranny ? — It is one thing to sub- 
mit to oppression, anollier to be tlic agent of tyrants — And O, 
MarkJiam — their bloodliound 1 ” 

“ How ! bloodhound ?-— w^hat mean you ? — I own it is true I could 
see with content the w^ounds of this bleeding country stanched, even 
at the expense of beholding Cromwell, after his matchless rise, take 
a yot farther step to 3 K)>Yer — but to be his bloodhound ! What is 
3 ’our meaning ? ” 

“ Jt is false, then ?— -I thought I could swear it had been false.” 

“ What, in the name of God, is it you ask ? ” 

“ It is false that you are engaged to betray the young King of 
Scotland?” 

“Betray him 1 f betray him, or any fugitive ? Never ! I would 
he were well out of Eiiglaud— I would leiHV'him my aid to escape, 
were lie in the house at this instant; and tlnnk in acting so I did his 
enemies good service, by in'eventing their soiling themselves with 
his blood — but betray him, never 1 ” ' 

“ 1 knew it— 1 was sure it was impossible. Oh, be yet more honest ; 
disengage yourself from y nnder gloomy and ambitious soldier ! vSliuii 
him and his pcliemes, wliici: are formed in injustice, and can only be 
realised in yet njore blood ! * 

“Believe me,” replied Everard, “that I choose the line of policy 
best betittii)g the times.” 

“ Choose that,” she said, “ which best betits duty, Markham — which 
best befits truth and honour. Do your duty, and let Providence 
decide the rest.— Farewell I we tempt my father’s patience too 
you know his tem])er— farewell, Markham.” 

She extended her hand, which he pressed to his lips, and left the 
apartment. A silent bow to his uncle, and a sign to Wildrake, whom 
he found in the^itchen of the cabin, were the only tokens of recog- 
nition exhibited, and leaving the hut, he w'as soon mounted, and, 
with his companion, advanced on his return to the Lodge* 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Deeds are done on earth 

Which have their punishment ere the earth doses 
Di>on the perpetrator, lie it the working 
Of the removse-stirr'd &ucy» or the vision. 

Distinct and real, of unearthly being, 

All ages witness, tliat beside the couch 
Of the foil homicide oft stalks the ghost 
Of him he slew, and shows the shadowy wound. 

Old l^lay, 

Evbuaud liad come to Joceline’s Imt as f^ist as horse could bear 
him, and with the same impetuosity of purpose as of speed. He 
vaw 110 clitiiee in the course to be pursuou, and felt in his own ima- 
t'iiiiitiou tlie. strongest right to direct, and even reprove, his cousin, 
beloved as she was, on account of the dangerous inachmatious with 
wJiich she appeared to liave connected lierself. He returned slowly, 
and in a very different mood. 

Not only had Alice, jinultniL as beautiful, ajipeared completely free 
from the weakness of conduct which seemed to give him some 
luit hority over her, but her view.'=i of policy, if less practicable, were 
HO much more direct and noble than his own, as led him to question 
whether he had not compromised himself too rashly with Cromwell, 
even although the state of the country was so greatly dividedT and 
lorn by faction, that tin? promotion of the General to the possession 
of the executive governuient seemed the ehaiicc of escaping a 
renewal of tlio Civil War. The more exalted and purer sentiments 
of Alice hnvered him in his own eyes; and though unshaken in Ids 
oj>inion, that it were better the vessel should bo steoreii by a pilot 
’ liaving no good title to the office, than that she sliould run upon the 
breakers, he felt that, he was not espousing the most direct, manly, 
and disinterested side of the question. 

As lie rude on, immersed in these unpleasant contemplations, and 
considerably le.ssened in his own esteem by wlint liad happened, 
Wildrako, who rode by his side, and was no friend to long silence, 
began to enter into coiivervsatioii. ‘‘1 have been thinking, Mark,” 
said he, “ that if you and 1 had been called to the bar — as, by the by, 
has been in danger of happening to me in more senses than one —I 
say, ha4 we become barristers, I would have had the bettor oiled 
tongue ol‘ the two — the fairer art of persuasion.” 

• ‘""Perhaps so,” replied Everard, “ though I never heard thee use 
any, save to induce an usurer to lend thee money, or a taverner to 
abate a recl'oning.” 

“ And yet tliis day, or rather night, I could have, as I think, made 
a. conquest which baffled you.” 

‘‘Indeed ? ” said the Colonel, becoming attentive. 

“ Why, look you,” said Wildrake, “it was a main object with you 
to induce Mistress Alice Lee— By Heaven, she is an exquisite crea- 
ture— I opproTe of your taste, Mark — I say, you desire to p*ersuade 
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her. and the stout old Trojan her father, to consent to return to the 
Lodge, and live there quietly, and under connivance, like gentlefolk, 
instead of lodging in a hut hardly fit to harbour a Tom of Bedlam.” 

Thou art right ; such, indeed, was a great part of my object in 
this visit,’* answered Everard. 

**But perhaps you also expected to visit there^ yourself, and so 
keep watch over pretty Mistress Lee — eh ? * • 

“I never entertainecl so selfish a thought,” said Everard; “and if 
this nocturnal disturbance at the mansion were explained and ended, 
1 would instantly take my departure.” 

"Your friend Noll would expect something more from you,” said 
Wildrake ; " he would expect, in case the Knight’s reputation for 
loyalty should draw any of our poor exiles and wanderers about the 
Lodge, that you should be on the watch and ready to snap them. 
In a word, as far as I can understand his long-winded speeches, he 
would have Woodstock a trap, your uncle and his pretty daughter 
the bait of toasted cheese — craving your Cliloc’s pardon for the 
comparison — you the spring-fall which should bar theii* escape, his 
Lordship himself being the great grimalkin to whom they are to be 
given jvev to be devoured.” 

" Dared Cromwell mention this to thee in express terms ? ” said 
Everard, pulling up his horse, and stopping in the midst of the 
road. 

" Nay, not in express terms, which I do not believe he ever used 
in his lif(i ; you might as well expect a drunken man to go straiglit 
forv^rd ; but he insinuated as much to me, tind indicated that you 
might deserve well of him— -Gadzo, the dairftiable proposal sticks in 
my throat— by betray%g^ our noble and rightful King [here he 
pulled off his hat], whom God grant in health and wealth long to 
reign, as the worthy clergyman says, tboiigli I fear just now his 
Majesty is both sick and sorry, and never a penny in liis pouch to 
boot.” 

“This tallies with what Alice hinted,” said Everard; “but how 
could she know it? didst thou give lier any hint of such a thing?” 

“ I ! ” replied the cavalier, “ I, who never saw” Mistress Alice in 
my life till to-night, and then only for an instant— zooks, man, how 
is that possible ? ” 

" True,” replied Everard, and seemed lost in thought. At length 
he spoke— “ I should call Cromwell to account for his bad opinion of 
me ; for, even though not seriously expressed, but, as I am convinced 
it was, witli the sole view of proving you, and perhaps myself, it was, 
nevertheless, a misconstruction to be .resented.” * 

"lH'carry a cartel for you, with jUI my lieart and soul,” said Wild* 
rake ; " ana turn out with his godliness’s second, with as good will 
as I ever drank a glass of sack.” 

" Pshaw,” replied Everard, “ those in his high place fight no 
single combats. But tell me, Ilogcr Wildrake, didst thou thyself 
think me capable of the falsehood and treachery implied in such a 
message ? ” t 

"1!” exclaimed Wildrake. "Markham Everard, 3*04 Jiave been 
my eafiy friend, my constant benefactor. When Colcliester was 
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reduced, you saved me from the g^allows, and since that thou hast 
twenty times saved me from star\ing. But, by Heaven, if 1 thou^t 
you capable of such villany as your General recommended,— by 
yonder blue sky, and all the works of creation which it bends over,! 
would stab you with ray own hand ! ” 

‘‘ Death,” replied Everard, I should indeed deserve, but not from 
you, perhaps ; Dut, fortunatdy, I cannot, if I would, be guilty of the 
treacne^’^ you would punish. Know that I had this day secret notice, 
and from Cromwell himself, that the young Man has escaped by sea 
from Bristol.” 

“ Now, God Almighty be blessed, who protected him through so 
many dangers ! ” exclaimed Wildrake. ‘‘ Huzza ! — ^Up hearts, cava- 
liers! — ^Hey for cavaliers ! — God bless King Charles ! — Moon and 
stars, catch my hat ! and he threw it up as high as he could into 
the air. The celestial bodies which he invoked did not receive the 
present despatched to them ; but, as in tlie case of Sir Henry Lee’s 
scabbard, aii old gnarled oak became a second time the receptacle 
of a waif and stray of loyal enthusiasm. Wildrake looked rather 
foolish at the circumstance, and his friend took the opportunity of 
admonishing him. 

“ Art thou not ashamed to bear thee so like a schoolboy ? ” 

‘‘ Why,” said Wildrake, “ I have but sent a Puritan’s hat upon a 
loyal errand. I laugh to think how many of the schoolboys thou 
taik’st of will be cheated into climbing the pollard next year, expect- 
ing to find the nest of some unknown bird in yonder unmeasured 
margin of felt.” 

“ Hush now, for God’s sake, and let us speak calmly,” said Ever- 
ard. “ Charles has crtfeaped, and I am glad of it. I would willingly 
have seen him on his father’s throne by composition, but* not by 
tlic force of the Scottish army, and the incensed and vengeful royal- 
ists 

“Master Markham Everard,” began the cavalier, interrupting 
him 

“ Nay, hush, dear Wildrake,” said Everard ; “ let us not dispute a 
point on which w'e cannot agi'cc, and give me leave to go on. — I say, 
since the young Man has escaped, Cromwell’s offensive and injurious 
stipulation falls to the ground ; and 1 see not why my uncle and his 
family should not again enter their owu house, under the same 
"terms of connivance as many other royalists. What may be incum- 
bent on me is different, nor can 1 determine my course until 1 have 
an interview with the General, which, as 1 think, will end in his con- 
fessing that he threw in this offensive proposal to sound us both. 
It is much in his manner ; for lie is blunt, and never secs or feels 
the punctilious honour which the gallants of the day stretch to such 
delicacy.” 

“ ril acquit him of liaviiig any punctilio about him,” said Wildrake, 
“ either touching honour or honesty. Now, to come back to where 
we started. Supposing you w’ere not to reside in person at the 
Lodge, and to forbear even visiting there, unless on invitation, when 
such a thing can be brought about, I tell you franklv, I think your 
uncle and his daughter might be induced to come back to tlie Lodge, 
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and reside there as usual. At least the dergjman, that worthy old 
cock g’ave me to hope as much.” 

“ lie had been hasty in bestowing* his confidence,” said Everard. 

“True,” replied Wildrake; “he confided in me at once; for ho 
instantly saw my regard for the Church. I thank Heaven I never 
passed a clergyman in his canonicals without pulling my hat,, off- 
hand thou k no west, the most desperate duel 1 evoa* fought was with 
young Gray less of the Inner Temple, for taking the wall of the 
Reverend Dr Bunee) — Ah, I can gain a chaplain’s ear instantly. 
Gadzooks, they know whom they have to trust to in such a one as I ” 

“ Dost thou think, then,” said Colonel Everard, “ or rather does 
this clergyman think, that* if they were secure of intrusion from 
me, the mmily would return to the Lodge, supposing the intruding 
Commissioners gone, and this nocturnal disturbance explained and 
eiid^ ? ” 

“The old Knight,” answered Wildrake, “ may be wrought upon 
by the Doctor to return, if be is secure against intrusion. As for 
disturbances, the stout old boy, so far as I can learn in two minutes* 
conversation, laughs at all this turmoil as the work of mere imagina- 
tion, the consequence of the remorse of their own evil consciences ; 
and says tliiit goblin or devil was never heard of at Woodstock, until 
it became the residence of such men as they, who have now usurped 
the possession.” 

“ There is more than imagination in it,” said Everard. “I have 
personal reason to know there is some conspiracy carrying on, to 
render the house untenable by tins Commissioners. I acquit my 
uncle of nccession to such a silly trick ; but I must see it ended ere 
I can agree to his and my cousin’s residing where such a confederacy 
exists ; for they are likely to be considered as the contrivers of such 
pranks, be the actual agent who he may.” 

“ With reference to your better acquaintance wu’th the gentleman, 
Everard, I should rather suspect the old Father of l^uritans (f beg 
your pardon again) has something to do with tlie business ; and if 
so, Lucifer will never look near the true old Kniglit’s heard, nor 
abide a glance of yonder raeiden’s innocent blue eyes. I will uphold 
them as safe as pure gold in a miser’s chest.” 

“ Sawest tliou auglit thyself, v/hich makes thee think thus ? ” 

“ Not a quill of the devil’s pinion saw 1,” replied Wildrake. “ He 
supposes himself too secure of an old cavalier, who must steal, hai»g, 
or drown in the long-run, so he gives himself no trouble to look after 
tlie assured booty. .But 1 heard the serving-fellows prate of what 
they had seen and heard; and though their tales were confused 
enough, yet if there was any trutli among them at all, I should say 
the devil must have been in the dance.— But, holla! here comes 
some one upon us. — Stand, friend — who art thou?” 

“ A yioor day-labourer in the gr(?at work of England — Joseph Tom- 
kins by name — Secrctarv to a godly and well-endowed leader in this 
poor Christian army of Eng-land, called General Hariison.” 

What ncivs, Master l^mkin.s ? ” said Everlird ; “ and why are 
you on the road at this late hour?” 

** I speak to the worthy Colonel Everard, as I judge said Tom- 
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kins I and truly I am grlad of meeting your honour. Heaven knows, 

1 need such assistance as yours.— Oh, worthy Master Kverard ! 

Here has been a soundingr of trumpets, and a breaking of vials, and 
a pouring fortli, and 

“ Prithee, tell me in briefi what is the matter— where is thy master 
—and, in a word, what has happened?” 

" My piaster is dose by, parading it in the little meadow, beside 
tlie hugeous oak, wliicli is called by the name of tlie late Man ; ride 
but two steps forward, and you may see him walking swiftly to and 
fro, advancing all the while the naked weapon.” 

Upon proceeding as directed, but with as little noise as possible, 
they descried ii man, wliom of course they concluded must be Harri- 
son, walking to and fro beneath llie King’s oak, as a sentinel under 
arms, but with more wildness of demeanour. The tramp of the 
horses did not escape his ear ; and they heard Iiim call out, as if at 
the head of the brigade — Lower jnkes against cavalry! — Here 
conies Prince Rupert— Stand fast, aiul you shall turn them aside, as 
a bull would toss a cur-dog — Lower your xilkcs still, my lujarts, the 
end secured against your foot — down on your right knees front rank 
— spare not for the spoiling of your blue aprons.— Ha— Zorobabel— 
ay, that is the word r’ 

** 111 the name of Heaven, about whom or what is he talking 1 ” said 
Everard ; wherefore does he go about with his weapon drawn ?” 

“Truly, sir, when aught disturbs my master, General Harrison, 
he is something rapt in tfie spirit, and conceives that he is com- 
manding a reserve of pikes at the great battle of Armageddon— 
and for his weapon, g-lack, worthy sir, wherefore should lie keep 
Sheffield steel in calves’ leather, Avhon there are fiends to be com- 
bated — incarnate fiends on earth, and raging infernal fiends under 
the earth ?” 

^ I'liis is intolerable,” said Everard. “ Listen to me, Tomkins. 
Thou art not now in the pulpit, and I desire none of tliy preaching 
langUMgo. I know thou canst speak intelligibly when thou art so 
minded, llomember, I may serve or barm tliec ; and as you hope 
or fear anything on mv part, answer straighiforward— What has 
liapponed to drive out tny master to the wild wood at this time of 
night ?” 

** Forsooth, worthy and honoured sir, I will speak with the pre- 
cision I may. True it is, and of verily, that tlio breath of man, which 
h in his nostrils, goeth forth and returuetli ” 

‘‘Hark you, sir,” said Colonel Everard, “take care where you 
rambltj in your correspondence with me. You have hoard how at 
the great battle of Dunbar in Scotland, tlie General biinself held a 
pistol to the head of Lieutenant Hewereed, threatoning to shoot him 
tlirough the brain if he did not give up lioldiug forth, and put lus 
squadron in Hue to the front. Take care, sir,” 

“ Verily, the lieutenant then charged with an even and unbroken 
oi’der,” said Tomkins, “ and bore a thousand plaids and bonnets over 
the beach before him into the sea. ISf either shall I pretermit or 
postpone your honour’s commands, but speedily obey them, and that 
without delay.” 
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“ Go to, fellow ; thou knowest what I would have/^ said Everard ; 
speak at once— I know thou caiist if thou wilt. Tmty Tomkins 
is better known than he thinks for.” 

Worthy sir/' said Tomkins, in a mucli less periphrastic style, I 
will obey your worship as far as the spirit will permit. Truly, it 
w^as not an hour since, when my worshipful master bein^r at table 
with Master Bibbet and myself, not to mention lhe.worsliipf\jl Master 
Bletsoii and Colonel Desborough^ and behold there was a violent 
knocking at the gate, as of one in haste. Now, of a certainty, so 
much had our household been harassed with witches and spirits, and 
other objects of sound and sight, that the sentinels could not be 
brought to abide upon their posts witliout doors, and jt was only by 
a provision of beef and strong liquors that we were able to maintain 
a guard of three men in the hall, who nevertheless ventured not to 
open the door, lest tlioy should be surprised with some of the goblins 
wdierewith their imaginations werti overwhelmed. And they heard 
the knocking, which increased until it seemed that the door was 
well-nigh about to be beaten down. Worthy Master Bibbet was a 
little overcome with liquor (as is his fashion, good man, about this 
time of tlie evening), not that he is in the least given to ebriety, but 
simply that, since the Scottish campaign he hath had a perpetual 
ague, which obliges him so to nourish his frame against the damps 
of the night ; wherefore, as it is well known to your honour that 1 
discharge the office of a faithful servant, as well to Major-General 
Tlarrison and the other Commissioners, as to my just and lawful 

master, Colonel Desborough ” 

know all that.— And now that thou art trusted by both, I pray 
to Heaven thou mayst merit the trust,” said Colonel Everard. 

And devoutly do I pray,” said Tomkins, ‘Uhat your worshipful 
prayers may be answered with favour ; fur certainly to be, and to be 
called and entitled, Honest Joe, and Trusty Tomkins, is to me more 
than ever would be an Earl's title, were such things to be granted 
anew in tliis regenerated government.” 

“Well, go on— go on — or if thou dalliest much longer, I will make 
bold to dispute the article of your honesty. 1 like short tales, sir, 
and donlit what is told with a long unnecessary train of words.” 

“Well, good sii\ be not hasty. As I said before, the doors rattled 
till you would liave thought the knocking was reiterated in every 
room of the Palace. The bell rung out for company, though we 
could not find that any one tolled the clapper, and the guards let off 

« r firelocks, merely because they knew^ not what better to do. So, 
iter Bibbet being, as I said, unsusceptible of his duty, J went 
n with my poor rapier to the door, and demanded who was there; . 
I was answered in a voice, which, I must say, was much like an- 
other voice, tliat it was one wanting Major-General Harrison. So 
as it was then late, I answered mildly, that General Harrison was 
betaking himself to liis rest, and that any who wished to speak to 
him must return on the morrow morning, for that after nightfall the 
door of the Palace, being in the room of a garrison, would be opened 
to no one. So the voice replied, and bid me open directly, without 
which he would blow the folding leaves of the door into the middle 
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of the hall. And therewithal the noise recommenced, that we thougrhfc 
the house would have fallen ; and 1 was in some measure constrained 
to open the dcor, even like a besiegfed garrison which can hold out 
110 longer.** 

“ By my honour, and it was stoutly done of you, I must say,” said 
Wildr«ke, who had been listening with much interest. “I am a 
bold darji-devil enough, yet when I had two inches of oak plank 
between the actual fiend and me, hang him that would demolish the 
barrier between us, say I — I would as soon, when aboard, bore a hole 
in the ship, and let in the waves; for you know we always compare 
the devil to the deep sea.” 

‘‘Prithee, peace, Wildrakc,” said Everard, “and let him go on 
with his liistory-^Well, and what Rawest thou when tlic door was 
opened ?— the great Devil with his horns and claws, thou wilt say* 
no doubt.” 

“ No, sir, I will say nothing but what is true. Wlien I undid the 
door, one man stood tliere, and he, to seeming, a man of no extra- 
s' ordinary appearance. He was wrapped in a taffeta cloak, of a scarlet 
colour, and with a red lining. He seemed as if he iniglit have been 
in his time a very handsome man, but there was something of pale- 
ness and sorrow in liis face— a long love-lock and long hair he wore, 
even after the abomination of the cavaliers, and the unloveliness, as 
learned Master Pryimo well termed it, of love-locks— a jewel in his 
ear— a blue scarf over his shoulder, like a military commander for 
the King, and a hat with a white plume, bearing a peculiar hatband.” 

“ ►Some unhappy officer of cavaliers, of whom so many are in hiding, 
and seeking slielter thi;pu^h the country,” hrielly replied Everard. 

“ True, worthy sir — rij^it as a judicious exposition. But thero 
was soinotliing about tiffs man (if he was a man) whom 1 , foV one, 
could not look upon without trembling; nor the musketeers who 
W'ere in the hall, without betraying much alarm, and swallowing, as 
they theinselves will aver, the very bullets which tliey had in their 
moiitlis for loading their carabines and muskets. Nay, tlie wolf and 
deer dogs, that arc the fiercest of their kind, fled from this visitor, 
and crept into holes and cornei*s, moaning and wailing in a low and 
broken tone. He came into the mi idle of the hall, and still he seemed 
no more than an ordinary man, only sorncwliat fantastically dressed, 
Jin a doublet of black velvet pinked upon scarlet satin under his cloak, 
a jewel in his ear, with large roses in his shoes, and a kerchief in his 
ham], which ho sometimes pressed against his left side.** 

“ (Gracious Heaven ! ” said Wildrake, coming close up to Everard, 
and wltispering in Iffs car, with accents which terror rendered trem- 
.ulous (a mood of mind most unusual to the daring man, wlio seemed 
now overcome by it) — “ it must have been poor Dick Robison the 
player, in the very dress in which I have seen him play Pliilaster— 
ay, and drunk a jolly bottle with him after it at tncMennaid! I 
remember how many frolics wo had together, and all his little fan- 
tastic fashions. He served for his old master, Charles, in Mohun's 
troop, and was murdered by this butcher’s dog, as I have heard, after 
sun-ender, at the battle of Naseby-field.” 

•‘Hushl I have heard of the deed,’* said Everard ; “for God’s sake 
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hear the man to an end. — Did this yisitor speak to thee, my 
friend?” ^ , 

■ “ Yes, sir, in a pleasing- tone of voice, hut somewhat fanciful in 
the avticiilatioii, and like one who is speaking to an audience as from 
a bar or a pulpit, more than in the voice of ordinary men on ordinary 
matters, lie desired to sec Mmor-General Harrison.” 

“ He did !— and you,” said llTverard, infected hj the spirit of the 
time, which, as is well known, leaned to credulity upon all matters 
of supernatural agency,— what did you do?” 

“ I went up to the parlour, and related that such a person inquired 
for him. He started when 1 told him, and eagerly desired to Know 
the maif s dress ; but no sooner did I mention his dressv and the jewel 
in his ear, than he said, * Begone ! tell him I will not admit Inm to 
speech of me. Say that I defy him, and will make my defiance good 
at the great battle in the valley of Armageddon, when the voice of 
the mgtA shall call all fowls which fly under the face of heaven to 
feed on the flesh of tlie captain and thp soldier, the war-horse and 
his rider. Say to the Evil One, 1 have power to appeal our conflict 
even till Unit day, and that in tlie front of that fearful day he will 
again meet witli Harrison.' 1 went back with this answer to the 
stranger, and his face was writhed into such a deadly frown as a 
mere human brow hath seldom worn. ‘Return to him/ he said, 
‘ and say it is my hour, and that if he come not instantly down to 
sjjeak with me, 1 will mount the stairs to him. Say that I command 
him to descend ; by tlic token, that, on the field of Naseby, he did 
not the work negliffently*^ ” 

“ 1 JuLve heal'd/' whispered Wildrake — ^wbo felt more and more 
strongly tlie contagion of superstition — “that these words were 
blasphemously used by Harrison when he shot my poor friend 
Dick.” 

“ Wliat happened next ? ” said Everard. “ See that thou speakest 
the truth.” 

“ As gospel iinexpounded by a steeple-man,” said the Independent ; 
“yet tnily it is hut little I have to say. I saw my master come down, 
with a blank, yet resolved air; and when he entered the hall and saw 
the stranger/ he made a pause. The other waved on him as if to 
follow, and walked out at the portal. My worthy patron secerned as 
if he were about to follow, yet again paused, wiieu this visitant, Itf' 
he man or fiend, re-entered, and said, ‘ Obey thy doom. 

*By pathless march, by giconwood tree. 

It is thy weird to follow mo — 

To follow inu through tho ghastly moonlight— 

To follow me through the shadows of iiight~- 
To follow me, comrade, still art thou houM : 

I conjure thee by the unstanch’d wound— 

I conjure thee by the last words I spoke 
When the body slept and the spirit awoke, 

In the very lost pangs of the deadly stroke.' 

So saying, he stalked out, and my master followed him into the 
wood.— I followed also at a distance. But when I came up, my 
master was alone, and bearing himself as you now behold him.’' 
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*‘Thou hast had a wonderful memory, friend,” said the Colonel, 
coldly, “to rcmeinher these rhymes in a single recitation— there 
seems something of practice in all this.” 

“A single recitation, my honoured sir?” exclaimed the Indepen- 
dent—" alack, the rhyme is seldom out of my poor master’s mouth, 
when, as sometimes liaj)s, he is less triumphant in his wrestles with 
Satan. Ipiit it waa the first time I ever heard it uttered by another ; 
and, to say truth, he ever seems to repeat it unwillingly, as a child 
after his pedagogue, and as it was not indited by his own head, as 
the Psalmist saith.” 

“It is singular,” said Everard; — have heard and read that the 
spirits of the slaughtered have strange power over the slayer ; but I 
am astonished to have it insisted U}>on that there may be truth in 
such tales. Roger Wildrake — what art thou afraid of, man? — why 
dost thou shift thy jdace thus ? ” 

“Fear? it is not fear — it is hate, deadly liate. — I see the murderer 
of poor Dick before me, and — see, he throws himself into a posture 
fence— Sa — sa — say’st thou, brood of a butcher’s mastiff? thou 
shalt not want an antagonist.” 

Ere any one could stop him, WDdrake threw aside his cloak, drew 
his sword, and almost with a single bound cleared the distance he- 
tv/ixt him and Harrison, and crossed swords with the latter, as he 
stood brandishing his weapon, as if in immediate expectation of an 
assailant. Accordingly, the Republican General was not for an 
instant taken at unawares, but the moment the swords claslied, ho 
shouted, “Ha! I feel tlieo now, thou hast come in body at last. — 
Welcome! welcome! — Uie sword of the Lord and of Gideon I ” 

“ Part tliem, part them,” cried Everard, as ho and Tonildjn.^, at 
first astonished at the suddenness of the aflVay, hastened to interfere. 
Everard, seizing on the cavaliei, drew him forcibly backwards^ and 
Tojnkins contrived, with risk and difficulty, to master Harrison's 
swoid, while the (feiieral exclaimed, “Ha! two to one--two to one! 
— thus figlit denion.s.” Wildrake, on his side, sw^orc a dreadful oath, 
and added, “Markham, you have ciwicelled every obligation I owed 
you — they arc all out of sight — gouc, d— u me ! ” 

“You have indeed acquitted these obligations rarely,” said Everard. 
“ Who knows how this affair sliall be explained and ans^wered ? ” 

J* 1 will answer it with my life,” said Wildrake. 

“Good now, be silent,” said Tomkins, “and let me manage. It 
shall be .so ordered that the good Gcnei’al shall never know that he 
hath encountered with a mortal man ; only let that man of Moab put 
his swofd into the scabbard’s rest, and be still.” 

. “ W^ildrake, let me entreat thee to sheathe thy sword,” said Everard, 
“else, on my life, thou must turn it against me.” 

“ No, ’fore George, not so mad as that neither, but I’ll have another 
day with him.” 

“ Thou, arotlicr day ! ” exclaimed Harrison, whoso eye had still 
remained fixed on the snot where he found such palpable resistance. 
“Y"es, I know tliee well; day by day, week by week, thou makest 
the same idle request, for thou knowest that my heart quivers at thy 
voice. But my hand trembles not when opposed to thine— the spirit 
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is willing' to the combat, if the flesh be weak when opposed to that 
which is not of the flesh.’* 

Now, peace all, for Heaven’s sake,” said the steward Tomkins ; 
then added, addressing his master, “ there is no one here, if it please 
your Excellence, but Tomkins and the worthy Colonel Everard.” 

General Hairison, as sometimes happens in case.s of partial in- 
sanity (that is, supposing his to have been a casepf mental delusion), 
though firmly and entirely persuaded of the truth of his o>Vn vision^ 
yet was not willing to speak on the subject to those who, he knew, 
would regard them as imaginary. Upon this occasion, lie assumed 
the appearance of perfect ease and composure, after the violent 
agitation he had just manifested, in a manner which showed how 
anxious he was to disguise his real feelings from Everard, whom he 
considered as unlikely to participate them. 

He saluted the Colonel with profound ceremony, and talked of the 
fineness of the evening which had summoned him forth of the Lodge, 
to take a turn in the l?ark, and enjoy the favourable weather. He 
then took Everard by the arm, and walked back with him towards 
the Lodge, Wildrakc and Tomkins following close behind and lead- 
ing the liorscss. liiverard, desirous to gain some light on these mys- 
terious incidents, endeavoured to come on the subject more than once, 
by a mode of interrogation, wliich Harrison (for madmen are very 
often unwilling to enter on the subject of their mental delusion) 
parried with some skill, or addressed himself for aid to his steward 
Tomkins, who was in the habit of being voucher for his master upon 
all occasions, which led to Desborough’s ingenious nickname of 
Fibbet. 

"And wherefore had you your sword dfawn, ray worthy Gene- 
ral,” said Everard, "when you were only on an evening walk of 
]>leasurc ? ” 

" Truly, excellent Colonel, these are times when men must watch 
witli^icir loins girded, and their Ii§:hts burning, and their weapons 
di^TO The day draweth nigh, believe me or not fis you will, that 
men must watch lost they be found naked and unarmed, when the 
sev(;n trumi)cts shall sound, Loot and saddle ; and the pipes of Jezer 
shall strike up, Horse and away,” 

, “True, good General; but inethought I saw you making passes 
even now, as if you were fighting,” said Everard. 

“1 am of a strange fantasy, friend Everard,” answered Harrison ; 
and when 1 'walk alone, and happen, as but now, to have my weapon 
drawn, I sometimes, for exercise’ sake, will practise a thrust against 
such a tree as tliat. It is a silly pride men have in the use of weapons. 
I have been accounted a master of fence, and have fought prizes 
when 1 was unregenerated, and before 1 was called to do my part in 

t e great work, entering as a trooper into our victorious General’s 
st Eftgiraent of horse.” 


, " raethought,” said Everard, "I heard a weapon cla^h with 
a weapon clash with my sword ?— -How could that be, 
' Truly, sir/’ said Tomkins, "it must have been a bough of the 
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tree ; they have tliem of all kinds here, and your honour may have 
pushed against one of them, which the Brazilians call iron-wood, a 
block of which, being' struck with a hammer, saith Purchas in his 
Pilgrimage, ringeth like an anvil.” 

Truly, it may be so,” said Harrison ; "for those rulers wlio are 
gone, assembled in this their abode of pleasure many strange trees 
and plants^, though they gathered not of the fruit of that tree which 
beareth twelve manner of fruits, or of those leaves wliich are for the 
healing of the nations.” 

Everard pursued his investigation ; ' for-^ie was struck with the 
manner in which Harrison evaded his questions, and the dexterity 
with w^hich he tJirew his transcendental and fanatical notions, like a 
sort of veil, over the darker visions excited by remorse and conscious 
guilk 

“ But,” said he, " if I may trust my eyes and ears, I cannot but 
still think that you had a real antagonist — Nay, I am sure I saw a 
fellow, in a dark-coloured jerkin, retreat through the wood. ” 

“ Did you ? ” said Harrison, with a tone of surprise, while his voice 
faltered in spite of him — “ Who could he be?— Tomkins, did you see 
the fellow Colonel Everard talks of with the napkin in his baud— 
the bloody napkin which he always pressed to his side ? ” 

This last expression, in which Harrison gave a mark diifercni fi om 
that which Everard had assigned, but corresponding to Tomkins’s 
original description of tlie supposed spectre, had more effect on 
Everard in confirming the steward’s story, than anything he Lad 
witnessed or he^rd. The voucher answered the dral't upon him as 
promptly as usual, that he had seen such a fellow glide past theiu 
into tlie thicket — that he dared to say he w'as some deer-stealer, fur 
he had heard they were become very audacious. 

Look ye there now, Master Everard,” said Harrison, hurrying 
from the subject — “Is it not time now that we should lay aside our 
controversies, and join hand in hand to repairing the breaches of our 
Zion ? Happy and contented were I, my excellent friend, to be a 
treader of mortar, or a bearer of a hod, upon this occasion, under 
our great leader, with wliom Providence has gone forth in this great 
national controversy; and truly, so devoutly do 1 hold by our ex- 
cellent and victorious Greneral Oliver, whom Heaven long preserve — 
that were he to command me, I should not scrui-de to pluck forth of 
Ilfs high place the man whom they call speake*r, even as 1 hint a poor 
hand to i)luck down the man wliom they called King. — WJierofore, 
as I know your judgment holdeth with mine on this matie*r, let me 
urge unto you lovingly, that we may act as bretliren, and build up 
.the breaches, and re-establish the bulwarks of our English Zion, 
whereby we shall be doubtless chosen as pillars and buttresses, under 
our excellent Lord-General, for supporting and su-staining the same, 
and endowed with proijer revenues and incomes, bolli spiritual and 
temporal, to serve as a pedestal, on whicli vve may stand, seeing that 
otherwise our foundation will be on the loose sand. — Nevertheless,” 
continued he, his mind again diverging from his views of temporal 
ambitiou into his visions of the Fifth Monarchy, “ these things are but 
vanity in respect of tlie opening of the book which is sealed ; for all 
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tilings approach speedily towards lightning and thundering, and un- 
loosing of the great dragon from the bottomless pit, wherein he is 
chained.” 

With this mingled strain of earthly politics, and fanatical predic- 
tion, Harrison so overpowered Colonel Everard, as to leave him no 
time to urge* him farther on the particular circumstances of liis noc- 
turnal skii-inish, concerning whi^ it is plain he Ivid no desire to be 
interrogated. They now reached the Lodge of Woodstock. 


CHAPTER XV. 

Now tlie wasted brands do glow, 

While the flcreecli-t»wl, sounding loud» 

Puts tho wretch tliat Heb in wt e 
In remeinbraiice of a sltroiid. 

Now it is the time of night 
That tlie graves, .all gaping wid 
Every one lets out its sprite. 

In tlje churcli-way paths to glid 

Midsimmer Night* s Nream* 


Bkfore the gate of tho palace the guards were no>v doubled. Ever- 
aril (hdmiiuled the reason of this fi‘om the corporal, whom he found in 
tlie liall with Iiis soldiers, sitting or sleeping around a gre.'it fin*, niaiii- 
tniiieil at the expense of the carved chan's and benches with fragments 
of which it wair’ furnished. 


Wljy, vcril>'/^ answered the man, ** the corp&-de-(jarde, as your 
worslifp .‘4{iys, vdll be liaras.scd to pieces hy such duty ; nevertla'less, 
Jialli gone abroad among ns, and no man will mount guard alone. 
H^haye drawn in, however, one or two of our outposts from Banbury 
||B^isewhcre, and we ai'c to have a relief from ()xford to-morrow." 
^IBverard continued minute inquiries concerning the sentinels that 
were posted within as well as without the Jjodge ; and found tlnit, as 
they had h/oen stationed iindei the eye of Ilarn.son himself, ilio rules 
of prudent discipline had been exactly observed in the distribution of 
the i)o.sts. Thcrt; remained iiotliing therefore for Colonel Everard 
to do, but, remembering his own adventure of the evening, to recoiju:, 
mend that an additional sentinel should be jdaced, with a companion^ 
if judged indispensable, in that vestibule, or ante-room, from which* 
the long gallery where lie had met with the rencontre, and other suits 
of aparmeiits, diverged. The corporal respectfully promised all 
obedience to his orders. The serving-men being called, appeared, 
also in double force. Everard demanded to know whether the Com- 
missioners had gone to bed, or whether lie could get speech with them ? 
They are in their bedroom, forsooth,” replied one of the fellows ; 
at I think they be not yet undressed.” 

"^hatj” said Everard, “are Colonel Dcsborough and Master 
bj^h ill the same sleeping apartment?” 

Seif hon ours have so cliosen it,” said the man ; “ and their hon- 
Secrotaries remain upon guard all night.” 
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It is the fashion to double guards all over the house,” said Wild- 
rake. ‘‘Had I a glimpse of a tolerably good-looking housemaid 
now, I sliould know how to fall into the fasliioii/' 

“ Peace, fool ! ” said Everard— “ And where are the Mayor and Mas- 
ter Holdenough ? ” 

• ‘ Tlie Mayor is returned to the borough on horsebacl^ beliind the 
troope. , who goes tp Oxford for the reinforcement ; and the man ot 
the steep 15-house hath quartered himself in the chamber which Colo- 
nel Desborough had last night, being that in which he is most likely 

to meet the your honour understands. The Lord pity us, we are 

a harassed family ! ” 

“ And where be General Harrison’s knaves,” said Tomkins, “ that 
they do not marshal him to his apartment ? ” • 

“ Here—here — here, Master Tomkins,” said three fellows, pressing 
forward, with the same consternation on their faces which seemed to 
pervade the whole inhabitants of Woodstock. 

“Away with you, then,” said Tomkins; — “ speak not to his worship 
— ^you see lie is not in the humour.” 

“ Indeed,” observed Colonel Everard, “ he looks singularly wan— 
his features seem writhen as by a palsy stroke ; and though he was 
talking so fast while we came along, he hath not opened his moulh 
since we came to the light.” 

“ It is Ills manner after such visitatious ” said Tomkins.— “ Give liis 
iionour your arms, Zedekiali and Jonathan, to lead him off— I will fol- 
low instantly. — You, i^icodemus, taiTy to wait upon me — it is not 
well walking alone in this mansion.” 

“ Master Tomkins,” said Everard, ‘^I have heard of you often as 
a sharp, intelligent man— tell me ^airly, are you in earnest afraid ef 
anything supernatural haunting this house ? ” 

“ I would be loth to run the chance, sir,” said Tomkins very gravely ; 
‘by looking on my worshipfu’ master, you may form a guess liow the 
.living look' after they have spoken with the dead.” He bowed low, 
and took ]jis leave. 'Everard proceeded to the chamber win cb tlie 
two remaining Commissioners had, for comfort’s sake, cbosen to in- 
habit in company. They were preparing for bod as bo went into 
their apartment. Both started as the door opened— both rejoiced 
when they saw it was only Everard who entered. 

“Hark ye hither,” said Bletson, pulling him aside, “sawesfc thou 
ever ass equal to Desborough ?— the fellow is as big as an ox,' and as 
timorous as a sheep. He has insisted on my sleeping here, to protect 
him. Shall we have a merry night onT, ha? We will, if tliou wilt 
take the-third bed, which was prepared for Harrison ; but lie is gone 
out, like a mooncalf, to look for tlie valley of Armageddon in the 
Park of Woodstock.” ^ 

“ General Harrison has returned with me but now,” said Everard. 

“ Nay but, as I shall live, he comes not into our apartment,” said 
Hesborouffh, overhearing nis answer. “No man that has bcnni 
supping, for aught I know, with the Devil, has a right to sleep among 
Christian folk.” 

“ He does not propose so,” said Everard ; “ he sleeps, as I under- 
wtaml, apart— and alone.” 
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*‘Not quite alone, I dare say,” said Desborough; “for llanison 
hath a sort of attraction for goblins— they fly round him like moths 
about a candle : But, I prithee, good Everard, do tliou stay with us. 
1 know not how it is, but although thou hast not thy religion always 
in thy mouth, nor speakest many hard words about it, like Harrison — 
nor makest Ipng preachments, hke a certain most honourable relatu>n 
of mine who shall be nameless, yet somehow I J^eel myself safer in 
thy company than with any of them. As for this Bletson, h i is such 
a mere blasphemer, that I fear the Devil wdll carry him away ere 
morning.” 

“ Did you ever hear such a paltry coward?” said Bletson, m^art to 
Everard. “ Do tarry, however, mine honoured Colonel™-! know 
your zeal to assist the distressed, and you see Desborough is in that 
predicament, that he will require near him more than one gooti ex- 
ample to prevent him thinking of ghosts and fiends.” 

“ I am sorry I cannot oblige you, gentlemen,” said Everard ; “ but 
I have settleii my mind to sleep in Victor Lee’s apartment, so I wish 
you good-night ; and, if you would repose without disturbance, I 
would advise that you commend yourselves, during the watches of 
the night, to Him unto whom night is even as mid-day. 1 had in- 
tended to have spoke with you this evening on the subject of my 
being here ; but I will defer the conference till to-morrow, when, I 
think, I will be able to show you excellent reasons for leaving 
Woodstock.” 

“We have seen plenty such already,” said Desborough ; “ for one, 
I came here to serve the estate, with some moderate advantage doubt- 
less to myself for my trouble ; but if I am set upon my head again to 
night, as I was tJie night before, I would not stay longer to gain a 
kiiig’s crow ii ; for I am sure my neck would be unfitted to bear the 
weight of it.” 

“Good-night,” exclaimed Everard; and was about to go, when 
Bletson again pressed close, and whispered to him, “Hark thee, Col- 
onel — you know my friendship for thee — 1 do implore thee to leave 
the door of thy apartment open, that if thou meetest with any dis- 
turbance, I may hear thee call, and be with thee upon the very instant.^ 
Do this, dear Everard, ray fears for thee will keep me awake else ; 
for I know that, notwithstanding your excellent sense, you entertain 
some of those superstitious ideas which we suck in with our mother’s 
milk, and w'hicli constitute the gi’ound of our fears in situations Kke 
the present ; therefore leave thy door open, if you Jove me, tliat you 
may have ready assistance from me in case of need.” 

“ My master,” said Wildrake, “ trusts, first, in his Bible, sir, and 
then ill his good sword. He has no idea that the Devil can be baffled 
by the charm of two men lying in one room, still less that tJie foul 
fiend can be argued out of existence by the Nullifidians of the Rota.” 

Everard seized his imprudent friend by the collar, and dragged 
him off as he was speaking, keeping fast liold of him till they were 
both in the chamber of Victor Lee, where tliey had slept on a former 
occasion. Even then he continued to hold 'VvMldrake, until the ser- 
vant had arranged the lights, and was dismissed from the room ; then 
letting him go, addressed him with the upbraiding question, “ Art 
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thou not a prudent and sag^aeious person, who in times like these 
seek’st every oiiportunity to argue yourself into a broil, or embroil 
yourself in an argument r Out on you ! ” 

“ Ay, out on rne indeed,” said the cavalier ; “ out on me for a poor 
tame-spirited creature, that subtpits to be bandied about inf this 
manner by a man who is neither better born nor better bred * Wn 
mysbif. J tell thee-Mark, you make an unfair use of your advanta^s 
over raie. Why will you not let me go from you, and live and die 
after my own fashion ? ” 

“ Because, before we had been a week separate, I should liear of 
your dying after the fashion of a dog. Come, my good friend, what 
madneiis was U in thee to fall foul on Harrison, and then to enter 
into useless argument witli Bletsoii ? ” 

“Why, we are in the Devirs house, T think, and I would willingly 
give the landlord his due wherever 1 travel. To have sent liira Har- 
rison, or Blctson now, just as a lunch to stop his appetite, till 
Crom ” 

“ Hush I stone walls have cars,” said Everard, looking around him. 
** Here stands tliy night-drink. Look to thy arms, for we must be as 
careful as if the Avenger of Blood wei'c behind us. Yonder is thy 
bod — and I, as thou seest, have one prepared in the parlour. Tlic 
door only divides us.” 

“Which I will leave o])en, in case thou shoiildst holla for assistance, 
as yonder Nullilidiau hath it— But how hast thou got all this so well 
put in order, good patron ? ” 

“ 1 gave the steward Tomkins notice of ray purpose to sleep here.’^ 

“ A strange fellow said Wildrake, “ and, as J judge, has 

taken measure of every one’s foot— all seems to ])ass thr(>ugh his hiinds.” 

“He is, I have underslood,” replied JOverard, “one of fhe ?iien 
formed by the tiinc8--has a ready gift of preacliiug and exi)oiiiuling, 
which keeps him in liig’i terms with tlie independents ; and recom- 
mends himself to the more moderate people by his intelligence and 
activity.” 

“ Has liis sincerity over been doubted ? ” said Wildrake. 

“Never, tliat I heard of,” said the Colonel ; “on the contrary, he 
has been familiarly called Honest Joe, and Trusty Tomkins. FoV my 
part, I believe his "sincerity has always kept ])ace wdth his interest. — 
But come, finish thy cup", and to bed.— What, all emptied at one 
df/iught ! ” 

“Adszookers, yes— ray vow forbids me to make two oii’t; hut, 
never fear — the nightcap will only warm my brain, not clog it. So, 
man or devil, give me notice if you are disturbed, ami redy on me in a 
twinkling.” So saying, the cavalier retreated into his separate apart- 
ment, and Colonel Everard, taking ofl* the most cumbrous ])arfc of liia 
dress, lay down in his hose ami doublet, and composed himself to rest. 

He was awakened from sleep by a slow and solemn strain of music, 
which died away as at a distance. He started iij), and felt foj- his 
arms, which he found close beside Jiim. His temporary bed being 
without curtains, he could look around him without difi&cultjr ; but as 
there remained in the chimney only a few red embers of the fire, 
which he had arranged before he went to sleep, it w'as impossible he 
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could discern aiiytliing^. He felt, therefore, in spite of bis natural 
couniii'c*, that iiiidefiiied and thrilling’ species of tremor which attends 
a scMisi* that (lunger is nc^ar, and an uncertainty concerning its cause 
and cliariKaer. Keluctunt as he was to yield helitif to siipernatiiral 
occiirrt,‘n(;es, we have already said he was not absolutely incredulous ; 
as ]>erbaps, ertm in this more sceptical ag(^, tliere are many fewer 
complete and absolute infidels on this parlicular than give them^^.i^ves 
out for such. Uncertain wheiber he had )U)t dreamed of lljeso/*»ouuds 
whicli seemed yet in his cars, he was unwilling to risk the raii’ery of 
his friend by summoning him to his assistance. He sat up, ih *rofore, 
ill his bed, not without experiencing that nervous agitation to whicli 
brave men as well as cowards are subject ; with this difierence. that the 
one sinks under it, like the vine under the hail-storm, and tlm. other 
collects his (mergics to shake it off, as the cedar of Lebanon is said 
to elevate its houghs to disperse thesnow which accuninhucs upon them. 

The story of Harrison, in Ids own absolute despite, and notwithstuiid- 
ing a secret suspicion whicli he had of trick (U' connivance, returned 
on his mind at lliis dead and solitary lionr. Harvisovi, he reinemlxn-ed, 
hud describe d tlio vision by a circumstance of its a.p))earance different 
from tliat wliieli bis own remark had lanm caicuiated <.o suggest tofho 
mind of (he v isionary : -that bloody napkin, always pressed to Die 
side, was tlum a circumstance present oil her to liis bodily eye, or to 
that of his agilaUni imagination. Did, then, tlie murdered revisit 1 1n', 
living haunts of tliose who had forced them from Hie stage with all 
their sins nraecoimted for? And if they did, might not ihe same 
permission authorise other visitations of a similar nature, to w.ini— 
to instruct — to pimiHi ; Hash arc tliey, was in's conclusion, and cr(*d- 
iiltuis, who r('ceiYe as truth evmy tale of ila.' Iciml ; hut no less rayli 
may it bt‘, to limit the po wer of the Creator over the works wliich ho has 
made, and to suppose that, by the p(.‘rmis.sion of t)io Aiulior of Nature, 
the laws td‘ Namrc may not, in peculiar cases, aiid for high purposes, 
be temporarily snspeiHled. 

While tliese tl/ouglits pa.'->sed llirongh Everard’s mind, fi'clings 
unknown t(» him, even when he stood first on the rough and perilous 
edge t)f battle, gained ground upon liim. lie feared he knew not 
W'hat ; and where an open and discernible peril would have drawn out 
bis courage, the absolute uncertainty of his situation increasc^d liis 
sense of the danger. He felt an almost irresistibh* desire to spring 
froiSn bi> l)t‘d and heap fuel on the dying embers, (JApe.ctiug' by tlie' 
blajte to see some strange sight in his chamber. He was also strongly 

a ted to awoiken AVildrake; but shame, stronger than fear itself, 
ced these imjnilses. What! should it be thought that Mftrklinm 
Everard, bold one of the best siddiers wdio had drawn a swdrd in , 
this sad w ar— Markliam Everard, w holiad obtained such distinguished 
rank in the army of the Parlianient, though so young in years, was 
afraid of remaining by himself in a twilight- room at midnight? It 
nov(M' should be said. ^ 

was, liow evor, no charm for his unpleasant current of thought, 
^ere rushed on Ids mind tho various traditions of Victor Lee’s 
<^in\)er, Avlnch, though he had often despised them as vague, unaii- 
thenticated, and inconsistent, rumours, engendered by ancient super- 
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sticion, aud transmitted from ji»'eneralioii to /generation by Jtxjuacious 
credulity, had yet soinethin/^j in them, whicli did not ttmd to tiilay the 
present unpleasaiii^ state of his nerves. Then, when he recoilected 
tlie events of that very afternoon, the weapon pressed a/>ainHt his 
throat, and tlio strong arm which threw bitn backward on the lloor— 
if the reinembraiico served to contradict the idea of flitfcingf pha}itoma, 
and uin eal it certainly induced him to believe, that there 

was in ^lome pai-L of this extensive mansion a party of cavaliers, or 
mali«;nants, iiarboured, wdio arise in the night, overpower the 
g’liards, and execute ii])on them all, but on Harrison in particular, as 
one of the regicide judges, that vengeance, which was so eagerly 
thirsted I'or by llie attached folloAvers of the daiiglitered monarch. 

Jlo (‘iideav cured to console lumsclf on this subject by the number 
and position of tlic guards, yet still was dissatisfied with himself for 
not having taken yet more exact ])rccautions, and for keeping an ex- 
torted promise of silence, which migJit consign so many of his party 
to Uio daiigei’ of ;iss:issiiiation. These tlioughts, connected with his 
inilitary duties, awakened another train of reflections. He bethought 
himself, tliat all he could now do, was to visit lln‘ sentries, and ascer- 
tain that they Y/<*ie awake, alert, on the w'atch, and so situated, that 
in tiine of need they might he ready to support each oilier. — “This 
better befits me,'^ he tlnmglit, “than to be Jiere like a chiid, fright- 
ening myself with the old wxnnaifs legend, wliich 1 have laughed at 
Vviien a ])oy. A\'liat although old Victor Loo was .a sacrilegious man, 
as coniinon report goes, and brewed ale in tlio ibutwkich be brought 
Loin fbe iincieiit palace of Holyrood, while churcli and building wTre 
ill fiarnes? And what although his ehicst sou was Avlien u child 
scalded to dt‘atb in the Same vessel.^ Ilowmnny churches Jiave been 
denioiisiiod since his tiinc ? liow many fonts desecrated ? So many 
indeed, that w’cro the vengeance of Heaven to visit such aggres- 
sions in a supernatural manner, no corner in Knglaiui, no, not the 
lajtty ])arisli cliurch, but would iiave its apparitiou.-— Tush, these 
arc uUe fancios, unworthy, evSpecialiy, It) be entertained by those 
educated to believe that sanctity resides in the intention and the 
act, lud in the buildings or fonts, or the form of worship.’* 

iVc ilms lie culled logeilier the articles of his Caivinisric creed, the 
bell of the gi'eai clock (a token seldom silent in such narratives) 
toiled iliree, iiiid was immediately followed l)y the Jioarse call of tlio 
sentinoLs tlirough vault and gallery, up stairs and beneatli, eJiallengin^ 
and answering each other wiili the usual watch word. All’s Well. Tlieir 
voices mingledwitli tlie deep boom of the bell, yet ceased before that 
was silant, and when they had died away, the tingling odio of the 
j[iro]or?g od knoll was scarcely audible. Ere yet that last distant ting- 
ling had finally subsided into silence, it seemed as if it again, was 
awakened ; and Everard cauld hardly judge at first wlicther a new 
eclio liad takem up the falling cadence, or whether some other and 
separate sound was disturbing anevy the silence to which the deep 
knt*U had, as its voice ceased, consigned the ancient mansion and the 
woo* is around it. 

]lut the doubt was vSpon cleared up. The musical tones, wdiich had 
mingled with the <Iying echoes of the knell, seemed at first to prolong, 
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and afterwards to survive them. A \Ylld strain of melody, beginning: 
at a distance, and growing louder as it advanced, seemed to pass from 
room to room, from cabinet to gallery, from hallito bower, tlirougii 
the deserted and dishonoured ruins of the ancient residence of so 
many sovereigns ; and, as it approached, no soldier gave alarm, nor 
did any of t!ie,immerous guests of various degrees, who spent an un- 
pleasant and terrified night in that ancient man^oii, seem to dare 
to announce to each other the inexplicable cause of nppreliension. 

Everard’s excited state of mind did not permit him to be so passive. 
The sounds approached so nigh, that it seemed tliey were performing, 
in the very next apartment, a solemn service for llie dead, when he 
gave the alarm, by calling loudly to his tj‘usty attendant and friend 
Wildrake, who slumbered in the next chamber with only a door be- 
twixt them, and even that ajar. 

“Wildrake— Wildrakcl—Up— Up! Dost thou not hear the 
alarm ? ” 

There was no answer from Wildrake, though the musical sounds, 
which now rung through the apartment, as if the performers had 
actually been within its precincts would have been sufiicieut to awaken 
a sleef)ing person, even without the shout of his comrade and ])atron. 

“Alarm l—4togor Wildrake— -alarm ! again called Evevard, get- 
ting out of bed and grasping his weapons— “Get a light, ai».d cry 
alarm!” 

There was no answer. His voice died away as tlie sound of the 
music seemed also to die: and the same soft sweet voice, whicli still 
to his thinkingj renemblcd that of i\licc Lee, was heard in his apart- 
ment, and, as lie tlioiigiit, at no distance from liini. 

“Your comrade vrill not answer," said the 16 w' soft voice. “ Tliosc 
only hear the alarm whose consciences feel tlic call ! " 

“ Again this mummery ! " said Everard. “ I am better armed than 
1 was of late ; and hut lor the sound of that voice, the speaker had 
bought his trifling dear.” 

It was singular, we may observe in passing, tliat the instant the 
distinct sounds of tlie human voice were heard by Everard, all idea 
of supernatural iiite?fercnce was at au end, and tlie charm by which 
he had been formerly fettered a’ljicared to be broken ; so much is tlie ' 
influence of imaginary or su])crslitious terror dependent (so far as 
respects strong uulgraents at least) upon what is vague or ambigu- 
ous ; and so readily do distinct tones, and express ideas, bring such 
judgments back to the current of ordinary life. The voice returned 
answer, as addressing his thoughts as well as his words. 

“We laugh at the weapons thou thinkest should terrify ii&r-Over 
the guardians of Woodstock they have no pcfVer. Fire, if thou wilt, 
and tiy the effect of thy weapons. But know, it is not our purpose ' 
to harm thee— thou art of afidcon breed, and noble in thy disposition, 
though, unreclaimed and ill-nurtured, thou haimtest with kites and 
(jaiTion crows. W ing thy flight from hence on the morrow, for if thou 
tarriest with the bats, owls, vultures, and ravens, which have thought 
to nestle here, tlmu wilt inevitably share tlieir fate. Away, then, that 
these halls may be swept and garnished for the reception of those who 
have a better right to inhabit them,” 
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Everard awswcred in a raised voice “ Once more I warn you, 

think not to defy me in vain. I am no child to be frightened by jrob- 
lin’s talcs ; and no coward, armed as lam, to be alarmed at the threats 
of banditti. If I giVQ you a moment’s indul|?encc, it is for the sake 
of dear mid misomided friends, who may be concerned with this dau- 
fforouH irambol. Know, I can bring* a troop of soldiers round the 
ciiatlo wiu) will search its most inward recesses for tlie author of this 
audacious frolic; and if that search should fiiil, it will cost but a few 
barrels of g’unpowder to make the mansion a heap of ruins, and bury 
under them the authors of such an ill-judged pastime.” 

“ You speak nroudly, Sir Colonel,” saul another voice, similar to 
that harsher and stronger tone by which he had been addressed in 
the gallery ; try your courage in this direction.” 

“ You should iiot dare me twice,” said Colonel Everard, had I a 
glimpse of light to take aim by.” 

As ho spoke, a sudden gleam of light was throwm with a brilliancy 
wliich almost dazzled the speaker, showing distinctly a form some- 
what resembling that of Victor Lee, as represented in his picture, 
holding in one hand a lady completely vdiled, and in the other his 
leading-staff, or truncheon. Both fiirurcs were animated, and, as it 
appeared, standing within six feet of him. 

“ Were it not for the woman,” said Everard, ‘‘ I would not be thus 
mortally dared.” 

Spare not for the female form, but do your worst,” replied the 
same voice. “ I defy you.” 

“ Repeat your defiance when I have counted thrice,” said Everard. 

and take the punisimient of your insolence. Once— I have cocked 
my ^listol — Twice — 1 never missed mv aim — By all that is sticred, I 
fire if you do not withdiw. When f pronounce the next number, I 
will slioot you dead where you stand, I am yet unwilling to shed 
blood— I give you another cnaiice of flight— once — twice— thkick ! ” 

j^lvcrard aimed at the bosom, and discharged his pistol. The figui’O 
waved its arm in an attitude of scorn ; and a loud laugh arose, during 
which the light, as gradually growing weaker, danced and glim- 
mered upon the apparition of the a^ed knight, and then disappeared. 
Everard’s life-blood ran cold to his heart— “ Had he been or iiuman 
mould,” he thought, ‘‘ the bullet must have pierced him — but I have 
neither will nor power to fight with supernatural beings.” 

* The feeling of oppression was now so strong as to be actually sicken- 
ing. He groped liis way, however, to the fireside, and flung on the 
embers wliich were yet gleaming, a handful of dry fuel. It presently 
blazed! and affordecl him light to see the room in every direction, 
lie looked cautiously, almost timidly, around, and liiilf expected some 
horrible phantom to become visible. But he saw nothing save the 
old furniture, the reading-desk, and other articles, whicli had been 
left in the same state as when Sir Henry Lee dei)arted. He felt an 
uncontrollable desire, mingled with much repugnance, to look at the 
portrait of the ancient knight, which the form he had seen so strongly 
resembled. He hesitated betwixt the opposing feelings, but at length 
snatclied, with desperate resolution, the taper which he had extin^ 
guished and relighted it, ere the blaze of the fuel had again died away. 
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He held it up to the ancient portrait of 'Victor Lee, and on it 
with eaffer curiosity, not unminffled with fear. Almost tlic childis?]i ter- 
rors of his earlier days returned, and he thought the severe pale eye of 
the ancient warrior followed his, and menaced him with its displeasure. 
And although lie quickly argued himself out of such an absurd belief, 
yet the mixed feelings of his mind were expressed in words that 
seemed half addressed to the ancient port rait. .. 

‘‘ Soul of my mother’s ancestor,” he said, “ be it for weal or for woe, 
by designing men, or by supernatural beings, tliat these ancient balls 
arc disturbed, I am resolved to leave tlieni on the morrow.” 

J rejoice to hear it with all iiiy soul,” said a voice behind him. 

‘*He turned, saw a tall figure iii v/iiite, with a sort iif liirbnu upon 
its head, and dropping the candle in the exertion, instantly grajipled 
with it. 

“ Thou at least are palpable,” he said. 

“ Palpable?” answered be whom he grasped so strongly — “ ’Sdeath. 
metliiiiKs you might know that without (lie risk of choking me ; and 
if you loose me not, Dl sluw you that two can play at the game of 
wrestling.” 

“ Koger Wildrako ! ” said Everard, letting the cavalier loose, and 
stepping ba<‘k. 

itogor AViIdrak(^ ? ay, truly. Did yon fake me for Roger Racoii, 
come to lu-lp you to raise the devil?— for the place smells of sulphur 
consuiTK'dly.'’ “ 

“ it is the pistol 1 iij‘cd — i.)id you not liear it?” 

“Wliy, yes, it' -was the iirst thing waked me — for that niglitcap 
which J* pnllcd ou, made me sleep like a <lorun^u?c— Pshaw, 1 fool my 
bra ins giddv with it yet.” 

“And wlioroibre came you not on tbo instant? — I never needed 
help more.” 

“ I canio as last as I could,” answered Wildrakc ; but it some 
time ere 1 got my sonses.oobected,for 1 w as dreaming of that cui’sod 
field at JNbvsoby « and then the door of my room tvas shut, and hard 
to open, till I played the locksmith with iny foot.” 

“Ilow ! it wnis open when I wont to bed/' said Everard. 

“It was locked wlien J came ou( of In^d, Ihougli,” said "Wiidrake, 
“and 1 marvel you heard me not wdieu I forced it 

“My mind was occupied otlierwi.se,” said Everard. 

“ Well,” said Wildrako, “ but wdiat has liappenecl ?~~Hcre am I 
bolt upright, and ready to fight, if this yawning fit will give me leave 
—Mother P».edcap’s mightiest is weak oV than 1 drank last night, by 
a bushel to a barlcycom — 1 have quaffed the very elixir of malt — Ha 
—yaw.” 

“ And some opiate besides, I should think,” said Everard. 

“Very like—very like—less than the jiistobshot would not w-akeii 
me ; even ino, wdio with but an ordinary gracc-cup, sleep as liglitly 
as a maiden on the first of May, W'heu .she wnitches for the earliest 

S I to go to gather dew. But what are you about to do next? ” 
Nothing,” ausivered Everard, 

McitUiug?” said Wildrake, in surprise. 

[ speak it,” said Colonel Everard, “ less for your information, 
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than for that of others, who may hear me, that I will leave the Lod^e 
this morning', and, if it is possible, remove the Commissioners.” 

Hark,” said Wiklriike, “do you not hear some noise, like the 
distant sound of the applause of a theatre ? The goblins of the place 
rejoice in your departure,” 

“I shall leave Woodstock,” said Everard, “to the •occupation of 
my uncl^ Sir Henry Lee and liis family, if they choose to resume it ; 
not that I am frightened into this as a concession to the sei ies of 
artifices which have been ])layed off on tliis occasion, but solely be- 
cause sucli was my intention from the beginning. But Jet me waru 
(he added, raising his voice! — “ let me warn the parties concerned 
in this comhijiatiou, that tliough it may pass off successfully on a 
fool like Desborough, a visionary like Harrison, a coward like Blet- 
soii ” 

Here a voice distinctly spoke, as standing near them— “ or a wise, 
moderate, and resolute person, like Cohmel Everard.” 

“ By 1 leaven, the voice came from the picture,” said Wlldrakc, 
drawing liis s\yord ; “ I will })ink his jdatt'd arnumv for iiim.” 

“ Oficr no viol(;neo,” said Everard, startled, at the interruption, but 
resuming with firmness what he was saying — “ Let those engaged 
he aware, that iiowever this string' of artifices may be immcilialely 
successful, it must, when closely looked into, he attended with tiie 
punishment of all concernedT— the total doniolition of Woodstock, 
and the irremediable downfall of the family of Jjee. Let tiii con- 
certK d chink of this, and desist in time.” 

He paused, and almost expeetod a reply, hut none sueli came. 

“ It is a very odd tliiyg,” said Wildrake ; “ but — yaw-ha— my brain ' 
cannot compass it just now; it whirls round like a toast in a bowl of 
muscadine; 1 must sit down — haw-yaw — and discuss it at leisure- - 
Gramercy, good elhow-cliair.” 

hio saying, he threw Jiimself, or rather sank gradually down on a 
large eas 3 -chair, whicli had been often ])ressed by the wcu'ght of; 
stout Sir Henry Lee, and in an instant was sound asleep. Everard 
W'as jar from feeling the same inclination for slumber, yet his iniiul 
was relieved of the apprehension of any farther visitation that night; 
for he considered his treaty to evacuate Woodst(^ck as made kviown 
to, and acet^iitcd in all pn»bability by, tliose whom tlie intriisiou of 
the Commissioners liad induced to take such singular measures for 
expelling them. His opinion, which had ior a time bent towards a 
belief in somctiiing supcrnatiirai in the disturbances, had now re- 
turned to tlie more rational mode of accounting for them by dexterous 
corahiifation, for wJiich such a mausioii as Woodstock afforded so 
, many facilities. 

He heaped tlie hearth Avith fuel, lighted the candle, and examining 
poor Wiidrake’s situation, adjusted him as easily in tlie ciniir as he 
could, the cavalier stirring his limbs no more than an iiifattt. 11 is 
situation went far, in his pa-tron’s opinion, to infer trick and con- 
federaev, fin* ghosts liave no occasion to drug men's possets. He 
tlirow iiimself on tlie bed, and while he thought these strange cir- 
cumstances over, a sweet and low strain of music stole through the 
chamber, the words, “ Good-night— good-night— good-night,” thrice 
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repeatedj each time in a softer and more distant tone, seeming to 
assure him that the goblins and he were at truce, if not at peace, 
and that he had no more disturbance to expect that niglif. lie had 
scarcely the courage to call out a “ good-night ; for alter all his 
conviction of the existence of a trick, it was so well performed as to 
bring with it a feeling of fear, just like what an audience experience 
during the performance of a tragic scene, which they knpw to be 
unreal, and which yet aifccts their passions by its near approacli to 
nature. Sleep overtook him at last, and left him not till broad day- 
light on the ensuing morning. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger. 

At whose approach ghosts, wandering here and there. 

Troop home to churchyard. 

Midtumim' Night* i Dream. 

With the fresh air and the rising of morning, every feeling of the 
preceding night had passed away from Colonel Everard's mind, ex- 
cepting wonder how the effects which he had witnessed could he 
produced, lie examined the whole room, sounding bolt, floor, and 
wainscot with his knuckles and cane, but was unable to discern any 
secret passages ; while tlie door, secured by a strong cross bolt, and 
the lock besides, remained as firm as when he had fastened it on the 
preceding evening. The apparition reKeraJ)ling Victor Lee next 
called his attention. Ridiculous stories had beeii often circulated of this 
figure, 'or one exactly resembling it, having been met with by night 
ann)ng the w^aste apartments aiid corridors of the old palace ; and 
Markham Everard had often heard such in his childhood. He was 
augry to recollect his own deficiency of courage, and the tlirill w^hich 
he felt on the preceding night, when by confederacy, doubtless, such 
an object was placed before bis eves. 

“ Surely,” he said, “this fit of childish folly could not make me 
ioaiss my aim— more likely that the bullet had been withdrawn clan- 
destinely from my pistol.'' 

He examined that which was undiscliarged— lie found the bullet 
in it. He investigated the apartment opposite to the point at whiftli 
he had fired, and, at five feet from the floor in a direct line, betw'eeu 
the bedside and the place where the appearances liad been seen, a 
^ pistol-ball had recently buried itself in tiic w^ainscot. He had little 
doubt, iherefore, that he had fired in a just direction ; and indeed to 
have ah’ived at the place where it was lodged, the bullet must have 
passed through the appearance at wliich he aimed, and proceeded 
point blank to the wall beyond. This was mysterious, and induced 
him to doubt whether the art of witchcraft or conjuration had not 
been called in to assist the mac^iiiatjons of those daring conspira- 
tors, who, being themselves mo^. 'might, nevertheless, according 
to the universal creed of the times, nave invoked and obtained assist- 
ance from the inhabitants of anotlier world. 
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His next investigation respected the picture of Victor 'Lee itself, 
lie examijied it minutely as be stood on the floor before it, and com- 
pared its pale, shadowy, faintly- traced outlines, its faded colours, the 
stern repose of the eye, and death-like pallidness of the countenance, 
with its different aspect on the preceding* night, when illuminated by 
the ariifieial light which fell full upon it, while it left every other 
pai t of t]ie room in comparative darkness. The features seemed 
then to liavc an unnatural glow, while the rising and falling of the 
flame in the chimney gave the head and limbs something which re- 
sembled the appearance of actual motion. Now, seen by day, it was 
.a mere ])icture of the hard and ancient school of Holbein; last night, 
it seemed for the moment something more. Determined to get to 
the bottom of this contrivance if possible, Everarcl, by the assistance 
of a tabic and chair, examined the portrait still more closely, .and 
endeavoured to ascertain the existence of any private spring, by 
Avhich it might he slipt aside, — a contrivance not imfrcqiient in an- 
cient buildings, which usually abounded with means of access and 
escape, communicated to none but the lords of the castle, or their 
immediate confldants. But the panel \yhich Victor Lee wms 
painted was firmly fixed in the wainscoting of tlie apartment, of 
which it made a part, and the Colonel satisficMl himself that it could 
not have been used for the purpose which he had suspected. 

Ho next aroused his faithful squire, Wildrake, who, notwithstand- 
ing i}is deep sliare of tlio blessedness of sleo]),” had scarce even 
yet got rid of the effects of the grace-cup of the in*ocoding evening. 

“ It was the rcwanl/' according to liis own view of the matter, “of 
his tcmpcvancc ; one single draught having made him sleep more 
late ami more sound tlfan a matter of half-a-dozen, or from thence 
to a dozen pulls, would liave done, when he w*a3 guilty of the* enor- 
mity of rere-suppers,^ and of drinking deep after them.’^ 

“Had your temperate draught,” said Everard, “been but a thought . 
more strongly seasoned, Wildrake, thou hadst slept so sound that the 
last trump only could have waked thee.” 

“And then,” answered Wildrake, “I should have waked with a 
headaeb, Mark : for I see my modest sip has not exempted me from 
tliat epilogue.— But let us go forth, and see how the night, which 
we liflve ])asaed so strangely, has been spent by the rest of them. I 
suspect they are all right willing to evacuate Woodstock, unless they 
have either rested better than w'e, or at least been more lucky in 
lodgings.” 

“ In that case, I will despatch thee down to Joccliiic’a hut> to ne- 
gotiate 4116 re-cntrance of Sir Henry Lee and his fiimily into their 
.old apartments, where, my interest Avith the General being joined 
*Avilh the indifferent repute of the place itself, I think tlicy have little 
chance of being disturbed eitlier by the present or by any new Com- 
missioners.” 

“ But how are they to defend thcmselvos against the fiends, my 
gallant Colonel?” said Wildrake. “Methiiiks had I an interest in 
yonder pretty girl, sucli as thou dost boast, I should he loth to ex- 


1 Soe Note B.— Here Suppers. 
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pose her to the terrors of a residence at Woodstock, where these 
devils—I beg^ their pardon, for 1 supi)ose they hear every word we 
say-r-these merry g^obliiia — make such g&y work from twilight till 
morning.” 

** My dear Wildrake,” said the Colonel, I, as well as you, believe 
it nossihle that our sj)ecch may be overheard ; but 1 cai e not, and 
will speak my mind plainly. 1 trust Sir lieu ry and AlkvJ are not 
engaged in this silly plot ; 1 cannot reconcile it witli the i)nde of the 
one, the modesty of the other, or the good sense of botli, that any 
motive could engage them in so strange a conjunction. But the 
fiends are all of yoiir owii political persuasion, Wildrake, all true- 
blue cavaliers; and I am conviiiCCMl, tliat Sir HenrY*and Alice Leo, 
though they be unconnected with them, liave not the sli‘4\lcst cause 
to be apprehensive of their goblin machinations. Besides, Sir 
Hcjjry and JoceJine must know every corner about the place : it 
will he far more difhcult to play ofi* any ghostly machinery upon 
him than upon strangers. But let us to our toilet, and when water 
and brusli have done their work, we will inquire what is next to be 
done.” 

‘‘ Nay, that wTetched puritan's garb of mine is hardly wortli brush- 
ing,” said Wildrake ; and but for this Imndred-weiglifc of rusty 
iron, with whicdi thou hast bedizened me, 1 look njort- like a banlo- 
rupt iiuiikor thjm anything else. But Hi make you as spruce 4is 
ever wa.s a canting rogue of your party.” 

So saying, aiul bumming at tlie same time the cavalier timei, — 

•' Thouiih for a tnne we soo Wliitpliall 
'Willi eolnvfcbs hung ni’oiiiul tJuVwali, 

• 'y<‘» neaveu shall make rtmeiuls for all, 

When the King sball ciijoy Im own again. 


" Thou forgettest wlio are witliout,” said Colonel Kverard. 

“ No— I remember who are wd thin,” replied his friend. “I only 
sing to iny merry gobliiic:, wh<» Mill like me all the better for it. 
Tush, man, the devils ai'e my bo7ios socios, and when I see thetn, I 
will warrant they prove such roaring hoys as 1 knew when I servetl ’ 
under Lumfurd and Goring, fellows Mith long nails tliat nothing es- 
caped, bottomless stomachs, that nothing filled, — mad for pillaging, 
ranting, drinking, and figliting^ — sleeping rongli on tlie trenches, 
and 4yhig stubbornly in their boots. Ali! Ihoso merry days are 
gonOv Well, it is the ffishion to make a grave face on’t among 
cavaliers, and specially tlie parson.s that have lost their tithe-pigs ; 
but I was fitted for the element of the. time, and never did* or can 
desire merrier days than 1 had during that same barbarous, bloody, . 
and unnatural lebellion.” 

Thou wert ever a wild soa-bird, Roger, even according to your 
name ; liking the gale better than the calm, the boisterous <»eeau 
be< ■ter tlian the srnootli lake, and your rough, wild struggle against 
the M’ind, than daily food, ease, and quiet.” 

« aw! a fig for your smooth lake, and your old ^voimin to food 
rbrewer’s grains, and the poor drake obliged to conu- swatter- 
iug whenever she whistles ! Everard, 1 like to feel the M-ind rustle 
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.^gainst ray piujoiiSj— dow diyitig, bow on the crest of the wave, now 
in ocean, now in skv — that is the wild -drake’s joy, ray grave one! 
And in tlic Civil War so it went with us— down in one county, up in 
aiiolljcr, l)eatcii to-day, victorious to-raorrow — now starving in some 
barren loaguer— now revelling in a Presbyterian's pantry — his cel- 
lars, his ]>lale chest, his old judicial thumb-ring, his pretty serving- 
wrench, al]#at eoninmnd ! ” 

JIush, friend,” said Everard ; i*eraember I hold that persuasion.’^ 

“More the jiity, Mark, more the pity,” said Wildrake ; “ but as 
you say, it is neetllesa talking of it. Let us e'en go and see how 
voiir Creshyterian pastor, Mr Holdenough, has fared, and whether 
he lias ])roved more able to foil the foul Eicnd than have you his 
disciple and auditor.” 

They left the apartment accordingly, and were overwhelmed with 
tlie various incoherent accounts of sentinels and others, all of wlioin 
had seen or heard something extraordinary in tlie course tlic 
night. Jfc is needless to describe particularly the various rumours 
whicli each contributed to tlie coniinon stock, with the greater alac- 
rity that in such cases there seems always tef be a sort of disgrace in 
not having seen or suficred as umeh as others. 

TJie most moderate of the narrators only talked of soumlslike the 
mewing of a cat, or ilie growling of a dug, especially the stpieaking 
of a pdg. They heard also as if it had been nails driven and saws 
used, and the clashing of fetters, and the rustling of silk gowns, and 
the notes of music, and in short all sorts of sounds which have no- 
thing to do with end) other. Others sw'ore they had smelt sjivours 
of various kinds, chitdlyjbitnminous, indicating a Satanic ricrivation ; 
ot hers did not iiuU;ed swear, but ja-oM-sted, to visions of luon iu 
unnour, litirses without lieads, ai?sos wdth honiH, and cows with six legs, 
not to mention black figures, wljose cloven hooves gave jdain infor- 
mation what re.alm they belonged to. 

• Jbit tliesc strongly-attested cases of nocturnal disturbances among 
the sentinels had been so gmieral as to prevent alarm and succour ou 
any particular jioint, so that those who were on duty called in vaiii 
on the who were trembling on their own post; and 

an alert enemy might have done coraidetc oxecutiou on the whole 
garrison, liiit amid this general ala^te, no violence a])pc;ived to^ be 
raec-nt, and annoyance, not injury, seemed to have been the goblin’s 
object, excepting in the 6xse of one poor fellow, a trooper, who had 
followed Harrison in half his battles, and now was sentinel in that 
x^ery vestibule upon wliich Everard had recommended them to mount 
a g*uai;d.* lie had presented his carabine at somelliinp which came 
Buddcniv upon liira, when it was wrested out of his hands, and ho 
himself knocked down with the butt-end of it. His broken lieud, and 
the drenched bedding of Desborough, upon xviiom a tub of ditch- 
xvater had been emptied during Ids sleep, were the only pieces of 
reid evidence to atto'^t the disturbances of the night. 

TUq. re])ovts from Harrison’s ai)artment were, as delivered by the 
grave Master I’omkins, that truly the General had passed the night 
undisturbed, though there was still upon him a deep sleep, and a 
folding of the liands to slumber; from which Everard argued that 
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the nmcliinators had esteemed Harrison^s part of the reckoning suf- 
ficiently paid ofi* on the preceding evening. 

Ho then proceeded to the apartment douhlv garrisoned by the 
worshipful J >e9boroiigh, and the philosophical fJletson. They^ were 
both up and dressing themselves; the former open-inoiitlied in his 
feeling of fear and suflTeriug- Indeed, no sooner had Everard en- 
tered, than the ducked and dismayed Colonel niade a dujraal com- 
plaint of the way he had spent the night, a)»d murmured not a little 
gainst liis worshipful kinsman for imposing a task upon him which 
inferred so much annoyance. 

“Could not his Excellency, my kinsman Noll,” he said, “have 
given his poor relative and brother-in-law a sop somewhere else than 
out of this Woodstock, which seems to be the devil’s own porridge- 

f ot ? I cannot sup broth with the devil ; I have no long spoon— not 
. Could he not have quartered me in some quiet corner, and given 
this haunted place to some of his preachers and prayei’s, wlio know 
the Bible as w^ell as the muster-roll? whereas I know the four hooves 
of a clean-going uag, or ilie points of a team of oxen, better than all 
the books of Moses. But I will give it over, at once and for ever ; 
hoi>es of earthly gain shall never make me run the risk of being 
carried away bodily by the devil, besides being set upon my head one 
whole night, and soused with ditch-water the next— No, no ; I am 
too wise for that.” 

Master Bletson had a different part to act. He complained of no 
personal annoya]ices ; on the contrai'y, he declared he should have 
slept as well as ever he did in his life but for the abominable disturb- 
ances around him, of men calling: to arms qvery half hour, when so 
niucli as a cat trotted by one of their posts — He would rather, he 
said, “ have slept among a whole sabaoth of witches, if such creatures 
could be found.” 

“Tlien you think there are no sucii things as apparitions, Master 
Bletson ?” said Everard. “ I used to be sceptical on the subject ; but, 
on my life, to-night has been a strange one.” 

“Dreams, dreams, dreain.^ my simple Colonel,” said Bletson, 
thoiigli his pale face and shaking limbs belied the assumed courage 
with which be spoke. “ Old Chaucer, sir, hath told us the real moral 

on’t — He was an old frequenter of the forest of Woodstock, here 

“Chaser?” said Desborough ; “some Imntsnmn, belike, by his 
name. Does he w’alk, like Ilearne at Windsor?” 

“ Chaucer,” said Bletson, “ my dear Desborough, is one of those 
w*onderful fellows, as Colonel Everard knows, who live many a hun- 
dred years after they are buried, and whose words haunt \)ur oars 
after their bones are long mouldered in tlie dust.” 

“i\y, ay! wtII,” answered Desborough, to whom this description 
the old poet was unintelligible — “ I for one desire his room rather 
Ilian his company; one of your conjurors, I warrant him. But what 
says he to the matter ? ” 

“Only a slight spell, w'hicli I will take Ihe freedom to repeat to 
Colonel Everard,” said Bletson ; “ but wdiich w^onld be as bad as 
Greek to thee, Desborough. Old Geofirey lays the whole blame of 
our noetinnal disturbance on snperfiiiify of humours. 
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* Which causen folk to dred in their draami 
Of arro>pren and of fire with red gleams, 

Kight us the humour of melancholy 
Causcib many a man iu sleep to cry 

For fear of great bulla and beaia black. 

And others that black devils will them take.* ** 

While lie was thus dechiimiiiff, Everard observed a b6ok sticking 
out from lieneatli pillow of the bed lately occupied by the honour- 
able member. 

“Is that Chaucer?” he said, making to the volume; “I would 
like to look at the passage ” 

“ Chaucer ? ” said Blctson, liastening to interfere ; “ no—that is 
Lucretius, ray darling Lucretius. 1 cannot let you see it; I have 
some private marks.” 

But by this time Everard had the hook in his hand. “Lucre- 
tins ? ” he said ; “ no, Master Bletson, this is not Lucretius, but a 
titter comforter in dread or in danger—Wljy should you be asJiaraed 
of it ? Only Bletson, instead of resting your head, if you can but 
anchor your heart upon this volume, it may serve you in better stead 
than Jjucretius or Cliauccr either.” • 

“Why, what book is it?” said Blctson, his pale cheek colouring 
witli the shame of detection. “ Oh ! the Bible ! ” throwing it down 
coiitem])tuously ; “some book of my fellow Gibeoifs; these Jews 
have been always suiierstitious — ever since Juvenars time, tliou 
knowest — 

* Qualiaeunqiie vules Juda;! soinnia vendunt.* 

lie left me the old book for a spell, I warrant you ; for ’tis a well- 
meiiiiiug fool.” * 

“Jlc would scarce have left the New Testament as well as the 
Old,” said ISverard. “Come, my dear Bletson, do not be ashamed, 
of the wisest thing you ever did in your life, supposing you took 
your Bible in an hour of apprehension, with a view to profit by the 
contents.” 

Bletson’s vanity was so much galled that it overcame las constitu- 
tional cowardice. Mis little thin fingers quivered for eagerness, 
his neck and cheeks were as red as scarlet, and liis articulation 
w'as as thick and vehement as — ^in short, as if he had been no phi- 
losopher. 

“Master Everard,” he said, “you are a man of the sword, sir; 
and, sir, you seem to suppose yourself entitled to say wdiatever comes 
into your mind with respect to civilians, sir. But I would have you 
remember, sir, that there are bounds beyond w hich human patience 
may her urged, sir — and jests which no man of honour will endure, 
sir— and tliercfore 1 expect an apology for your present language, 
Colonel Everard, and this uninaunerly jesting, sir— or you may 
chance to hear from me in a way that will not please you.” 

Everard cculd not help smiling at this explosion of valour, engen- 
dered by irritated self-love. 

“ Look you, Master Bletson ” he said, “I have been a soldier, that 
is true, but 1 was never a bloody-minded one ; and, as a Christian, I 
am unwilling to enlarge the kingdom of darkness by sending a new 
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vassal tliither before his time. If Heaven gives yon time to repent, 
I see up reason why my band should deprive you of it, wliieh, were 
we to have a, rencontr^ would be your fate in tlie tbnisi of a sword, 
or the pulling of a trigger — I, therefore prefer to apologise; and I 
call Pesborongh, if he 1ms recovered his wits, to bear evidonce that 
I do apologise for having suspected you, who are completely the 
slave of your own vanity, of any tendency, howpvcr sligl^t, towards 

f race or good sense. And 1 farther apologise for the litmj that 1 
ave wasted in endeavouring to wash an Ethiopian wJiito, or in re“ 
commending rational inquiry to a self-willed atheist” 

Bletson, overjoyed at the turn the matter had taken — for the defi- 
ance was scarce out of his mouth ere he began to ircnible for the 
consequences — answered with great eagerness and servility of man- 
ner,— !Nay, dearest Colonel, say no more of it— an apology is all 
that is uoeessary among men of honour— it neither leaves dishonour 
with him wlio asks it, nor infers degradation on him udio makes it.” 
J^oL such an apology as I Iiave made, 1 trust, said the Colonel. 
“Ko, no — not In the least,” answered Bletson,— ‘"one apology 
servos rue just as well iw another, and Dosborougli will bear witness 
you have made one, and that is all there can bo >?aid on the subject.'^ 
Master Desborough and you,” rej<dned tln-i Colonel, “ will take 
care how the matter is reported, 1 daresa,y ; and I only rcieoTiimend 
to both, that, if mentioned at all, it may 1)0 told correctly,” 

“Nay, nay, we will not mejition it at all,” said Blotson, “wow'Hl 
forget it from this moment. Only, nc'.ver STi])(>ose me capable of 
superstitious weakness. Had I been afraid of an apparent iind veal 
danger— Aviiy such fear is naturol to man— and T will not deny that 
the mood of mind may have liappened to me as well as to ollters. 
But U) be tliouglifc callable of resorting' to spells, and sleeping w'ith 
books under my pillow to secure myself against ghosts,— sm my 
Word, it was enough to provoke one to quarrel, for the moment, v/itn 
his very best friend. — And now, (colonel, v/hat is t«i be done. and. 
how is our duty to be executed at tliis accursed place? If I should 
get such a wetting as I h'shorough's, why 1 should die of eatarrlij 
though you see it hurts him no more than" a bucket of water thrown 
over a post-lmrse. You are» 1 presumes a. broi her in our comniissioi), 
— ^liow arc you of o|>ini<in wc should proceed?” 

'• Why, in good time, here comes Ifarrison,’' said Everard, “and 1 
will Jay my commission from the Lord -General before you Vtll; 
Avhioh, as you see, Colonel Desborough, commands you to desist 
from acting on your present authority, and intimates his pleasure 
accordingly, that you withdraw from this place.” • 

Desborough took the paper and examined the signature.— It is 
Noll’s signature, sure enough,” said he, dropjiing his under jaw; 
^jd^?very time of late he has made the Oliver large as a giant, 
liPPWfie Cromwell creeps after like a ilwarf, as if the siirname were 
to disappear one of the.se day.s altogethoi'. But is his K.xcellencyi 
kinsnan, Noll Cromwell (since he has the suniauie yet), so un- 
■|asonable as to think his relations and friends are to bti set upon 
Weir heads till they have the crick in their neck— drenched as if 
, they had. been plunged in a horse-pond— frightened, day and night, j 
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by all sori; of devilg, witehea, and fairies, and get not a penny of 
smarfc-ntoney ? Adzooka (forgfive me for swearing), if that’s the 
case 1 laid better home to my farm, and mind team and herd, than 
dangle aftei* such a thankless person, though I have wived his sister. , 
She was poor enough whfen 1 took her, for as high 4ia Noll holds his 
head now.” • 

“ It is not my purpose,” said Blctson, " to stir debate in this honour- 
able meetifig ; and no one will doubt the mienition and attachment 
which I bear to our noble General, whom the current of events, and 
his own matchless qualities of courage and constancy, have raised so 
high in these deplorable days. — If I were to term him a direct and 
immediate emanation of the Animvs Mundi itself — something which 
Nature had produced in her ]>roudest hour, while exerting herself, 
as is her law, for the preservation of the creatures to whom she has 
given existence — I should scarce exhaust the ideas which I entertain 
of him. Always jjrotesting, that I am by no means to be held as 
admitting, but' merely as granting for the sake of argunjent, the 
jxjssible existence of tliat species of emanation, or exhalation, from 
the A')} baits Mandb of which I have niailc# mention. 1 appeal to 
ytm, Oolomd Dcsboroiigli, who arc his Excellency's relation — to you, 
Colonel Kvenini, who hold the dearer title of Sts friend, whether I 
Imve overrsited my /cal in liis bclialf ?” 

Evorard bowed at this pause, hut Dcsborough gave a more com- 
plete authentication. “Nay, 1 cxui boar witness to that. 1 have 
scon when you were willitig* to tie his points or brush his cloak, or 
the like - and to be troatod thus uiigratefull}— and gudgeoiicd of the . 

opportimitioa which had jx’oti given you 

“ It is not for that,” said hlotson, weaving his hand grace/ully. 

“ You <lo me wrong, Master Ueshorougb —you do indeed, kind sir — 
alf.h*Mig]i 1 know you meant it not — No, sir — no pai tial consideration 
of i»riva<e interest prevailed on me to undertake this charge. It was 
conferred on me by the Parliament of Enghind, in whose name this 
war cvuninenced, and by the Council of Slate, who are the ct)nserva- 
lors of England’s lihertV. And the clumce and serene hope of serving 
the countvY, the confidence tluit I — and you, Master Desborough — 
and you, worthy General IJaiTisou — superior, as 1 am, to ail selfish 
considerations — to wdiich 1 am sure you also, good Colonel Kverard, 
wv>uld be superior, had you been named in this Commission, as 1 
wouhl 1.0 Heaven you had — 1 say, the liope of serving I he country, 
wutli tlju aid of sucli respectable associates, one and all of tlioiu — as 
well as you. Colonel Everard, supposing you to have been of the 
number,' induced me to accept of this opportunity, whereby I might, 
gfatuitCusly, w'ith your ai’sishincc, render so much advantage to our 
dear mother the Ooramoii wealth of England. — Such was my hope — 
my trust — my confidence. And now comes my liOrd-Generars 
warrant to dissolve the authority by which wo ai e entitled to act. 
Gentlemen, I ask this honourable meeting (with all respect to his 
Excellency), wliether his Commission he paramount to that from 
which he 'himself directly holds his commission? No one will say 
so. 1 a»k whelher he has climbed into the seat from which the late 
Man descended, or hath a great seal, or means to i)roceed by pre- 



144 


WOODSTOCK. 


roft’ative in such a case? I cannot see reason to believe it, and 
therefore I must resist such doctrine. 1 am in your judgment, my 
brave and honourable colleagues ; but, touching iny o^n poor opinion, 
I feel myself under the unhappy necessity of proceetling in our com- 
xnissiou, as if the inten*uption had not taken place ; with this addi- 
tion, that tlifi Board of Sequestrators should sit, by day, at this same 
Lodge of Woodstock, but that, to reconcile Jtlie miiuljs of weak 
brethren, who may be afflicted by superstitious rumours, as well as 
to avoid any practice on our persons by the malignants, who, I am 
convinced, are busy in this neighbourhood, we should remove our 
sittings after sunset to the George Inn, in the neighbouring borough.” 

“Good Master Bletson,” replied Colonel Everard, “it is not for 
me to reply to you ; but you may know in what characters this army 
of England and their General write their authority. I fear me the 
annotation on this precept of the General will be expressed by the 
march of a troop of liorse from Oxford to see it executed. I believe 
there are orders out for that effect; and you know by late exi)eri- 
ence, that tlie soldier will obey his General equally against King and 
Parliament.” 

“ That obedience is conditional,” said Harrison, starting fiercely 
up. “ Know'st thou not,” Markham Everard, that I have followed 
the man Cromwell as close as the bull-dog follows his master ?•— and 
so I will yet v—but I am no spaniel, either to be beaten, or to have 
the food 1 have earned snatched from me, as if I were a vile cur, 
whose wages are a whipping, and free leave to wear my own skin. 
I looked, amongst the three of us, that we might honestly, and 
piously, and with advantage to the Commonwealth, have gained out 
of this commission three, or it may be five "thousand pomids. And 
does ‘ Cromwell imagine I will part with it for a rough word? No 
man goetli a warfare on his own charges. He that scr\ es the altar 
must live by the altar— and the saints must liave means to provide 
them with good harness and fresh horses against the unsealing and 
the pouring forth. Hots Cromwell thirds I am so much of a tame 
tiger as to permit him to rend from me at pleasure the miserable 
dole he bath thrown me? Of a surety I will resist; and the men 
who are here, being chiefly of my owji regiment— men who wait, 
and who expect, wntli lamps burning and loins girded, and eacli one 
bis weapon bound upon liis thigli, will aid me to make this house 
good against every assault— ay, even against Crom\voll himself, aiitil 
the latter coming;— 8elali ! Selali ! ” 

“ And I,” said Desborough, “ will levy troops and protect your out- 
quarters, not choo.sing at i)re3ent to close myself up in garrison ” 

“And I,” said Bletson, “ will do my part, and life me to toW’u apd 
lay the matter before Parliament, arising in my place for that effect.” 

Everard was little moved by all these threats. The only formidable 
one, indeed, was that of Harrison, whose entljusiasm, joined with his 
courage, and obstinacy, and character among the fanatics of his own 
ininciples, made him a dangerous enemy. Before trying any argu- 
ments with the refractory Major-General, Everard endeavoured to 
moderate his feelings, and threw something in about the late dis- 
turbances. 
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Talk not to me of supernatural disturbances, young man— talk 
not to me of enemies in the body or out of the body. Am I not the 
champion cli^eii ami commissioned to encounter and to con jucr the 
great Dragon, and the Beast whicli cometh out of the sea: Am I 
not to command the left wing, and two regiments of the centre, 
wlicii the Saints shall encounter with the countless legions of Gog 
and Magog ? 1 tejl thee that my name is written on the sea of glass 
mingledVith fire, and that 1 will keep this place of Woodstock 
against all mortal men, and against all devils, whether in field or 
chamber, in the forest or in the meadow, even till the Saints reign 
in the fulness of their glory.” 

Everard sa\v it was then time to produce two or three lines under 
Cromwell’s hand, which he had received from the General, subse- 
quently to the communication through Wildrake. The information 
they contained was calculated to allay the disappointment of the 
Commissioners. This document as.signed as the reason of super- 
seding the Woodstock Commission, that he should probably propose 
to the Pariiarnent to require the assistance of General llarnson. 
Colonel Desborougli, anef Master Bletson,«the honourable member 
for Littlefaitli, in a much greater matter, namely, the disposing of 
the royal property, and disparking of the King’s forest at Windsor. 
iSo soon as this idea was started, all parties pricked up their ears ; 
and their drooping, and gloomy, and vindictive looks began to give 
place to courteous smiles, and to a cheerfulness, which laughed in 
their eyes, and turned their mustaches upwards. 

Colonel Desborougli acqiiitted his rignt honourable and excelleujb 
cousin and kinsman of an species of unkindness ; Master Bletsou 
discovered^ that the interest of the state was trebly concerned.in the 
good administration of Windsor more than in that of Woodstock, 
As for Harrison, he exclaimed, without disguise or hesitation, that 
the gleaning of the grapes of Windsor was better than the vintage 
of Woodstock. Tlius speaking, the glance of his dark eye expressed 
as much triiim])li in the proposed earthly advantage, as if it had not 
been, accordiim* to his vain persuasion, to be shortly exchanged for 
his share in the general reign of the Millennium. His delight, in 
short, resembled the joy of an eagle, who preys upon a lamb in the 
evening with not the less relish because she descries in the distant 
landscape an hundred thousand men about to join battle with day- 
break, and to give her an endless feast on the hearts and life-blood 
of the VJiliaiit. 

Yet though all agreed that they would be obedient to the Generars 
pleasure jn this matter, Bletsou proposed, as a precautionary measure, 
in which all agreed, that they should take up their abode for some 
time in the town of Woodstock, to wait for their new comniissions 
respecting Windsor ; and this upon the prudential consideration, that 
it was best not to slip one knot until another was first tied. 

Each commissioner, therefore, wrote to Oliver individually, stating, 
in his own way, the depth and height, length and breadth, of hia at- 
tachment to him. Each expressed himself resolved to obey the Gen- 
eral’s injunctions to the uttermost; but with the same scrupulous 
devotion to the Parliament, each found hioiself at a loss how to lay 
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down the commission intrusted to them by that body, and therefore 
felt bound in conscience to take up liis residence at the borou^fh of 
Woodstock, that he mi^ht not seem to abandon the cl^rgc commit- 
ted to them, until they should be called to administrate the w'ei<fhtier 
matter of Windsor, to which they expressed their willinffiicsa in- 
stantly to derote themselves according to hi» Excellency's pleastire. 

This was the g*eneral style of their letters, varied by the character- 
istic flourishes of the winters. Desborough, for example, said some- 
thing about the religious duty of providing for one’s own household, 
only lie blundered the text Illetson wrote long and big words about 
the political obligation incumbent on every member of the commun- 
ity, on every person, to sacriticc his time and talents. to the service 
of his country; wJiile Harrison talked of the littleness of present 
afifiirs, in comparison of the approaching tremendous change of all 
things beneath tlic sun. Hut although the garnishing of the various 
epistles was diiiereilt, the result came to the same, that they were 
determined at least to keep sight of Woodstock, until they were well 
assured of some biitler and more pr()tital>le commission. 

Everard also wrote a U iier in the most grateful terms to Cromwell, 
W'hieh would probably have been less warm had he known more dis- 
tinctly tiiaii his follower cliose to tell him, the expectation under 
which the wily Gtmeral had granted his request lie acquainted liis 
E.xcellency with his purpose of continuing at Woodstock, partly to 
asKSure himself of the motions of the tliree Co nun issi oners, and to 
watch Nvliet her they did not again enter upon the exeeiUion of the 
trust, whiclj they lunl for the present renounced, —and partly to see 
that some exti’aordiimry circunistauces, wliicj^i iiad taken jdace in the 
Lodge, and w’hich would doubtless transpire, were not followed by 
any exidosion to the disturbance of tiie public peace. He knew (as 
he expressed himself) that his Excellency was so much the friend of 
order, that h<^ would rather di.>turbHnces or insurrections were pre- 
vented than punished ; and he conjured the General to repose con- 
fidence in his exertions f(»r the public service Ijy every mode within 
his ])ower; not aware, it will be observed, in what peculiar sense 
his general pledge might be interpreted. 

These letters being made up into a ]iaeket, w’ere forwarded to 
Windsor by a trooper, detached on that errand. 


CHArTER XVII. 

Wo do that, in our /eal. 

Our calmer moments are afraid to answer. 

AtwnyiMyns. 

Wnihr. the Commissioners were preparing to remove themselves 
from the Lodge to the inn at the borough of Woodstock, with all 
that state and bustle which attend the movements of ^reat persons, 
and especially of such to whom ^eatness is not entirely mmiliar, 
Everard held some colloquy with the Presbyterian clergyman, Master 
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Holdenougli, wlio liad issued from the apartment which lie liad occu- 
pied, as it were in defiance of the spirits by whom the nuinsion was 
supposed to Jlic disturbed, and whose pale cheek and pensive brow 
gave token that he had not passed the' night more comfortably than 
the other inmates of the Lodge of Woodstock. Colonel Everard 
luivir.g oirered to procure the reverend gentleman soran refreshment, 
rcceivcc^ this rep^i— “This day shall I not taste food, saving that 
which we are assured of as sufiicieiit for our sustenance, where it is 
promised that our bread shall be given us, and our water shall be 
sure. Not that 1 fast, in the papistical opinion that it adds to those 
merits, whicli are but an accumulation or filthy rags; but because I 
hold it needful that no gro.sscr sustenance should {las day cloud my 
understanding, or render less jmro and vivid the thanks I ow'e to 
lloavcMi for a mo.sb wonderful preservation.’’ 

“ Master Holdenough,.” said Everard, “ you are, 1 know, both a 
good man and a bold one. and I .sav/ you Iasi, niglit courageously go 
Upon your sacred dut]^ when soldiers and Iried oiieR Hocriied consi- 
derably akiriued.” 

“Too courageous too vcntiirfiu.s,” was Masf er lloblcnrmgh’.s reply, 
the boldness of whose asjiect seemed eoinpleitdy to Jjfive died awaiy. 
“ We are Iraii ereatui’os/Masfer Evenwd, and frailest when wc think 
ouj-sclvos strongest. Oh, Colonel Everard, ” lie added, after a pause, 
and as if the contidonce was partly involuntary, “i have seen that 
wJiieh 1 shall never survive!’’ 

“ You siirjn ise me, reverend sir/' .said Kveravd ; — ‘‘ may I request 
ymi will speak moix* j)Jainly ? 1 iiavo hoard .some slorie.s of this wild 
iiight-'-nay, have witiif'ssed strange things inyetdf; but, methiiiks, 
1 would be inncli interested in knowing the Jiaturc of your disturb- 
ance.” 

“Sir/’ said tlio ciergyinan, “you arc a discreet gentleman; and 
though I Avould not willingly that these lierctics, .sidiisiiiatics, Brown- 
ids, Mugglctonians, i\naba].»tists, and so forth, had such an oppor- 
tunity oi' l.riuiJipli as iTiy d<deat. in this matter would have afiorded 
them, \ct willi you, wdio Inive Ix^en evi r a faithful follow'd' of our 
church, and arc jdedged to the good cause by the great National 
League and Covenant, sundv 1 W'oiild he more open, fciit we down, 
therefor^', and b't me call for a glass of ]}in'e water, for as vet 1 feel 
some bodily faltering; thougb,! iJiank IJeaveii, J am in mind resol «ito 
mnl composed as a merely mortiil man may’ after such a vision. —They 
say, worthy Colonel, that looking on such things foretells, or causes, 
speed Y dealli” 1 know not if it be true; but if so, I only depart like 
the tii'efi sonlhud wbon bis officer releases liirn from his pest; and 
,f,>l:id •'hall 1 be to clu.^c those wearied eye.s against the sight, and shut 
these harassed ears against the croaking, as of frogs, of Aidinomians, 
and Peli^gians. and »Soeiin’fins, and Armuiians and Arians, ajid Nulli- 
fidians, wliicii liave come up into oiu* England, like those fiitliy rep- 
tiles into the bouse of Pliaraoli.’* 

Here one of the servant-s, who had been summoned, entered with a 
cup of water, gazing at the same time in the face of the clergyman, 
a.sif his stupid grey eye.s were endeavouring to read what tragic tale 
was writteai on hw Ijrbw; and shaking his empty skull as helcfi. the 
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roozn» with the air of one who was proud of having discovered that 
all was not exactly right, though he could uot so well guess what was 
wrong. 

Colonel Everard invited the good man to take some refreshment 
more genial than the pure element, but he declined : “ I am in some 
sort a champion,” he said ; “ and .though I have been foiled in the 
late controversy with the Enemy, still 1 have my trumpet to give the 
alarm, and mv sharp sword to smite withal ; therefore, like the Naz- 
arites of old, 1 will eat nothing that cometh of the vine, neither drink 
wine nor strong drink, until these my days of combat shall have passed 
away.” 

Kindly and respectfully the Colonel anew pressed Master Hold- 
enough to commiinicate the events that had befallen him on the pre- 
ceding night; and the good clergyman proceeded as follows, with 
that little characteristical touch of vanity in Ins narrative, which 
naturally arose out of the part he had played in the world, and the 
influence which he had exercised over the minds of others, “ I was 
a young man at the University of Cambridge,” he said, “ when I was 
particularly bound in friendship to a fellow-student, perhaps because 
we were esteemed (though.it is vain to mention it) the most hopeful 
scholars at our college ; and so equally advanced, that it was dif- 
ficult, perhaps, to say which was the greater proficient in liis studies. 
Only our tutor, Master Purefoy, used to say, that if my comrade had 
the advantage of me in gifts, Iliad the better of him in grace ; for 
he was attached to the profane learning of the classics, always unpro- 
fitable, often impious and impure ; and I had light enough to turn 
xny studies into the sacred tongues. Also we differed in our ojiinions 
touching the Church of England, for he hdld Arniinian ojiinions, 
with Laud, and those who would connect our ecclesiastical establish- 
ment with the civil, and make the Church dependent on the breath 
of an earthly man. In fine, lie favoured Prelacy both in essentials 
and ceremonial ; and although we parted with tears and embraces, it 
was to follow very diflereni courses. He obtained a living, and be- 
came a great controversial writer in behalf of the Bishops and of the 
Court. 1 also, as is well known to you, to the best of my poor abili- 
ties, sharpened my pen in the cause of the poor oppressed people, 
whose tender consciences rejected the rites and ceremonies more be- 
fitting a papistical than a reformed Church, and which, according 
to the blinded policy of the Court, were enforced by pains and penal- 
ties. Then came the Civil War, and I— called thereunto by my con- 
science, and nothing fearing or suspecting what miserable consequen- 
ces have chanced through the rise of these Indepcndents-^cansented 
to lend my countenance and labour to the great work, by becoming 
chaj^ain to Colonel Harrison’s regiment. Not that I mingled with 
caiml weapons in the field— which Heaven forbid that a minister of 
the Star should— but I preached, exhorted, and in time of need was 
a sifeeon, as well to the wounds of the body as of the soul. Now. 
it f(^ towards the end of the war, that a party of rnalignants had 
Bciaid on a strong house in the shhe of Shrewsbury, situated on a 
small island, advanced into a lake, and accessible only by a small and 
narrow causeway. From thence they made excursions, and vexed 
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the country ; and hig^Ii time it was to suppress them, so that a part of 
our regiment went to reduce them ; and I was requested to go, for 
they were few in number to take in so strong a place, and the Colonel 
judged that my exhortations would make them do valiantly. And 
so, contrary to my wont, I went forth with them, even to the field, 
where there was valiant fighting on both sides. Nevertheless, the 
malignavts shooting their wall-pieces at us, liad so much the advan- 
tage, that, after bursting their gates with a salvo of our cannon, 
Colonel Harrison ordered his men to advance on the causeway, and 
try to carry the place by storm. Natbeless, although our men did 
valiantly, advancing in good order, yet being galled on every sidb by 
the fire, lh^*at length fell into disorder, and were retreating with 
much loss, Harrison himself valiantly bringing up the rear, and de- 
fending them as he could against the enemy, who sallied forth in 

f ursuit of them, to smite them hip and thigh. Now, Colonel Everard, 
am a man of a quick and vehement temper by nature, though bet- 
ter teaching than the old law hath made me mild and patient as 
you now see me. I could not bear to see our Israelites flying before 
the Philistines, so I rushed upon the causeway, with the Bible in one 
hand, and a halberd, which 1 had caught up, in the other, and turned 
back the foremost fugitives by threatening to strike them down, point- 
ing out to them at tlie same time a priest in his cassock, as they call 
it, who was among the malignants, and asking them whether they 
would not do as much for a true servant of Heaven, as the uncircum- 
cised would for a priest of Baal. My words and strokes prevailed ; 
they turned at once, and shouting out> Down with Baal and his wor- 
shippers ! they charged the malignants so unexpectedly home, that 
they not only drove them hack into their house of garrison, hut en- 
tered it with them, as the plinise is, pelhuell. I also was there, partly 
hurried on by the crowd, partly to prevail on our enraged soldiers to 
give quarter ; for it grieved my heart to see Christians and English- 
men hashed down with swords and guustocks, like curs in the street, 
when there is an alarm of mad-dogs. la this way, the soldiers fight- 
ing and slaughtering, and I calling to them to stay their hand, we 
gained the very roof of the building, which was in part leaded, and 
to which, as a last tower of refuge, those of the cavaliers, who yet 
escaped, had retired. I was myself, I may say, forced up the narrow 
winding staircase by our soldiers, who rushed on like dogs of chase 
np^m their prey ; and when extricated from the passage, I found my- 
self in the Tnidst of a horrid scene. The scattered delenders were, 
some resisting with the fury of despair : some on their knees, implor- 
ing for eompassioii in words and tones to break a man’s heart when 
Jhe thinks on them^; some were calling on God for mercy ; and it 
was time, for man had none. They were stricken down, thrust through, 
flung from the battlements into the lake; and the wild cries of the 
victors, mingled with the groans, shrieks, and clamours of the van- 
quished, made a sound so horrible, that only death can era'se it from 
my memory. And the men who butchered their fellow-creatures thus, 
were neither pagans from distant savage lands, noi* ruffians, therefiise 
and offscourings of our own people. They were in calm blood rea- 
sonable, nay, religious men, maintaining a fair repute both heaven- 
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ward and earthward. Oh, Master Evcrard, your trade of war sliould 
be feared and avoided, since it converts such men into wolves towards 
their fellow-creatures T’ 

‘‘It is a stern necessity,’’ said Evcrard, looking^ down, “and as such 
alone is jnstifiahlo. But proceed, reverend sir; I see not how this 
storm, an incident but e’en too frequent on both sides during* the 
late war, connects with the affair of last night.” c ^ 

“You shall hear anou,” said Mr iloklenougjh ; then paused as one 
who makes an effort to compose himself before continuing a rel^ 
tion, the tenor of which agitated him with niiieh violence. “ In this 
infernal tumult,” lie resumed, — “for surely nothing on earth could 
SO much resemble licll, as when men go thus loose in mortal malice 
on their fellow-creatures,—! saw the same priest whom 1 had dis- 
tinguished on the causeway, with* one or two other malignants, 
pressed into a corner by the assailants, and defending themselves to 
the last, as those who had no hope. — 1 saw him — 1 know him— Oh, 
Colonel Everard ! ” 

He grasped Everard’s hand with Ins own left hand, and pressed 
the palm of his riglifc to Ins face and forehead, sobbing filoud. 

“ It was your college companion r” said Everard, anticii^ating the 
catastrophe. 

“Mine aucieiit— mine only friend— with whom I had spent tlie 
happy (lays youth ! — T rushed forward — [ struggled— 1 entreated. 
— IJut my eagerness left me neither voice nor lajiguage — all was 
drowned in the wnitched cry which 1 had myself raised — Down with 
the ])riest of Bnal— Slay Slattan — ^slay him were he between the 
altars ! — Forced over tlie hattlements, but struggling for life, 1 could 
see liiuj cling to one of those projections wliicli were foi'ined to carry 
the Wider from the lesids, but they backed at his arms and hands. 1 
heard the heavy fall into the bottomless abyss below^ Excuse me — 
I cannot go on.” 

“ He may have escaped.” 

“ Oh ! no, no, no— the tower was four stories in height. Even 
those who tlire\y themselves into the lake from the iow'cr windows, 
to csca))e by swimming, had no safety; for mounted troopers on the 
shore caiiglit the .same blood I hirsty' humour which liad seized the 
storming ]>arty, galloped around the iinirgiu of the liike, tind shot 
those who were strnggiii^g fur life in the water, or cut them down 
as they strove to get to land. Tliey were all cut off and destroyed. 
— Oh i may the blood shed on that day remain silent ! — Oli ! tliat 
thtT earl) I "may receive it in her i*ecesses,i — Oh! that it may bo 
mingled for ever with tlio dark waters of tliat Jake, so that it may 
never cry for vcmgcance against those whose anger was fieive, and 
who slaugditercd in their wrath I — And, oh 1 may the erring man be 
forgiven who came into their assembly, and lent his voice to encour- 
age their cruelty! — Oh! Albany, my brother, my brother, 1 have 
lamented for thee even as David for Jonathan ! ” ^ 

The good man sobbed aloud, and so much did Colonel Everaid 
sympathise with his emotions, that he forbore to press him upon the 
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subject of his own curiosity until the full tide of remorseful passion 
had for the time abated. It was, however, fierce and aijitating*, the 
more so, i)CTliaps, that indiil^cence in stron^>• mental feelinij of any 
kind was Ibreigii to the severe and ascetic character of the man, ana 
was tlierefore the more overpowering* when it had at once sur- 
mounted ulJ restraints. Lar^e tears flowed down Jihe trembling: 
features of his thin, and usually stern, or at least austere counten- 
ance ; liS eag-erly returned the compression of Everard’s hand, as if 
thankful for the sympathy which the caress implied. 

Presently after, Master Iloldeiiough wiped his eyes, withdrew his 
hand gently from that of Everard, sliaking it kindly as they parted, 
and proceeded with more composure: “Forgive me this burst or 
passionate feeling:, worthy Colonel. I am conscious it little becomes 
a man of my elotli, who should the bearer of consolation to others, 
to give way in mine own person to an extremity of grief, weak at 
least, if indeed it is not sinful; for what are wo, that we should weep 
and murmur toucliing tliat wliicli is permitted. But Albany was to 
me as a brother. The happiest days of my life, ere my call to mingle 
myself in the sl.i*ifc of tlie land hail awakei^ed me to ray duties, were 
spent in his company. I— but I will make the rest of my story 
snort.” — Here he drew his chair close to that of Everard, and spoke 
in a solemn and mysterious tone of voice, almost lowered to a whis- 
per— I saw him last night.” 

“ Saw hwi — saw wlioiu ? ” said Everard. “ Can you meau the 
person wliom 

“ Wliom I saw so ruthlessly slaughtered,” said the clergyman — “.My 
ancient college friend— Joseph Albany.” 

“Master lloldonough, your cloth and your character alike must 
])revont your jesting on such a subject as this.” 

“ Jesting ! ” answered lloldcnougli ; “ 1 would as soon jest on my 
deathbed— as soon jest upon the Bible.” 

“ But you must have be<m deceived,” answered Everard, hastily ; 
“this tragical story necessarily often returns to your mind, and in 
moments when tlie imagination overcomes the evidence of tlio out- 
ward senses, your fancy must have presented to you an unreal ap- 
pearance. Kothing more likely, when the mind is on tlie stretch 
after something supernatural, lllau that the imagination slioulJ sup- 
ply the |>]ace witJi a chimera, while the over-excited feelings rendered 
it tlifiicult to dispel tlia||eiusior.,” 

“ Colonel Everard, ”^plied lloldenough, with austerity, “in dis- 
charge of my duty I must not fear the face of man ; and. iherefoi'e, 
I tell y«u plainly, as I |g,ve done before with more obsei vunce, that 
^ when you bring your dirnal learning and iudgment, a.s it is hut too 
’ much your nature to do| to investigate the hiddou things of anotlu r 
world, you nnglit as well measure with the palm of your hand tlie. 
waters of the Isis. Indeed, good sir, you err in Ibis, and give rut u 
too much pretence to confound your hoJiourahle name with wiicli- 
advocatCsS, free-tliiiikers, and atheists, even with such as this man 
Bletson, who, if the disci] >line of the church had its hands strength- 
ened, as it was in the beginning of the great conflict, would have 
been long ere now cast out of the pale, and delivered over to the 
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punishment of the flesh, that his spirit might, if possible be yet 

SAYCd.** 

"You mistake, Master Iloldenough,” said Colonel Everard; "I 
do not deny the existence of such preternatural visitations, because I 
cannot, and dare not, raise the voice of my own opinion ag*ainst the 
testimony of '■ages, supported by such learned men as yourself. 
Nevertheless, though 1 grant the possibility of speh tilings, I have 
scarce yet heard of an instance in my days so well fortified by evi- 
dence, that I could at once and distinctly say. This must have hap- 
pened by supernatural agency, and not otherwise.” 

" Hear, then, what I have to tell,” said the divine, " on llie faith of 
a man, a Christian, and, what is more, a servant of our, .Holy Church; 
and, tlierefore, though unworthy, an elder and % teacher among 
Christians. I had taken ray post jester evening in the half-fur- 
nished apartment, wherein hangs a huge mirror, which might have 
served Goliath of Gath to have admired himself in, when clothed 
from head to foot in his brazen armour. I the rather chose this 
place because they informed me it was the nearest habitable room 
to the gallery in which tli^y say you had been yourself assailed that 
evening by the Evil One, — Was it so, I pray you ? ” 

" By some one with no good intentions I was assailed in that 
apartment. So far,” said Colonel Everard, " you were correctly in- 
formed/’ 

" Well, I chose my post as well as I iniglit, even as a resolved 
general approaches his camp, and casts up his inoiiiul as nearly as 
he can to the besieged city. And, of a truth, Colonel Everard, if I 
felt some sensation of bodily fear,— for even Pllias and the nropheU, 
who commanded the elements, had a porticfii in our frail nature, 
much more such a poor sinful being as myself,— yet was my hope 
and my courage high ; and I thought of the texts which I might use, 
not in the wicked sense of periapts, or spells, as the blinded papists 
employ them, together with the sign of the cross, and other fruitless 
forms, but as nourishing and supporting that true trust .and con- 
fidence ill the blessed promises, being the true shield of faith, where- 
with the fiery darts of Satan may be withstood and quenched. And 
thus armed and prepared, I sate me down to read, at the same time 
to write, that I might coinpel my mind to attend to those subjects 
which became the situation in which I was ])lacetl, as preventing 
any unlicensed excursions of the fancy, and leaving no room for 
my imagination to brood over idle fears. So I methodised, and 
wrote down what I thought meet for the time, and peradventure 
some hungry souls may yet profit by the food which 1 tlien pre- 
pared.” 

" It was wisely and worthily done, good and reverend sir,” replied 
Colonel Everard. " I pray yini to proceed.” 

“ Wliile I was thu.s employed, sir, and had been upon the matter 
for about three hours, not yielding to weariness, a strange thrilling 
came over my senses, and the large and old-fashioned apartment 
seoined to wax larger, more gloomy, and more cavernous, while the 
air of the night grew more cold and chill. I know not if it was that 
the fire began to decay, or whether there cometh before such things 
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as were then about to happen, a breath and atmosphere, as it were, 
of terror, as Job saith, in a well-known passage, ‘ Fear came upon 
me, and trembling, which made my bones to shake ; ’ and there was 
a tingling noise in my ears, and a dizziness in my brain, so that 1 felt 
like those who call for aid when there is no danger, and was even 
prompted to flee, when I saw no one to pursue. It was then that 
something seemed«to pass behind me, casting a reflection on the 

f eat mirror before which I had phxced my writing-table, and which 
saw by assistance of the large standing light which was then in 
front of the glass. And 1 looked up, and I saw in the glass dis- 
tinctly the appearance of a'^man— as sure as these words issue from 
my mouth, it was no other than the same Joseph Albany— the com- 
panion of my youth— he whom I had seen precipitated down the 
battlements of Clidestlirough Castle into the aeep lake below ! ” 

“ What did you do ? ” 

“ It suddenly rushed on my mind," said the divine, “ that the stoical 
philosopher Athenodorus had eluded the horrors of such a vision by 
})atiently pursuing his studies ; and it shot at the same time across 
my mind, that I, a Christian divine, and a Reward of the Mysteries, 
had leas reason to fear evil, and better matter on which to employ 
my thoughts, than was possessed by a Heathen, who was blinded 
even by his own wisdom. Sa instead of betraying any alarm, or 
even turning my head arouna, I pursued rny writing, but with a 
beating heart, I admit, and with a throbbing hand." 

“If you could write at all," said the Colonel, ‘‘with such an im- 
pression on your mind, you may take the head of the English army 
for dauntless resolution.^' 

“ Our courage is not our own, Colonel," said the divine, ‘‘ and not 
as ours should it be vaunted of. And again, when you speak of this 
strange vision as an impression on my fancy, and not a reality obvi- 
ous to my senses, let me tell you once more, your worldly wisdom is 
but foolishness touching the things that are not worldly." 

“ Hid you not look again upon the mirror ?" said the Colonel. 

“ I did, when I had copied out the comfortable text, ‘ Thou shalt 
tread down Satan under thy feet’ " 

“And what did you then see?” 

“The reflection of the same Joseph Albany," said Holdenough. 
“ passing slowly as from behind my chair— the same in member and 
lineament that I had known him in his youth, excepting that his 
cheek had the marks of the more advanced age at which he died, and 
was very pale," 

“ What did you then ? " 

“I •turned from the glass, and plainly saw the figure which had 
made the reflection in the mirror retreating towards the door, not 
fast, nor slow, but with a gliding steady pace. It turned again when 
near the door, and again showed me its pale, gliastly countenance, 
before it disappeared. But how it left the room, whether by the 
door, or otherwise, ray spirits were too much hurried to remark 
exactly ; nor have I been able, by any effort of recollection, distinctly 
to remember.” 

“ This is a strange, and, as coming from you, a most excellently 
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wdKattested apparition/* answered Everard. “And yet, Master 
Holdenough, if the other world has been actually displayed, as you 
apprehend, and I will not dispute the possibility, assure yourself 
there are also wicked men concerned in these machinations. 1 my- 
self have underg’one some rencontres with visitants who possessed 
bodily strength, and wore, 1 am sure, earthly w'eapons.” 

“ Oh ! doiibtless, doubtless.” replied Master IIol(lenou<fh ; “Beelze- 
bub loves to charg-e with horse aud foot minprlod, as was tfie fashion 
of the old Scottish general, Davie Leslie, He has his devils in the 
body as well as his devils disembodied, and uses the one to support 
and back tlie other.” * 

“It may be as you my, reverend sir,” answered .the Colonel, — 
“But what do you advise in this case ?” 

“For that 1 must ooustilt with iny brethren,” said the divine ; “and 
if tlici e he hut left in our borders live ministers of the true.kirk* wc 
will cljarge Satan in full body, and yon shall S£?e whether W'e have 
not ])owcr over him to resist till he shall flee from us. But failing' 
that ghostly armfiin<*nt against these strange and unearthly enemies, 
truly 1 wcuild rt^commei^d, tlial as a house of witchcraft and ahorni- 
iiatioii, this ]adlute<i den of ancient tyranny and prostitution should 
be totally cousuined by fire, lest Satan, establisliing his headquarters 
BO miicli to his miiul, should find a garrison and a fastness from which 
he might sally forth to infest the wdiole neighbourhood. Certain it 
is, that 1 would recommend to no Christian soul to inliabit the man- 
sion ; and, if deserted, it would become a ydace for wu'zards to play 
their pranks, and witches to establish tneir Sabbath, and those who, 
like Dennis, go about after the wealth of this world, seeking for gold 
and silver to jiractiso spells and charms to life prejudice of the souls 
of the covetous. Trust me, therefore, it were better that it were 
spoiled and broken dowui, not leaving one stone upon another.” 

“ I say nay to that, my good friend,” said the Colonel ; “ for the 
Lord-General hath permitted, by his license, my mother’s brother, 
JSir Henry r^ee, aud Ids family, to return into the house of his fathers, 
being indeed the only roof under wdiich he hath any chance of ob- 
taining shelter for his grey hail’s.” 

“And was this done by your advice, Alarkham Everard ?” said the 
divine, austerely. 

“ Certainly it was,” returned the Colonel. — “And wherefore should 
I not exert mine iiilliience to obtain a place of ref^uge for the brother 
of my motlier ? ” 

“ Sow, as sure as thy soul liveth,” answered the presbyter, “I had 
believed this from no temgue hut thine own. 'J'ell me, wis it not 
tins very fc^ir Henry Jjee who, by the force of his buff-coats and his 
green-jerkins, enforced tlie I’apist Laic’s order to remove the altar 
to the eastern end of the church at Woodstock? — and did not he 
swear by his beard, timt he would hang in the very street of Wood- 
stock whoever .should deny to drink the King’s health ? — and is not 
his hand red with the blood of the saints? — and hath there been a 
ruffler in llie field for prelacy and high prerogative more uiimitigable 
or liercer ? ” 

“ All this may have been as you say, good Master Holdenougb,” 



TOOBflfOCB;. 


165 


answered the Colonel ; but my uncle is now old and feeble, and 
hath scfirce a single follower remaining, and his daughter is a being 
whom to look upon would make the sternest weep for pity; a being 
who 

“Who is dearer to Everard,” said Holdenough, “than bis good 
name, bis faith to his friends, his duty to his religion; — this is no 
time to siJj^ak with »mgared lips. The paths in which you tread are 
dangerous. You are striving to raise tiie papistical candlestick 
which Heaven in its justice removed out of its place — to bring back 
to this hall of sorceries those very sinners who are bewitched with 
them. I will not peinnit tliWand to be abused by tlieir witchcrafts 
— They shall rmt come hither." 

He spoke this with vehemence, and striking his stick against the 

f round ; and the Colomd, very much <lissatisfied, began t(» express 
i?nsclf Ijanghtily in return. You Jnid better consider your i><»wer 
to accomplish your tliroats, Master Holdenougli,” he said, “ before 
yon urge them so peremptorily." 

“ And liave Inot the power to bind and to loose ? ” said the clergy- 
man. . ‘ 

“ It is a power lifcllc available, save over those of your own church," 
said Everard, with a tone something contemptuous. 

“ Take heed —take bced," said the divine, who, tln^iigb an excel- 
lent, was, as we have elsewhere seen, an irritable niiin.-~“ Do not 
iijsult me; buttbiuk honourably of the messenger, for llie sake of Him 
whose cornmiaaion he candcs. — Do not, I soy, defy me— 1 am bound to 
dihcliiirge my duty, \vere it to the displeasing of "iny twin-broilior." . 

“ [ (fan see nought ycjjir office has to do in the matter," said Colonel 
Evorard ; “ and I, on my side, give you warning not to attctu])t to 
meddle beyond your commission." 

“ liight—you hold me already to be as submissive as one of your 
grenadiers," nfplied the clergyman, bis acute features trembling 
With a sense of indignity, so tiseven to agitate his grey hair; but 
beware, sii-, I am not so powerIes.s as you siippo.se. I will invtdce 
evt‘ry (rue Chrislian in Woodstock to gird up his loins, and resist 
the restoration of prelat'y, oppression, and niaiignancy wiiliin our 
borders. 1 will stir up the wrath of tjie rigliUiOus against the op- 
p!’-i,ss<w — the islimaelite — the Edomite— and against his. race, and 
against those who .support him and encourage him to real* iii) his 
hoi’n. 1 will call aloud, and spare not, and arouse the imiuy who^c 
love hath ivaxed cold, and the multitude vvlio care for noue of t]jc.s(; 
things. There shall be a re run ant to listen to mo; and 1 will 
the stick of Jo.seph, wind) was in the hand of Ephraim, and go dowii 
.to (*l<*a.nse tliis place of witches and sorcerers, and of enchantments, 
and will cry and exliort, saying— Will you plead for Baal ? — will you 
serve him ? Nay, take the prophets of Baal — let not a nian esca})e ! ’ 
‘■‘Master Holdenougb, Master lloldenough,'’ said Colonel Everanl, 
with much impatience, “ by the talc yourself told me, you have ex- 
horted upon tliat text once too often already." 

The old man struck his palm forcibly against his forehead, and fell 
back into a chair as these words were uttered, as suddenly, and as 
much without power of resistance, as if the Colonel had fired a pistol 
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througrli his head. Instantly regretting^ the reproach which he had 
suffered to escape him in his impatience, Everard hastened to apo- 
logise, and to offer every conciliatory excuse, however inconsistent, 
which occurred to liim on the moment. But the old man was too 
deeply affected— he rejected his hand, lent no ear to what he said, 
and finally started up, saying sternly, /'You have abused my con- 
fidence, sir— abused it vilely, to turn it into my -own reproach ; had 
I been a man of the sworn you dared not— But enjoy your triumph, 
sir, over an old mam and your father’s friend— strike at the wound 
his imprudent confidence showed you/^ 

“ Naj, my worthy and excellent firidW,” said the Colonel 

Friend ! ” answered the old man, starting up— “We are foes, sir 
—foes now, and for ever ! ” 

So saying, and starting from the seat into which he had rather 
fallen than thrown himself, he ran out of the room with a precipita- 
tion of step which he was apt to use upon occasions of irritable 
feeling, ana which was certainly more eager than dignified, espe- 
cially as he muttered while he ran, and seemed as if he were keeping 
up his own passion, by recounting over and over the offence whi(£ 
he had received. 

“ Soil ! ” said Colonel Everard, “ and there was not strife enough 
between mine uncle and the people of Woodstock already, but I 
must needs increase it by chafing tois irritable and quick-tempered 
old man, ea^jer as I knew him to be in bis ideas of church-govern- 
ment, and stiff in bis prejudices respecting all who dissent from him! 
The mob of Woodstock will rise; for ifiough be would not get a 
score of tliera to stand by him in any honest or intelligible purpose ; 
yet let him cry havoc and destruction, ana I will warrant he has 
followers enow. And my uncle is equally wild and unpersuadable. 
For the value of all the estate he ever nad, he would not allow a 
score of troopers to be quartered in the house for defence ; and if 
he be alone, or has but Joceline to stand by him, he will be as sure 
to fire upon those who come to attack the Lodge, as if he had a 
hundred men in garrison : and then what can dbance but danger 
and bloodshed ? ” 

This progress of melancholy anticipation was interrupted by the 
return of Master Holdenough, who, hurrying into the room, with the 
same precipitate pace at which he had left it, ran straight up to the 
Colonel, and said, “ Take my hand, Markham— take my hand hastily; 
for the old Adam is whispering at my heart, that it is a disgrace to 
liold it extended so long.” 

“ Most heartilv do I receive your hand, my venerable friend/’ said 
Everard, “ and 1 trust in sign of renewed amity.” 

“ Surely, surely said the divine, shaking his hand kindly ; “thou 
hast, it is true, spoken bitterly, but thou hast spoken truth in good 
time : and 1 tmnfc— though your words were severe — with a good and 
kindly purpose. Verily, and of a truth, it were sinful in me again 
to be hasty iu provoking violence, remembering that which you have 
upbraided me with 

“ Forgive me, good Master Holdenough,” said Colonel Everard, 
“ it was a hasty word ; I meant not in serious earnest to upbraidt^* 
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Peace, I pray you, peace,” said the divine ; “ I say, the allasioii 
to that which you have most justlp upbraided me with— tliouffli the 
charge aroused the gall of the old man within me, the inward tem- 
per being ever on the watch to bring us to his lure— ought, instead 
of being resented, to have been acknowledged by me as a favour, for 
so are the wounds of a friend termed faithful. And surely 1, who 
have by one unhappy exhortation to battle and strife sent the hviiig 
to tlie de^d— and 1 fear brought back even the dead amoiig the 
living— should now. study peace and good-will, and reconciliation of 
difference, leaving punishment to the Great Being whose laws arc 
broken, and vengeance to .Uiin who hath said, 1 will repay it.” 

The old man’s mortified features lighted up with a humble con- 
fidence as he made this acknowledgment ; and Colonel Everard, 
W'ho knew the constitutional infirmities, and the early prejudices of 

g rofesisional consequence and exclusive party opinion, whicJi he must 
ave subdued ere aiTiving at such a tone of candour, hastened to ex- 
press his admiration of his Christian charity, mingled with reproaches 
on himself for haying so deeply injured his feelings. 

** Think not of it— think not of it, excellent young man,” said 
Holdenough ; we have both en*ed— I in sfttfering my zeal to out- 
run my charity, you perhaps iu pressing hard on an old and peevish 
man, who had so lately poured out his sufierings into your friendly 
bosom. Be it all forgotten. Let your friends, if they arc not de- 
terred by wliat has happened at this manor of Woodstock, resume 
their habitation as soon as they will. If they can protect themselves 
against the powers of^ the air, believe me, that if i can prevent it by. 
auglit iu my power, they shall have no annoyance from earthly neigh- 
bours ; and assure yoiffself, good sir, that ray voice is still worth 
something with the wortliy Mayor, and the good Aldermen, and the 
bottoi* sort of housekeepers up yonder in the town, although the 
lower classes are blown about with every wind of doctrine. And yet 
farther, be assured, Colonel, that should your mother’s brother, or 
any of his family, learn that they have taken up a rash bargain in 
returning to this unhappy and unhallowed house, or should they 
find any qualms iu their own heaits and consciences which require a 
ghostly comforter, Keheraiah Holdenough will be as much at their 
command bv night or day, as if they had been bred up within the 
lioly pale oi the Church m which he is an unworthy minister ; and 
neither the awe of what is fearfhl to be seen within these walls, nor 
his knowledge of their blinded and carnal state, as bred up under a 
prelatic dispensation, shall prevent him doing what lies in his poor 
abilities fior their protection and edification.” 

*'1 frel all the force of your kindness, reverend sir,” said Colonel 
Everard, “ but I do not tnirik it likely that my uncle will give you 
trouble on either score. He is a man much accustomed to be his 
own protector in temporal danger, and in spiritual doubts to trust 
to his own prayers ana those of his Church.” 

“ 1 trust I have not been superfiuous in offering mine assistance,” 
said the old man, something jealous that his proffered spiritual aid 
had been held rather intrusive. " I ask pardon if that is the case, I 
humbly ask pardon— I would not willingly be superfluous.” 
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Tlie Colonel hastened to appease this new alarm of the watchful 
jealousy of liixS consequence, wJiich, joined with a natural heat of 
temper which he, could not always subdue, were the good man’s only 
faults. 

They had regained their former friendly footing, when Iloger 
‘Wildiake returned from the hut of Joceline, ami whispered his 
master that his embassy had been successful.^ The Colonel then 
addressed the divine, and informed him, that as the Conhnissioiiers 
had already given up Woodstock, and as his uncle, Sir Ileiiry Lee, 
proposed to return to tlic Lodge about noon, he would, if his rever- 
ence pleased, attend him up to the borough. 

“ Will .you not tarry,” said the reverend man. wdth something likg 
inquisitive api)voliension in his voice, ‘‘ to welcome your relatives 
upon their return to this their house ? ” 

“ No, my good friend, said Colonel Everard ; “the part which I 
liHve tjikeii i)i those unhappy broils, perhaps also the inodti of worship 
ii] which 1 liave been educated, have so prejudiced me in mine uncle’s 
oiiinion, that 1 must be fur some time a stranger to his house, and 
family.” 

Indeed ! T rqjoice to hoar it noth all my heart and soul,” said the 
divine. “ Excuse my frankness— 1 do indeed rejoice ; I had timught 
—no matter what. I had thought ; 1 would not’ again give oUVnee. 
But truly tliougli the maiden hath a pleasant feature*, and ho, as all 
men say’, is in Jiimnin tilings unexceptiomible, yet— Imt 1 give you 
pain — in sooth, T will say jio more unless you Hxsk my sincere and 
unprejudiced advice, which you shall command, but which 1 will not 
press on you superfluously. Wend wo, to the borough together— the 
ploa.sant solitude of tlie forest may dispose fis to open our hearts to 
each other.” 

They did walk up to the little town in company, and, somewhat to 
Master lioldeiiuugh'.s surprise, the Colon el, ^though they talked on 
various subjects, did not j‘eque.st of him any ghostly advice on tlie 
subject of his love to his tVir cousin, wdiilo, greatly beyond the expec- 
tation of the soldier, the clergyman kept his word, and, in his owu 
phrase, was not .so supeihuou.? as to offer upon so delicate a point his 
unasked counsel. 


CHAPTEE XVni. 


Then are the harpies gone — Yet ere we perch 
Where such ioiil birds have rousted, let ub cleanse 
The i'oul obscenity 4bey've left behind them. > 

Arramemnon. 

The eniljassy of Wild rake had been successful, chiefly througli the 
mediation of tlie Episcopal divine, whom we formerly found acting 
ill the character of a chaplain to the family, and whose voice had great 
influence on many accounts with its master. 

AiAittle before higli noon, Sir Henry Lee, with his small household, 
Were again in uncliallenged possession of their old apartments at the 
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Lodg*e of Woodstock ; and the combined exertions of Joceline Jo- 
lilte, of Ph(nbe, ami of old Joan, were employed in putting to rights 
what the late intruders had left in great disorder. 

Sir Il(?nry Lee had, like all persons of mmlity of that period, a love 
of order amounting to precision, and felt, like a fine lady whose dress 
has been disordered in a crowd, insulted and humiliatec^ hy the rude 
confusioTi into which his houseliold goods had been thrown, and im- 
patient till his mansion was purified from all marks of intrusion. In 
his anger he uttered more orders than the limited number of his 
domestics were likely to find time or hands to execute. “ The villains 
have left such sulphureous steams behind them, too,” said the old 
knight, “as if. old Davie Leslie and the whole Scottish anny liad 
quartered among them.” 

“ It may ho near as bad,” said Joceline, “for men say, for certain, 
it was the Devil came down bodily among them, anti miule tJiem 
troo]) ofi*.” 

“ Then,” said the knight, “is the Prince of Darkness a gentleman, 
as old Will Shakespeare says, lie never interferes with Ihose of his 
own coat, fi)r the Jjees liave been here, fnlhcr and son, these five 
buiidrod years without disquiet ; and lio s»;o*er came these misbegot- 
ten churls, than he I)lays his own ])art among them.” 

“ Well, one thing ho and tiiey have left us,” said Jolille, “ which wc 
may tlnmk tliom for; and tijat is, such a w'ell-iilled larder and but- 
tery as has been sehioiu seen in VVoodstock Lodge this many a day: 
carcass^* ., of mutton, large rounds of beefi barrels of coiiiectioners* 
ware, pipes and runlets of jjack, muscadine, ale, and wliat not. We 
shall have a. royal time on’t through half the winter ; and Joan must 
get to salting and pickTiiig presently.” 

“Ont,^ villain!” said the knight; “are we to feed ou the fj’ag- 
inents (d* such scum of the earth as these ? Cast thorn fori h instantly ! 
jSay,” cheeking liim.self, “ that were a sin; but give them to the poor 
or see ihem sent to the owners. And, liark ye, 1 will none of their 
strong liqiioi s. 1 would radicr drink like a hermit all my life, than 
set-m jdetlge such scoundrehs as these in their leavings, like a 
mi>erahie drawer, wlm drains off the ends of the bol:tle.s after the 
guests liave pai<l their reckoning, and gone oil*. And, hark ye, I will 
taste no water iVoiu t he cistern out of which these slaves have been 
serving themselves — fetch me down a pitcher from HosauKUid’s 
Bpriiig.” 

Alice heard this injunction, and well gue.ssing tliere was emmgh 
for the other members of the fiimily to do, she quietly took a. small 
pitcher, and flinging’ a cloak around her, w^alked out in person to 
procure Sir Henry the water which he desired. Meantime, Joceline 
said, with some hesitation, “that a man still remained, belongittg to 
the party of tlie.se strangers, who was directing' about the removal of 
Boiiie trunks and niaiks which belonged to tlie Commissioners, and 
who could receive his honour's coinmands about the jiroyi.sious.” 

“I^et him come hither.” (The dialogue was held in the hall.) 
“Why do you liesitate and drumble in that manner?” 

“ Only, sir,” sai<l Joceline, “ only perliaps your honour might not 
wish to see liim, being the name who. not long since ” 
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He paused. 

“ Sent my rapier iidiawking throug*!! the firmament, thou wouldst 
say ? Why, when did I take spleen at a man for standing his ground 
against me ? Roundhead as he is, man, I like him the better of that, 
not the worse. I hunger and thirst to have another turn with him. 
I have thought on his passado ever since, and I believe, were it to 
try again, I know a feat would control it. Fetch him directly.*’ 

Trusty Tomkins was presently ushered in, beaming himself with an 
iron gravity, which neither the terrors of the preceding night, nor 
the dignified demeanour of the high-born personage before whom he 
stood, were able for an instant to overcome.’* 

" Ilow now good fellow ? ” said Sir Henry ; “ I would fain see 
something more of thy fence, which baffled me the other evening ; 
but truly, I think the light was somewhat too faint for my old eyes. 
Take a foil, man — I walk here in the hall, as Hamlet says ; and *tis 
the breath ing-time of day with mo. Take a foil, then, in thy hand. ’* 

“ Since it is your worship’s desire,” said the steward, letting fall 
Lis long cloak, and taking the foil in his hand. 

“Now,” said tlie knight, “if your fitness speaks, mine is ready. 
Methinks the very stepijfiig oi^dthis same old pavement hath charmed 
away the gout which threatened mo. Sa — sa— I tread as firm as a 
ganic-cock.” 

They began the play with great spirit ; and whether the old knight 
really fonglit more coolly with the blunt than with the sharp weapon, 
or whether the steward gave him some grains of advantage in this 
merely sportive encounter, it is certain Sir Henry had the better in 
the assault. His success put him into excellent humour. 

“There,” said ho, “I found your trick— xiay, you cheat me not 
twice the same w^ay. There was a very palpable hit. Why, had I 
had but light enough the other night — But it skills not speaking of 
it-~Here we leave ofi‘. I must not fight, as we unwise cavaliers did 
with you roundliead ra.sciils, beating you so often that we taught you 
to beat us at last. And good now, tell me why you are leaving' your 
larder so full here? Do you think I or my family can use broken 
victuals ? What, have you no better em])lovment for your rounds of 
sequestrated beef than to leave them behind you when you shift your 
quarters?” 

“So please your honour,” said Tomkins, “it may be that you 
desire not the flesh of beeveSj of rams, or of goats. Nevertheless, 
when you know that the provisions were provided and paid for oat 
of your own rents and stock at Ditchley, seque.^trated to the use of 
the state more than a year since, it may be you will have less scruple 
to u.se them for your own behoof.” 

“ Rest assured that I shall,” said Sir Henry ; “ and glad you have- 
helped me to a share of mine own. Certainly I was an ass to sus- 
pect your masters of subsisting, save at honest men’s expense.” 

“ And as for the rumps of beeves,” continued Tomkins, witli the 
same solemnity, “ there is a rump at M^estminster, which will stsiid 
us of the army mucJi hacking and hewing yet, ere it is discussed to 
our mind.” 

Sir Henry paused, as if to consider what Wiis the meaning of tliis 
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innuendo ; for he was not a person of quick apprehension. But 
liavin^i: at leng-th caup^ht the meaning* of it, he burst into an cxplo* 
sion of louder laughter than Jocelinc had seen him indulge in for a 
good while. 

“ Right, knave,” he said, “ I taste thy jest— It is the very moral of 
the puppctshow. Faustus raised the devil, as the Parlyiment raised 
the army, and tlien, as the devil flies away with Faustus, so will the 
army fly away with the Parliament, or the rump, as thou calFst it, 
or sitting part of the so-called Parliament. And then, look you, 
friend, tlie very devil of all hath ray willing consent to fly away with 
the army in its turn, from the highest general down to the lowest 
drum-boy. N{ty, never look fierce for the matter ; remember there 
is daylight enough now for a game at sharps.” 

Trusty Tomkins appeared to think it best to suppress his displea- 
sure; and observiug that the wains were ready to transport the 
Commissioners’ property to the borough, took a grave leave of Sir 
Henry Lee. 

Meantime the old man continued to pace his recovered hall, rub- 
bing his hands, and evincing greater sigps of glee than he had 
shown since the fatal 30th of JaniiarjH 

“ Here we are again in the old frank, Joliffe ; well victualled too. 
How the knave solved my point of conscience! — the dullest of them 
is a special casuist where the question concerns profit. Look out if 
there are not some of our own ragged regiment lurking about, to 
whom a bellyful would be a god-send, Joceline. Then his fence, 
Jocoline, though the fellow foius well, very sufficient well. But thou 
saw'st how I dealt with him when I had fitting light, Joceline.” 

‘‘ Ay, and so your honour did,” said Joceline. “ You taught him 
to know the Duke of Norfolk, from Saunders Gardner. I’ll warrant 
him he will not wish to come under your honour’s thumb again.” 

“ Why, I am waxing old,” said Sir Henry; “ but skill will not rust 
through age, thou«fh sinews must stiften. But my age is like a lusty 
w inter, as old Will says, frosty but kindly ; and what if, old as we are, 
we live to see better days yet! I promise tliee, Joceline, 1 love this 
jarring betwixt tlie rogues of the board and the rogues of the sword. 
Wlicn thieves quarrel, true men have a chance of coming by their 
own.” 

Thus triumphed the old cavalier, in the treble glory of having 
recovered bis dwelling, — regained, as he thought, his character as 
a man of fence^ and finally, discovered some prospect of a change 
of times, in which he wqfs not without hopes that something mi^it 
turn upibr the royal interest. 

Meanwhile, Alice, with a prouder and a lighter heart than had 
‘danced in her bosom for several days, went forth with a gaiety to 
which she of late had been a stranger, to contribute her assistance 
to the regulation and supply of the household, by bringing the fresh 
water wanted from fair Rosamond’s well. 

Perhaps she remembered, that when she was but a girl, her cousin 
Markham used, among others, to make her perform that duty, as 
presenting the character of some captive Trojan princess, condemned 
by her situation to draw the waters from some Grecian spring, fur 

N 
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llie use of the praud victor. At any rate, she certainly joyed to see 
her father rcini^tatcd in Ins ancient habitfition ; and the joy was not 
the less sincere, that slie knew their return to Woodstock had beeu 

{ procured by means of her cousin, and tiiat even in her father’s pre- 
udiced eyes, Everard had been in some degree exculpated of the 
accusations the old knig-ht had brouj^ht a^fiinst him ; and tliat, if a 
reconciliation had not yet taken place, the preUminaries had been 
established on which such a desirable conciiision migrht ""easily he 
founded. It was like the commencement of a brid^; when the 
foundation is securely laid, and the piers raised above the influence 
of the torrent, the throwing of the arches may be accomplished in a 
subsequent season. 

The doubtful fate of her only brother might have clouded even this 
momentary ffleam of sunshine; but Alice had been bred uj) during 
the close and frequent contests of civil war, and had acquired the 
habit of hoping in behalf of those dear to her, until hope was lost. 
In the present case, all reports seemed to assure her of her brother’s 
safety. 

Besides these causes fur gaiety, Alice Lee had the pleasing feeling 
that she was restored to the lAitatioii and the haunts of her child- 
hood, from which she had not departed witliout much pain, the more 
felt, perhaps, because suppressed, in order to avoid irritating her 
father’s sense of his misfortune. Jblnally, she enjoyed for the instant 
the gleam of self-satisfaction by which we see ihe young and well- 
disposed so often animated, when they can be, in common phrase, 
helpful to those whom they love, and perform at the moment of need 
some of those little domestic tasks, wiiieli age receives with so much 
pleasure from the dutiful hands of youth. Bo that, altogether, as 
she hasted through the remains and vestiges of a wilderness ah*eady 
mentioned, and from thence about a bow-shot into ilioPark, to bring 
a pitcher of water from Rosamond’s spring, Alice Lee, her features 
enlivened and her complexion a little raised by the exercise, had, for 
the moment, regained Hhe gay and brilliant vivacity of expression 
which had beeu the characteristic of her . beauty in her earlier and 
happier days. 

liiis fountain of old memory had been once adorned with archi- 
tectural in the style of the sixteeutli centui’y, chiefly re- 
mythology. All these were now wasted and over- 
anff" Existed only as moss-covered ruins, while the living 
IHHk continued to furnish its dally treasures, unrivalled in purity, 
■pigh the quantity was small, gushing oui amid disjointed stones, 
'|pd bubbling tlirough fragments of ancient sculpture.' • 

With a light step and laughing brow tlie young Lauy of Lee wa^ 
approaching the fountain usually so solitary, when slie paused on 
beholding some one seated beside it. Blie proceeded, however, with 
confidence, though with a step something less gay, when she observed 
that the person was a female ; some menial perhaps from the town, 
whom a fanciful mistress occasionally despatched lor the water of a 
spring, supposed to be peculiarly pure, or some aged woman, who 
made a little trade by carrying it to the better sort oWamilies, and 
selling it for a trifle. There was no cause, therefore, for apprehension. 
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Yet the terrors of the times were so f 2 ;Teftfc, that Alice did not see 
a stranger even of her own sex without some apprehension. De- 
naturalised women had ns usual followed the camps of both armies 
during tlte Civil War; who, on the one side with open proflii>acy and 
profanity, on the other with the fraudful tone of faiiaticisiu or liypo- 
crisy, exercised nearly in like degree their taletJts. f<v* murder or 
plunder. ^But it wa^a broad dayligflit, the distance irom the Lodg^e 
was but trifling, and thong’ll a little alarmed at seeing a stranger 
wliere she expected deep solitude, tlie daughter of the haughty old 
Knight had too much of the lion about her, to fear without some 
determined and decided cause. 

Alice walked, therefore, gravely on toward the fount, and composed 
Iier looks as she took a liasty glance of the female wdio was seated 
there, and addressed herself'to her task of filling lier pitcher. 

The woman, whose presence had surprised and somewhat startled 
Alice l^e, was a person of the lower rank, whose red cloak, russet 
kirtle, handkerchief trimmed with Coventry blue, and a coarse steeple 
hat, could not indicate at best anything higher than the wife of a 
small farmer, or, perhaps, the helpmate of a bailift' or hind. It was 
well if she proved nothing worse. h9k clothes, indeed, were of good 
materials ; but, what the female eye discerns with half a glance, they 
W’d-e indifferently adjusted and put on. This looked as if they did 
not belong to the person by whom they were worn, but were articles 
of which she had become the mistress by some accident, if not l>y 
some successful robbery. Her size, too, as did not escape Alice, oven 
ill the short perusal she afforded the stranger, was unusual ; her 
features swarthy and i^ingularly harsh, and her manner altogether 
unpropitious. The young lady almost wished, as she stooped to ffll 
her pitcher, that she had rather turned back, and sent Joceliiio on 
the en-aiid ; but repentance was too late now, and she had only to 
disguise as well as she could her unpleasant feelhigs. 

“ The blessing’s of this bright day to one as bright as it is,** said 
the strange!*, with no unfriendly, though a harsh voice. 

‘‘ I thaiik you,** said Alice in reply ; and continued to fill her pitcher 
busily, by assistance of an irou bowl which remained still chained to 
one of the stones beside the fountain. 

“ Perhaps, my pretty maiden, if you would accept my help, your 
w'ork would be sooner done,*’ said the stranger. 

“1 thank you,” said Alice ; “but had I needed assistance, I could 
have brought those with me who had rendered it.” 

do not doubt of that, my pretty maiden,” answered the female; 

there are too many lads in Woodstock with eyes in their heads — 
No doubt you could have brought with you any one of them who 
looked on you, if you had listed t ” 

Alice replied not a syllable, for she did not like the freedom 
used by the speaker, aud was desirous to break off the conversa- 
tion. 

Are you offended, my pretty mistress ? ” said the stranger; “that 
was far from my purpose.— I will put my question otherwise.— Are 
the good dafnes of Woodstock so careless of their pretty daughters 
as to let the flower of them all wander about the wild chase without 



a mother, or a somebody to prevent the fox from running' awav with 
the lambP—tliat carelessness, methiuks, shows small kindness. 

“ Content yourself, ^ood woman, I am not far from protection 
and assistance,” said Alice, who liked less and less the enroiitery of 
her new acquaintance. 

“ Alas ! my pretty maiden," said the stranger, patting with her 
large and hard hand the head which Alice had kept bended down 
towards the water which she was laving, ^^it vifould be difficult to 
heal’ such a pipe as yours at the town of Woodstock, scream as loud 
as you would. 

Alice shook the woman’s hand angrily off, took up her pitclier, 
though not above half full, and as she saw the stranger rise at the 
same time, said, not without fear doubtless, but witli a'liatural feeliug 
of resentment and dignity, I have no reason to make my cries beam 
as far as Woodstock ; were there occasion for my crying for help at 
all, it is nearer at hand.” 

She spoke not without a warrant; for, at the moment,, broke 
through the bushes, and stood by her side, the noble hound Bevis ; 
fixing on the stranger his eyes that glanced fire, raising every hair 
on his gallant mane as T]prig!(|t as the bristles of a wild boar when 
hard pressed, grinning till a case of teeth, which would have matched 
those of any wolf in Kussia, were displayed in full array, and, with* 
out either barking or springing, seeming, by his low determined 
growl, to await hut the signal lor dashing at the female, whom he 
plaiuly considered as a suspicious person. 

But the stranger was undaunted. *‘My pretty maiden," she said, 
•‘you have indeed a formidable guardian tucre, where cockneys or 
bumpkins are concenied; but we who hareU^n at the wais laiow’ 
spells for taming such furious dragons : and therefore let not your 
four-footed protector go loose on me, for he is a noble animal, and 
nothing but self-defence would induce me to do him injiu^i." 
saying, she drew a pistol from her bosom, and cocked it— pointing it 
towards the dog, as if apprehensive that he w^ould spring upon her. 

“ Hold, woman, hold f ^ said Alice Lee ; “ the dog will not do you 
harm. — Down, Bevis, coudi down.— And ere you attempt to Imrt 
him, know he is the favourite hound of Sir Henry Lee of Ditchley, 
the keeper of Woodstock Park, who would severely revenge any 
injury oficred to him.” 

“And YOU, pretty one, are the old knight’s housekeeper, doubtless ? 
I have often heard the Lees have good taste.” 

“I am his daughter, good woman.” 

“ His daughter !— I was blind— but yet it is true, notliingjess per- 
fect could answer the description which all the world has given of 
Mistress Alice Lee. I trust that my folly has given my young mis- 
tress no offence, and that she will allow me, in token of reconciliatiou, 
to fill her pitcher, and carry it as far as she will permit." 

“As you will, good mother ; but I am about to return instants to 
the Lodge, to w hich, in these times, I cannot admit strangers, x ou 
can follow me no farther than tiie verge of the wilderness, and 1 am 
idready too long from home : 1 will send some one to meet and re- 
lievo you of the pitcher," So saying, she turned her back, with a 
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feeling' of terror which she could hardly account for, and began to 
walk quickly towards the Lodge, thinking thus to get rid of* lier 
troublesome acquaintance. 

But she reckoned without her host; for in a moment her new 
coinijauioii was by her side, not running, indeed, but walking with 
prodigious long unwomanly strides, which soon brought her up witli 
the hurried and timid steps of the frightened maiden. But her 
manner "^as more respectful than formerly, though her voice 
* sounded remarkably harsh and disagreeable, and her whole appear- 
ance suggested an undefined, yet irresistible feeling of apprehension. 

** Pardon a stranger, lovely Mistress Alice,” said her persecutor, 
** that was not capable of distinguishing between a Indy or your high 
quality and a peasant wench, and who spoke to you with a degree of 
freedom, ill-befitting your rank, certainly, and condition, and which, 
I fear, has given you offence.” 

“ No offence wnatever,** replied Alice ; " but, good woman, I am 
near home, and can excuse your farther company.—You arc un- 
known to me.** 

“But it follows not,” said the stranger, “that fortunes may 
not be known to me, fair Mistress Alice. Look on ray swarthy brow 
— England breeds none such — and in the lands from which 1 come, 
the sun which blackens our complexion, pours, to make amends, rays 
of knowledge into our brains, which are denied to those of your luke- 
warm climate. Let me look upon your pretty hand— [attempting 
to possess herself of it]— and I promise you, you shall hear what will 
please you.” ^ 

“I hear what does ng, please me,” said Alice, with dignity; “you 
must carry your tricks of fortune-telling and palmistry to the women 
of the village — We of the gentry hold them to be cither imposture 
or unlawful knowledge.” 

“Yet you would* fain hear of a certain Coloifel, I warrant you, 
whom certain unhappy circumstances have separated from his family ; 
you would give better than silver if I could assure you that you would 
see him in a day or two— ay, perhaps, sooner.” 

“ I know nothing of what you speak, good w^oman ; if you want 
alms, there is a piece of silver — it is all I have in my purse.*” 

“ It were pity that I should take it,” said the female ; “ and yet 
give it me — for the princess in the fairy tale must ever deserve, by 
her generosity, the bounty of the benevolent fairy, before she is re- 
warded by her protection.” 

“ Take it— take it— give me my pitcher,” said Alice, “and begone, 
— ^yonder comes one of my father^s servants. — What, ho !— Joceline — 
.Tpcelioe!” 

*The old fortune-teller hastily dropped something into the pitcher 
as she restored it to Alice Lee, and, plying her long limbs, disap- 
peared speedily under cover of the wood. 

Bevis turned, and backed, and showed some inclinntion to harass 
the retreat of this suspicious person, yet, as if uncertain, ran towards 
Joliffe, and fawned on him, as to demand his advice and encourage- 
ment. Joceline pacified the animal, and, coming up to his young 
lady, asked her, with surprise, what was the matter, and whether she 
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had been frightened ? Alice made light of her alarm, for which, in- 
deed, she could not have assigned any very competent reason, for the 
manners of the woman, though bold and intrusive, w^ere not menacing. 
She only said she had met a fortune-teller by Rosamond’s Well, and 
had had some difficulty in shaking her off. 

“Ah, the gipsy thiev’ said Joceline, “how well she scented there 
was food in tlic pantry !— they have noses like ravens these strollers. 
Look you, Mistress Alice, you shall not see araveh, or a carrion-crow, 
in all the blue sky for a mile round you; but let a sheep drop sud- - 
denly down on the greensward, and before tJm poor creature’s dead 
you shall see a dozen of such guests croaking, as ifinviting each other 

to the banquet Just so it is with these sturdy beggars. You will 

see few enough of them when there’s nothing to give, but when 
hough’s ill the pot, they will have share on’t.” 

“You are so proud of vour fresh supply of provender,” said Alice, 
“that you suspect all of a design on't. I do not think this woman 
will venture near your kitchen, Joceline.” 

“It will he best for lier health,” said Joceline, “lost I give her a 
ducking for digestion.—But give me the pitcher, Mistress Alice — 
meeter I bear it than yoli. — How now ? what jingles at the bottom ? 
have you Itfted the pebbles as well as the water ? ” 

“ I think the woman dropped something into the pitcher,” said 
Alice. 

“ Nay, we must look to that, for it is like to be a charm, and we 
have enough of the devil’s ware about Woodstock already— wc will 
not spare for the water— *1 can run back and fill the pitcher.” He 
poured out the water upon the grass, and at the bottom of the pit- 
cher was found a gold ring, in which was Set a ruby, apparently of 
some value. 

“ Nay, if this be not encliantmentj I know not what is ” said Joce- 
line. “Truly, Mistress Alice, I think you had ‘better throw away 
this gimcrnck. Such gifts from such hands are a kind of press- 
money which the devil uses for enlisting his regiment of witches; 
and if they take but so much as a bean from him, they become his 
bond slaves for life — Ay, you look at tlie gew-gaw, but to-morrow you 
^will find a lead ring, and a common pebble in its stead.” 

“Nay, Joceline, 1 think it will be better to find out that dark-corn- 
plexioniid woman, and return to her what seems of some value. So 
cause inquiry to be made, and be sure you return her ring. Jt seems 
too valuable to be destroyed.” 

“ Unipli ! tliat is always the way with women,” murmured Joceline. 
“ You will never got the best of them, but she is willing.to save a 
bit of finery.— Wdl, Mistress Alice, I trust that you are too, young 
and too pretty to be enlisted in a regiment of witches.” • 

“1 shall not be afraid of it till you turn conjuror,” said Alice; 
“ so hasten to the vpell, where you are like still to find the woman, 
and let her know that Alice Lee desires none of her gifts, any more 
ttoi slie did of her society,” 

So saying, the young lady pursued her way to the Lodge, while 
Joceline went down to Rosamond’s Well to execute her commission. 
But the fortune-teller, or whoever she might be, was nowhere to be 
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fountl; neither, finding’ that to' bo the case, did Joceline give himself 
iniieh trouble in tracking her fartlier. 

“ If tins ring, which I daresay the jade stole somewhere,’^ said the 
\mder-ke(?per to himself, “ be worth a few nobles, it is better in honest 
hainis than in that of vagabonds. My master lias a ri^iit to all waifs 
and strays, and certainly such a ring, in possession of a giiisy, must 
be a waif. So 1 shall confiscate it without scruple, and apply the 
produce to the support of Sir Henry’s iiousehold, which is like to be 
poor enough. Thank Heaven, my military experience has taught 
me liow to carry hooks at my finger-ends — that is trooper's Jaw. 
Yet, hang it, after all, 1 had best take it to Miwk Kverard and ask 
his atlvice — hold him now to be your learned counsellor in law 
where Mistress Alice’s affairs are concerned, and my learned Doctor, 
who shall be nameless, for such as concern Church and State and 
Sir Henry Lee— -And Til ^ive them leave to give mine uinbles to the 
kites and ravens if they find me conferring my confidence where it 
is not safe.” 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Being sldllcBH in iliefie parts, which, to a stranger, 

Unguided and iiiifriended, often prove 
Hotigli and inhospitable. 

Twelfth mghU 

There was a little attempt at preparation, now that the dinner 
hour was aVrived, wlncdi showed tiiat, in the opinion of liis few but 
faithful domestics, tlie good knight had returned in triumph to hia 
home. 

The great tankard, exhibiting in bas-relief the figure of Michael 
subduing the Arch-enemy was placed on the table, and Joceline and 
Pfimbe dutifully attended ; the one behind the chair of Sir Henry, 
the other to wait upon her young mistress, and both to make out, by 
forma) and regular observance, the want of a more numerous train. 

“ A health to King Charles I ” said the old knight, handing the 
massive tankard to his daughter ; drink it, my love, though it be 
rebel ale which they have left us* I will pledge^ thee ; for the toast 
will excuse the liquor, had Noll himself brewed it.” 

The young lady touched the goblet with her lip, and returned it 
to her father, who took a copious draught. 

‘'I win not say blessing on their hearts,” said hej “ though I must 
own tliey drank good ale.” 

• ‘‘No wonder, sir; they come lightly by the malt, and need not 
spare it,” said .Jbceline. 

“Say’st thou?” said the knight; “thou shalt finish the tankard 
thyself for that very jest/a sake.” 

Nor was his follower slow in doing reason to the royal pledge* 
He bowed, and replaced the tankard, saying, after a triumphant 
glance at the sculpture, “ I had a gibe with that same red-coat about 
the Saint Michael just now.” 
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Red'Coat— ha ! what red-coat ? ” said the liasty okl map. “ Do 
ai]i]r of these knaves still lurk about Woodstock.?— Quoit him down 
stairs instantly, Joceline. — Know we not Galloway na^js ?” 

“ So please you, he is in some chargfe lup’o, and wdll speedily bo 
Mne. — It is he — he who had a rencontre with your honour in the 
wood.” 

“Ay, but I paid him off for it in the hall, as you yourself saw.— I 
was never in nctter fence in my life, Joceline. That same steward 
fellow is not so utterly black-liearted a ro^ue as tlie most of them, 
Joceline. He fences well— excellent well. 1 will have thee try a 
bout in the hall with him to-morrow, thgu^h 1 think he will be too 
hard for thee. I know thy strength to an inch.” 

He might say this with some truth ; for it was Joceline’s fasliion, 
when called on, as sometimes happened, to fence with his ])atron, 
just to put forth as much of his strength and skill as obliged the 
Knight to contend hard for the victory, which, in the long run, he 
always contrived to yield up to him, like a discreet serving-man. 

“And what said this roundheaded steward of our great Saint 
Michael’s standing cup ?” 

“ Marry, he scoffed at bur good saint, and said he was little better 
than one of tlio golden calves of Bethel. But I told him he siiould 
not talk so, until one of their own roundheaded saints had given the 
devil as complete a cross-buttock as Saint Michael had given him, 
as 'tis carved upon the cup there. I trow tliat made him silent 
enough. And then ho would know whcthei* your honour and Mis- 
tress Alice, not to mention old Joan and myself, since it is your 
honour’s pleasure I should take my bed horp, were not afrai’il to 
sleep in a liouse that had been so much dislilrbed. But I told him 
we feared no fiends or goblins, having the prayers of the Church 
read every evening.” 

“Joceline,” said Alice, interrupting him, “ wort thou mad ? You 
know at what risk to ourselves ami the good doctor the performance 
of that duty takes pl^e.” 

“Oh, Mistress Alice,” said Joceline, a little abashed, “you may 
be sure I spoke not a word of the doctor— No, no— I did not let him 

into the secret that we had such a reverend chaplain I think I 

know the length of this man’s foot. We have had a jollification or 
so together. He is hand and glove with me, for as great a fanatic 
as he is.” 

“ Trust him not too far,” said the knight. Nay, I fear thou hast 
been imprudent already, and that it will be unsafe for the good man 
to come here after nightfall, as is proposed. These Independents 
have noses like bloodhounds, and can smell out a loyalist u^uder any 
disguise.” • 

“If your honour thinks so,” said Joceline, “Til watch for the 
doctor with good will, and bring him into the Jjodge by the old con- 
demned postern, and so up to this apartment ; and sure this man 
Tomkins would never presume to come hither ; and the doctor may 
have a bed in Woodstock Lodge, and he never the wiser; or, if your 
honour does not think that safe, I can cut his throat for you, and I 
would not mind it a pin.” 
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God forbid ! ” said the knight. “ He is under our roof, and a 
guest, tlioiigh not an invited oiie.-~Go, Joceline; it shall be thy 
penance, for liaving given thy tongue too much license, to watch for 
the good doctor, and to take care of lus safety while he continues 
with us. An October night or tw-o in the forest would finish the 
good man.” • 

“ lie’s more like^to finish our October tlian our October is to finish 
him,” said tltt keeper; and withdrew under the encouraging smile 
of his patron. 

He whistled Bevis along with him to share in his watch ; and hav- 
ing received exact information where the clergyman was most likely 
to be found, assured his master that he would give the most pointed 
attention to his safety. When the attendants had withdrawn, having 
previously removed the remains of the meal, the old knight, leaning 
back in bis ebair^ encouraged pleasanter visions than had of late 

{ )aKscd through his imagination, until by degrees he was surprised 
)y actual slumber ; while liis daughter, not venturing to move but on 
tiptoe, took some needlework, and bringing it close by the old man's 
side, employed her fingers on this task, bei\jiing her eyes from time 
to time on her parent, with the aflf'ectionatc zeal, if not the effective 
power, of a guardian angel. At length, as the light faded away, 
and night came on, she was about to order candles to be brought. 
But, rcmonibering how indifferent a couch Joceline’s cottage Inid 
afforded, she could not think of interrupting the firsi sound and re- 
freshing sleep which her father had enjoyed, in all probability, for 
the last two nights and day.s. 

She herself bad n<4/>tlicr aniusement, as she sat facing one of the 
great oriel windows, tlio same by wliicb Wildrake liad on a fornnu* 
occasion looked in upon Tomkins and Joceline while at their com- 
potations, than watching the clouds, which a lazy wind sometimes 
chased from tlie broad disk of the harvest- moon; sometimes permit- 
ted to accumulate, and exclude her brightness. There is, I know 
not why, something peculiarly pleasing to the imagination, in con- 
templating the Queen of Night, when she is wailhuj, ns the ex- 
pression is, among the vapours which she has not power to dispel, 

. and which on their side are unable entirely to quench her lustre. 
If is the striking image of patient virtue, calmly pursuing her path 
through good report and bad report, having that excellence in her- 
self.which ought to command all admiration, but bedimmed in the 
\eyea of the world, by suffering, by misfortune, by calumny. 

As some such reflections, perhaps, were passing through Alice’.s 
imagination, she became sensible, to her surprise and alarm, that some 
one had clambered up upon the window, and was looking into the 
room. The idea of supernatural fear did not in the slightest dejfrec 
agitate Alice. She was too much accustomed to the place and situa- 
tion ; for folk do not sec spectres in the scenes with which they have 
been familiar from infancy. But danger from marauders in a dis- 
turbed country was a more formidable subject of apprehension, and 
the thought armed Alice, who w'as naturally high-spirited, with such 
desperate courage, that she snatched a pistol from the wall, on which 
some fire-arms hung, and while she screiimed to lier father to awake, 
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had the presence of tnind to present it at the intruder. She did so 
the more readily, because she imag:ined she recognised in the visage, 
which she partially saw, the features of the woman whom she had rnet 
with at Rosamond's Well, and which had appeared to her peculiarly 
harsh and suspicious. Her father at the sanie time seized liis sword 
and came forward, while the person at the window, alarmed at these 
demonstrations, and endeavouring to descend, mmed footing as had 
Oavttliero Wildnike before, and went down to the eartli with no small 
noise. Nor was the reception on tlie bosom of our common mother 
either soft or safe; for, by a most terrific bark and growl, they lieard 
that Bevis bad come up and seized on the party, ere he or she could 
gain their feet. 

Hold fast, but worry not,” said the old knight. — Alice, thou art the 
queen of wenches ! 8 tand fast Jiere till I run down and secure the 
rascal.” 

“For God’s sake, no, my dearest father 1 ” Alice exclaimed; “"Jo- 
celine will be up immediktely — Hark ! — I hear him.” 

There was indeed a bustle below, and more than one light danced 
to and fro in confusion, jvhile those who boro them called to each 
other, yet suppressing tlieir voices as they ^oke, as men who would 
only be heard by those they addressed. The individual who had 
fallen under the power of Bevis was most impatient in his situation, 
and called wifh least precaution — “ Here, Lee— Forester— take the 
dog off, else I wiust shoot him.” 

“Jf thou dost,” said Sir Henry, from the window, “I blow thy 
brains out on the spot. Thieves, Joceline, thieves ! come up and 
secure this ruffian. — Bevis^ hold on I ” 

“ Back, Bevis ; down, sir,” cried Joceline. I am coming, I am 
coming, Sir Henry — Saint Michael, I shall go distracted ! ” 

A terrible thought suddenly occurred to Alice ! could Joceline have 
become unfaitlifuJ that he was calling Bevis off the vilhiin, instead of 
encouraging the trusty dog to secure him ? Her father, meantime, 
moved perhaps by some suspicion of tlie same kind, hastily stept 
aside out of the moonlight, and pulled Alice close to him, so ns to be 
invisible from without, yet so placed as to hear what should pass. 
The scufHc between Bevis and his prisoner seemed to be ended by 
Joceline’s interference, and.therc was close whispering for an instant, 
as of people in consultation. 

“ All is quiet now,” said one voice ; “ I will up and prepare thaway 
for you.” And immediately a form presented itself on the outside of 
the window, pushed open the lattice, and sprung iiitio the parlour. 
But almost ere his step was upon tlie floor, certainly before he had 
obtained any secure footing, the old knight, who stood ready with his 
rapier drawn, made a desperate pass, which bore the intruder to thfi 
pound. Joceline, who clambered up next with a dark lantern in his 
hand, uttered a dreadful exclamation, when he saw what had hap- 
pened, crying out, “ Lord in heaven, he has slain his own son I ” 

110— I tell you no,” said the fallen young man, who was 
indeed young Albert Lee, the only son of the old knight ; “lam not 
hurt. JSfo uoi.se, on your lives ; get lights instantly.” At the same 
time, he started from the floor as quickly as he could, under the em- 
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barrassmeiit of a cloak and doublet skewered as it were tog^ether by 
the rapier of the old kni^rht, whose pass, most fortimately, had been 
diverted from the body of Albert by the interruption of his cloak, the 
blade passiu^ rigpht across his back, piercing the clothes, while tlie 
hilt comings against his side with the whol||forcc of the lounge, had 
borne him to the ground. ' 

Joceline all the, while enjoined silence to every one, under the 
strictest conjurations. Silence, as you would long live on e#th — 
silence, .as ye would have .a place in heaven ; be but silent for a few 
minutes— all our lives depend on it.” 

Meantime he procured lights with inexpressible despateh, and 
they then beheld that Sir lienry, on hearing the fatal words, had 
sunlc back on one of the large chairs, without either motion, colour, 
or sign of life. 

" Oh, brother, how could you come in this manner ? ” said Alice. 

“ Ask no questions— Good God I for what am I reserved ] ” Ho 
gazed on his father, as he spoke, who, with' clay-cold features rigidly 
Axed, and his arms extpndea in the most absolute helplessness, looked 
rather the image of death upon a monumeait, than a being in wliom 
existence was only suspended. "Was ray life spared,” said Albert, 
raising his liands with a wild gesture to heaven, " only to witness 
such a sight as this ! ” 

" We sulfer what Heaven permits, young man ; we endure our lives 
while Heaven continues them. Let me approach.” The same cler- 
gyman who had read the prayers at Jocellne’s hut now came forward, 
" Get water,” he said, " instantly.” And the helpful hand and light 
foot of Alice, with ready-witted tenderness which never stagnates 

in vain lamentations while there is any room for hope, provided with 
incredible celerity all that the clergyman called for. 

" It is but a swoon,” he said, on feeling Sir Henry's palm ; " a swoon 
produced from the instant and unexpected shock. Kouse tliee up, 
Albert ; I promise tliee it will be nothing save a syncope— A cup, my 
dearest Alice, and a ribbon or a bandage. I must take some blooa 
— ^sotne aromatics, too, if they can be had, my good Alice.” 

But while Alice procured the cup and bandage, stripped her father's 
sleeve, and seemed by intuition even to anticipate every direction of 
the reverend doctor, her brother, hearing no word, and seeing no 
sign of comfort, stood with both hands clasped and elevated into the 
aiiy a monument of speechless despair. Every feature in his face 
seemed to express the thought, " Here lies my father’s corpse, and 
it is I whose rashness has slain him 1 ” 

But wlien a few drops of blood began to follow the lancet— at first 
jTalling singly, and then trickling in a freer stream — when, in conse- 
^quence of the application of cold water to the temples, and aromatics 
to the nostrils, the old man sighed feebly, and made an effort to move 
his limbs, Albert Lee changed his posture, at once to throw himself 
at the leet of the clergyman, and kiss, if he would have permitted 
him, his shoes and the hem of his raiment. 

" Rise, foolish youth,” said the good man, with a reproving tone ; 
" must it be always thus with you ? Kneel to Heaven, not to the 
feeblest of its agemts. You have been saved once again from great 
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dan^jer; tirould you deserve Heaven’s bounty, remember you have 
been preserved for other purposes than you now think on. Bej^one 
you and Joceline— you have a duty to discbari^re ; and be assured it 
will go better with your father’s recovery that he see you not for a few 
minutes. l)own^dow|^ to the wilderness, and bring in your at- 
tendant.” 

** Thanks, thanks, a thousand thanks,” answered Albert Lee ; and, 
Bpringioff tnrouffli tlie lattice, he disappeared ns unexpectedly as he 
had entered. At the same time Joceline followed him, and by the 
same road. 

Alice, whose fears for her father were now something abated, 
upon this new movement among the persons of tlie scene, could 
not resist appealing to her venerable assistant. “ Good doctor, 
answer me but one question. Was my brother Albert here just 
now, or have I dreamed all that has happened for these ten minutes 
past ? Methinks, but fo^ your presence, I could suppose the whole 
had passed in my sleep ; that horrible thrust — that deathlike, corpse- 
like old man— -that soldier in mute 'despair; I must indeed have 
dreamed.” , 

“ If you have dreamed, my sweet Alice,” said the doctor, “ I wish 
every sick -nurse had vour property, since you have been attending 
to our patient better during your sleep than most of these old dor- 
mice can do when they are most awake. Hut your dieam came 
;j^u’pugli the gate rf horn, ^uy pretty darling, wmcnyoi^^ 
nicTo explain to you at leisure. Albert has really been here, and 
will be here again.” 

" Albert ! ” repeate<l Sir Henry ; who namely son ? ” 

‘‘It is I, my kind patron,” said the doctor; '‘permit me to bind 
up your arm.” 

“ My wound ? — with all my heart, doctor,” said Sir Henry, raising 
liimsclf, and gathering his recollection by degrees. “ 1 knew of old 
thou wert body-curor as well as soul-curer, and served my regiment 
for surgeon as well as chaplain— But where is the rascal 1 killed ? 
— I never made a fairer stramagon in my life. The shell of my 
rapier struck against his ribs. So, dead he must be, or my right 
hand has forgot its cunning.” 

Nobody was slain,” said tbe doctor ; “ we must thank Ood for 
jUiat, since there were none but friends to slay. Here is a good 
poak and doublet, though, wounded in a fashion which will require 
»bnie skill in tailor-craft to cure. But 1 was your last antagonist, 
and took a little blood from you, merely to prepare you for the plea- 
sure and surprise of seeing your son, who, though liunted pretty 
close, ns you may believe, hath made liis way from Worcester hither, 
where, with Joceline’s assistance, we will care well enough for Ijis 
safety. It was even for this reason that I pressed you to accept of 
your nephew’s proposal to retuni to the old Lodge, where a hundred 
men niight be concealed, tliough a thousand were making search 
to discover them. Never such a plage for Iiide-and-seek, as 1 shall 
make good when I can find means to publish my Wonders of Wood- 
stock.” 

“ But, riiy son— my dear son,” said the knight, '‘shall I not then 
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instantly sec him ! and wherefore did you not forewarn me of this 
joyful event ?” 

“ Because I was uncertain of bis motions,” said the doctor, “ and 
rather tliougrlit he was bound for tlic sea-side, and that it would be 
best to tell you of bis fate when he was safe on board, and in full 
sail for France. We had appointed to let yfti know alljviien I came 
hither to-night to join you. But there is a red-coat *iri the house 
whom we care not to trust farther than we could not help. We dfored 
not. therefore, venture in by the hall ; and so, prowling round the 
building; Albert informed us, that an old prank of his, wlieii a hov. 
consisted of entering by this window. A lad who was with us would 
needs make the experiment, as there seemed to be no light in the 
chamber, and the moonlight without made us liable to he detected. 
His foot slipped^ and our friend Bevis came upon us.” 

“In good truth, you acted simply,” said Sir Henry, “to attack a 
^rrisoii without a summons. But all this is nothing to my son, 
Albert — where is he ? — Let me see him.” 

“But, Sir Henry, wait,” said the doctor, “till your restored 
strength ” 

“ A plague of my restored strength, man*! ” answered the knight, 
as his old spiiit began to awaken wlUiiu him.-— “ Dost not remember, 
that I lay on Edgeblll-f eld all night, bleeding like a bullock from 
five several wounds, and wore my armour within six weeks? and 
you talk to me of the few drops of blood that follow such a scratch 
as a cat’s claw might have made ! ” 

“Nay, if you feel so courageous,” said the doctor, “I will fetch 
your son — he is not fjEj.r distant.” 

So saying, he left the apartment, making a sign to Alice to re- 
main, ill case any symptoms of her father’s weakness should return. 

It was fortunate, perhaps, that Sir Henry never seemed to recollect 
the precise nature of the alarm, wdiich Imii at once, and effectually as 
tlie shock of the thunderbolt, for the moment suspended his faculties. 
Sometliing ho said more than once of being certain he had done 
mischief with that strama^on, as he called it ; hut his mind did not 
recur to that danger, as having been incun*ed by his son. Alice, 
glad to see that her father appeared to have forgotten a circumstance 
BO fearful (as men often forget the blow, or other sudden cause, which 
has thrown them into a swoon), readily excused herself from throw- 
ing much light on the matter, by pleading the general confusion. 
And in a few minutes, Albert cut off ^1 farther inquiry, by entering 
the room, foUowed by the doctor, and throwing himself alternately 
into the arms of his zather and of liis sister. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

The boy is—Mdrts ye, sirrah-— wl»at*s j'our name ?— 

Oh, Jacob— ay, I recollect— the same 

Okabdk. 

The affectionate relatives were united as those who, meeting under 
great adversity, feel still the happiness of sliariiig it in c'ommon. 
Th^ embraced again atid again, and gave way to tliose expansions 
of the heart, which at once express and relieve the pressure of mental 
agitation. At length the tide of emotion began to subside ; and Sir 
Henry, still holdiiig hia recovered son by the hand, resumed the 
command of his feelings which he usually practised. 

“ So you have seen the last of our battles, Albert,” he said; ** and 
the King’s colours have fallen. for ever before the rebels.” 

“ It is but even so,” said the young man — “ the last cast of the die 
was thrown, and, alasl l^st, at Worcester; ami Croin well’s fortune 
carried it there, as it has wherever he has shown himself.” 

“Well — it can but be for a time— it. can but be for a time,” 
answered his father; “the devil is potent, they say, in raising and 
gratifying favourites, but he can grant but short leases. — And the 
Kjiig— the King, Albert— the King— in my ear— close, close ! ” 

“Our last news were confident that he had escaped from Bristol.” 

“Thank God for that— thank God for that!” said the knight. 
** W 1j ere didst thou leave him ? ” . 

“ Our men were almost all cut to pieces at The bridge,” Albert re- 
plied; “but I followed his JMtyesty with about five hundred other 
officers and gentlemen, who were resolved to die around him, until 
as our numbers and appearance drew the whole pursuit after ns, it 
pleased his Majesty to dismiss us, with many thanks and words of 
comfort to us in general, and some kind expressions to most of us in 
especial. He sent his royal greeting to you, sir, in particular, and 
said more than becomes me to repeat.” 

“ Hay, 1 will hear it every word, boy,” said Sir Henry ; “ is not the 
certainty that thou hast discharged thy duty, and that King Charles 
owns it, enou^ to console me for all we have lost and suficre^ and 
wouldat thou Wint me of it from a false sharaefacedness ? — I will 
have it out of thee, were it drawn from thee with cords ! ” 

“ It shall need no such compulsion,” said the young man— “ It wjis 
his Majesty’s pleasure to bid me tell Sir Henry Lee, in 4iis name, 
that if his son could not go before his father in the race of loyalty, 
he was at least following him closely, and would soon move side m 
side.” 

“ Said he so ? ” answered the knight— “ Old Victor Lee will look 
down with pride on thee, Albert !— fiut I forget— you must be weary 
and hungry.” 

“ Even so, sir,” said Albert ; “ but these are things which of late I 
have been in the habit of enduring for safety’s sake.” 

“ Jocelinc !— what ho, Joceline ! ” 
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Tlie uiider-keeper entered, and received orders to get supper pre- 
pared directly. 

“ My son and Dr Rochecliffe are half starving,” said the knight. 

“ And there is a lad, too, below^” said Joceliiie ; ‘‘ a page, he says, 
of Colonel Albert’s, whose belly rings cupboard too, and tliat to no 
common tunes, for 1 think he could eat a horse, as the Yorkshireman 
says, behind the saddle. He had better eat at the sideboard ; for lie 
has devoured a whole loaf of bread and butter, as fast as Phoobe 
could cut it, and it has not staid hi.s stomach for a minute — and truly 
1 think you had better keep him under your own eyes, for the steward 
beneath might ask him troublesome questions if he went below—* 
And then he is impatient, as ail your gentlemen pages are, and is 
saucy among the women.” 

“ Whom is it he talks of ?— vrhat page hast thou got, Albert, that 
bears himself so ill?” said Sir Henry. 

Tlie son of a dear friend, a noble lord of Scptland,* who followed 
the great Montrose’s banner — ^aftcr wards joined the King in Scot* 
land, and came with him as far as Worcester. He was wounded the 
day before the battle, and conjured me to tjike this youth under my 
charge, which I did, something unwillingly ; but 1 could not refuse 
a father, perhaps on his deathbed, pleading for the safety of an 
only son.” ^ 

Tliou hadsfc deserved au halter hadst thou hesitated,” said Sir 
Henry; ‘‘the smallest tree can always give some shelter,— and it 

E leases me to think the old stock of Lee is not so totally prostrate, 
ut it may yet be a refuge for the distressed- Fetch the youth in ; — 
he is of noble blood, ^iiid these are no times of ceremony — liii shall, 
sit with us at the same table, page though he be ; and if you have 
not schooled him handsomely in liis manners, Im may not be the 
worse of some lessons from me.” 

“ You will excuse his imtional drawling accent, sir ?” said Albert, 
“ thougli 1 know you like it not” 

“ I have small cause, Albert,” answered the knight small cause. 
— ^Who stirred up these disunions? — the Scots. Who strengthened 
the bands of Parliament, when their cause was well-nigh ruined ? — 
the Scots again. Who delivered up the King, their countryman, 
who had flung himself upon their protection ?— the Scots again. 
But this lad’s father, you say, has fought on the part of the noble 
Monp'ose ; and such a man as the great Marquis may make amends 
for the degeneracy of a whole nation.” 

“ Kay, father,” said Albert, and I must add, that though this lad 
is uncouth and wayward, and, as you will see, something wilful, yet 
the Kigg has not a more zealous friend in England ; and, when occasion 
offered, lie fought stoutly, too, in his defence — 1 marvel he comes not.” 

“ He hath taken the bath,” said Joceline, ‘‘and nothing less would 
serve than that he should have it immediately — the supper, he said, 
might be got ready in the mean time ; and he comniand.s all about 
him as if Tie were in his father’s old castle, where he might have 
called long enough, I warrant, without any one to hear him.” 

Indeed ?” said Sir Henry, “ this must be a forward cliick of the 
game, to crow so early. — What is his name ? ” 
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“ His name ?— it escapes me every hour, it is so hard a one,” said 
Albert — ‘‘Kerneguy is his name — ^Louis Kcriiegiiy ; his father was 
Lord Killstewers, of Kincardineshire.” 

“ Kerneguy, and Killstewers, and Kin — what d ye call it ?— Truly,” 
said the kiiight, “ these northern men's names and titles smack of 
their origin-rthey sound like a north-west wind, rumbling and roar- 
ing among heather and rocks.” 

It is but the asperities of the Celtic and Saxon dialects,” said 
Dr Rochechffc, “ which, according to Verstegan, still linger in those 
northern parts of the island.—But peace—here comes supper, and 
Master Louis Kerneguy.” 

Supper entered accordingly, borne in by Joceline and Phoebe, and 
after it, leaning on a huge knotty stick, and having liis nose in the 
air like a questing hound— for liis attention was^ apparently more 
6 xcd on the good provisions that went before him than anything 
else — came Master .Kernegu\% and seated himself, without much 
ceremony, at the lower end of the table. 

He was a tall, rawboned lad, with a shock head of hair, fiery red, 
like many of his country^ while the harshness of his national features 
was increased by the contrast of his complexion^ turned almost black 
by the exposure to all sorts of weather, which, in that skulking and 
rambling mode of life, the fugitive royalists had been obliged to 
encounter. His address was by no means prepossessing, being a 
mixture of awkwardness and forwardness, and showing in a remark- 
able degree how a want of easy address may be consistent with an 
admirable stock of as^surance. His face intimated having received 
some recent scratclies, and the care of Dr llocbc?cliffe had decorated 
it with a number of patches, which even enhandSd its natural plainness. 
Yet the eyes Avero nrilliant ^nd expressive, and, amid his ugliness — 
for it amounted to that degree of irregularity— the face Avas not 
deficient in .some Ihies which expressed both sagacity and resolution. 

The dress of Albert himself Avas far beneath his quality, as the son 
of Sir Henry Lee, and commander of a regiment in the royal service ; 
but that of fiis page Avas still more dilapidated. A disastrous grecu- 
jerkin, which had been changed to a hundred liues by suii and rain, 
80 that the original could scarce be disco A'cred, huge clouterly shoes, 
leathern breeches— such as were worn by hedgers— coarse grey 
w^orsted stockings, were the attire of the honourable youth, wdiose 
limping gait, while it added to the ungninliness of his manner, 
showed, at the same time, the extent of his sufferings. His appear- 
ance bordered so inucli upon AA^hat is vulgarly called the queer, that 
iiilten with Alice it would have excited some sense of riqjcule, had 

f k compassion been predominant. 

The grace Avas said, and the young squire of Ditchley, as well as 
r Rochecliffe, made an excellent figure at a meal, the like of which, 
in quality and abundance, did not seem to have lately fallen to their 
share. Rnt their feats were child’s-play to those of the Scottish 
youth. Far from betraying any symptoms of the bread and butter 
with which he had attempted to close the orifice of his stomach, his 
appetite appeared to have been sharpened by a nine-days’ fast ; and 
the knight Avas disposed to think tuat the very genius of iamiue 
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himself, come forth from his native regions of the north, was in the 
act of honouring: him with a visit, whue, as if afraid of losinp a mo- 
ment’s exertion, Master Kernegmy never looked either to right or 
left, or spoke a single word to any at table. 

“ I am ghid to see that you have brought a good appetite for our 
country fare, young gentleman,” said Sir Henry. • • , 

Bread of gude ! sir,” said the page, “ an ye’ll flesh, Tse find 
appetite conforming, ony day o’ the year. But tli* truth is, sir, that 
tlie appeteezement has been coming on for tliree days or four, and 
tha meat in this southland of yours lias been scarce, and hard to 
corne by; so, sir, I'm making up for lost time, as the piper of Sligo 
said, wlien he gat a hail aide o’ mutton.” 

** You have been country-bred, young man,” said the knig:lit, who, 
like others of his tiifae, held the reins of discipline rather tight over 
the rising generation ; *• at least, to judge from the youths of Scot- 
land whom I have seen at his latjS^ Majesty's court, in former days; 
they had less appetite, and more — more ” — As he sought the quali- 
fying phrase, which might supply the place of good manners,” his 
guest closed the sentence in liis owu way — “ And more meat, it may 
be— the better luck their#.” * 

Sir "Henry stared and w^as silent. His son seemed to think it 
time to interpose— " My dear father,” he said, think how many 
years have nni since the TIiirt 3 '-cight, when the Scottish troubles 
first began, and I am sure tliat you will not wonder that, wltile the 
15arons of Scotland have been, for one cause or other, perpetually iu 
the field, tlie education of their children at home must* hai|iB been 
much neglected, and that young men of my friend’s age know better 
how to use a broadsword, or to toss a pike, than the decent cere- 
nionials of .society.” ^ , r# 

“ The reason is a sufficient one,” said the benight, "and, since thou 
sayest tliy follower Kernigo can fight, we'll not let him lack victuals, 
a God’s name. — Sec, he looks angrily still at yonder cold Join of 
mutton— for God’s sake put it all on liis plate ! ” 

"I can bide the bit and the buffet,” said the lionbuvahlc Master . 
Kerncgiiy — “ a hungry tike ne’er minds a bland with a rough 
banc.” 

" Now', God lia’e mercy, Albert, hut if this be the son of a Scots 
peer,” said Sir Henry to his son, in a low tone of voice, “ I would 
not ho the English plouglnnan who w'ould change manners with him 
for his ancient blood, and his nobilit^v and bis estate to boot, an he 
has one.— He has eaten, as I am a Christian, near four pounds of 
solid butcher’s meat, and with the grace of a w'olf tugging at the 

carcasg of* a dead horse Oh, he is about to drink at last— Soh ! — lie 

wipes his mouth, though, — and dips Ids fingers,jn the ewer — and 
drvs them, I.profes5, with the napkin !— there is fiOme grace in him, 
after all.” 

"Here is wussing all your vera gude healths ! ” said the youth of 
quality, and took a draught in proportion to the solids which he had 
sent before; lie then fluii" his knife and fork awkwardly on the 
'trencher, wliich lie pushed back towards the centre of the table, 
extended his feet bcneatli it till they rested on their heeb, folded hia 

o 
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arms on his well-replenished stomach, and, lolling back in his chair* 
looked much as if he was about to whistle himself asleep. 

“ Soli ! ” said the knight—*^ the honourable Master Kernig*o hath 

laid down his arms Withdraw these things, and give us our glasses 

—Fill them around, Joceline : and if the devil or the whole Parlku 
ment were within hearing, let them hear. Henry Lee of Ditcliley 
drink a health to King Charles, and confusion to his enemies ! '' 
“Amen T' said a voice from behind the door. ^ 

All the company looked at each other in astonishment, at a re- 
sponse so little expected. It was followed by a solemn ana’pecu]jAr 
tap, such as a kina of freemasonry had introduced among realists, 
and by which they were accustomed to make themselves aim their 
principles known to each other, when they xpet by accident. 

“ There is no danger,’" said Albert, knowing the sign—" it is a 
friend yet I wish he had been at a greater distance just now." 

" And why, luy son, should you wisn the absence of one true man, 
who may, perhaps, wish to sliaro our abundance, on one of those rare 
occasions when we have superfluity at our disposal?— Go, Joceliue, 
see who knocks— §^nd, if ,a safe man, admit him." 

“ And if otherwise," said Joceline, “ methinks I shall he able to 
prevent his troubJiiig tlie good company,” 

“ No violence, Joceline, on your life;" said Albert Lee; and Alice 
echoed, “ For God’s sake, no violence ! ” 

"No unnecessary violence at least ” said the good knight ; “for if 
the tiirie de\pands it, I will have it seen that 1 am master of my own 
house.” Joceline Joliffo nodded assent to all iiarties, and went on 
tiptoe to exchange one or two other mysterious symbols and knocks, 
ere he opened the dooi\ It may be hero remarked, that this species 
of secret association, with its signals of union, existed among the 
more dissolute and desperate class of cavaliers, men habituated to 
the dissipated life ’\trhich they had been accustomed to in an ilhdis- 
ciplined army, wliere everything like ordei* and regularity v.-as too 
apt to be accounted a badge of puritauism. These were tfie " roar- 
ing boys " who met iu hedg<^ alehouses, and when they had by any 
chance obtained a little money or a little credit, determined to create 
a couiiler-revolution by declaring their sittings permaueut, and pro- 
claimed, in the words of one of Qieir choicest ditties, — 

“ We*ll drink till we brinjar 
In triumph buck the king.'* 

The leaders and gentry, of a higher description and more regular 
morals, did not iiidoed partake such excesses, but they ntill kept 
their eye upon a class of persons who, from courage and ch^peni- 
tion, w(‘re capable of serving on an advantageous occasion the fatten 
cause of ixiyalty ; and recorded the lodges and blind taverns at which 
they met, as wholesale merchants know the houses of call of the 
mechanics whom they may have occasion to employ, and can tell 
where they may find them when need requires. It is scarce neces- 
sary to add, that among tlie lower class, and sometimes even among 
the higher, there were men found capable of betraying the projects 
and conspiracies of their associates, whether ^veU or iiidinerently 
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combined, to the g:ovenior3 of the state. Cromwell, in particular, 
had grained some correspondents of this kind of the highest rank, 
and of the most undoubted character, among* the royalists, wlio, if 
they made scruple of impeaching or betraying individuals who con- 
fided in them, had no hesitation in giving the government such gene- 
ral information os served to enable him to disappoint •the purposes 
* of any plot or consiiiracy. 

To return to our story. In much shorter time than we have spent 
in reminding the reader of these historical particulars, Jolifle had 
marie his mystic communication ; and being duly answered as by one 
of the initiated, he undid the door, and there entered our old friend 
Koger Wildrake, roundhead in dress, as his safety and his depend- 
ence on Colonel Everard compelled him to be, hut that dress worn 
in a most cavalier-like manner, and forming a stronger contrast tlian 
usual with the demeanour and language of the wearer, to which it 
was never very congenial. 

puritanic hat, the emblem of that of Rtilpbo in the prints to 
Hudibras, or, as he called it, his felt umbrella, was set most know- 
ingly on one side of the head, as if it liad*been a Spanish hat and 
featner; his straight square -caped sad - coloured cloak was flung 
gaily upon one shoulder, as if it had been of three -piled tafleta, 
lined with crimson silk ; and he paraded his huge calf-skin boots, as 
if fliey had been silken hose and Spanish leather shoes, with roses 
on the instep. In short, the airs whieli he gave hipiself, of a most 
thorough-paced wild gallant and cavalier, joined to a listening of 
self-satisfaction in his eye, and an inimitable swagger in his gait, 
which completely am. Diiuced his thoiiglitless, conceited, and reck^ 
less character, fornied a most ridiculous contrast to his gravity of 
attire. 

It could not, on the otlicr hand, he denied, that in spite of the 
toucli of ridicule which attached to his character, 'and the loose mor- 
ality which he had learned in the dissipation of town pleasures, and 
afterwards in the disorderly life of a soldier, Wildrake had points 
about him botli to make him feared and respected. He w'as hand- 
some, even in spite of his air of debauched enVontery ; a man of the 
most decided courage, though his vaunting rendered it sonietimes 
doubtful ; and entertained a sincere sense of his political principles, 
such as they were, though he was often so imprudent in asserting 
and boasting of them, as, joined with his dependence on Colonel 
Everard, induced prudent men to doubt his sincerity. 

Such as he was, however, he entered the parlour of Victor Lee, 
where hi^ presence was anything but desirable to the parties pre- 
sent, with a jaunty step, and a consciousness of deserving the best 
possible reception. Tni^ assurance was neatly aided by circum- 
stances which rendered it obvious, that if the jocund cavalier had 
limited himself to one draught of liquor that evening, in terras of 
his vow of temperance, it must have been a very deep and long one. 

Save ye, gentlemen, save ye — Save you, good Sir Henry Lee, 
though I have scarce the honour to be known to you.— Save you, 
worthY doctor, and a speedy resurrcctiou to the fallen Church of 
England.’^ 
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You aro welcome, air ” aaid Sir Heury Lee, whose feeliiiffs of 
hospitality, and of the fraternal reception due to a royalist sufferer, 
induced him to tolerate this intrusion more than he might have done 
otherwise. “ If you liave fought or suffered for the King, sir, it is an 
excuse for joining ns, and commanding our services in anything in 
our power — although at present we are a family-party.— But I think 
I saw you in waiting upon Master Markham Everard, who calls him* 
self Colonel Everard.— If your message is from him, you may wish 
to see me in private ? ” 

“ Not at all, Sir Henry, not at fill — is true, as niy ill hap will hjye 
it, that being on the stormy side of the hedge— like wl honest men — 
you understand me, Sir Henry — I am glad, as it were,^ to gain some- 
thing from my old friend and comrade's countenance— not by truck- 
ling or disowniiTg my principles, sir— 1 defy such praotices ; — but, in 
short, by doing him any kindness in my power when he is pleased to 
call on me. So 1 came down here with a message from him to the 
old roundheaded son of a— (I beg the young lady’s pardon, from 
the crown of her head down to the VC17 toes of her slipper)— And so, 
sir, chancing as I was stpmbling out in the dark, 1 heard you give a 
toast, sir, which warmed my heart, sir, and ever will, sir, till death 
chills it and so 1 made bold to let you know there was an honest 
man within hearing.” 

Such was the self-introduction of Master Wiklrake, to which the 
knight replied by asking him to sit down, and take a glass of sack to 
his Majesty’s glorious restoration. Wildrake, at this hint, squeezed 
in without ceremony beside the young Scotsman, and not only 
pledged his landlord’s toast, but seconded its^import, by volunteer- 
ing a verse or two of his favourite loyal ditly, — “ llie King sliall 
enjoy his own again.” The heartiness which he threw into his song 
opened still farther the heart of the old knight, though Albert and 
Alice looked at each other with looks resentful of the intrusion, and 
desirous to put an end to it. The honourable Master Kerueguy 
either possessed that happy indifference of temper which does not 
deign to notice such circumstances, or he was able to assume the 
a])pearance of it to perfection, as he sat sipping sack, and cracking 
walnuts, without testifring the least sense that an addition had been 
made to the party, Wildrake, who liked the liquor and the com- 
pany, showed no unwillingness to repay his landlord, by being at the 
expense of the conversation. 

You talk of fighting and suffering, Sir Henry Lee. Lord help 
us, we have all had our share. Ail the world knows what Sir Henry 
Lee has done from Edgefield downwards, wherever a loyal sword 
was drawn, or a loyal flag fluttered. Ah, God help ns ! I have done 
something loo. My name is Roger Wildrake of Squattle.sca-mere, 
Lincoln j not that you are ever like to liave heard it before, but I was 
captain in Lunsford’s light-horse, and afterwards with Goring. I was 
_a child-eatcr^ir pjftMiCjfeolter.” , . . - , 

nave heard of your rogimenfs exploits, sir; and perhaps you 
may find I have seen some of them, if we should spend ten minutes 
together. And I think I liave heard of your name too. I beg to drink 
your health. Captain Wildrake of >Squattlesea-racre, Lincolnshire;” 
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^ Sir ITciiry, 1 di'ink yours in this pint bumper, and upon my knee ; 
and I would do ns much for that young’ gentleman”— (looking at 
Albert)— “ and the squire of the green cassock too, holding it for 
green, as the colours are not to my eyes altogether clear and distin- 
guishable.’* 

It was a remarkable part of what is called by theatrical folk ilic 
by-play of this sceue, that Albert was conversing apart with Dr Koclic- 
cline in whispers, even more than the divine seemed desiyous of cn- 
coiiragipg ; yet, to whatever their private conversation referred, it 
did not deprive the young Colonel of the power of listenin|r to what 
was going forward in the party at large, and interfering from time 
to time, Bke a watch-dog, who can distinguish the slightest alarm, 
even when employed in the engrossing process of taking his food, 

" Captain Wildrake/ said Albert, " we have no objection— I mean, 
my friend and I— to be communicative on proper occasions; but you, 
sir, who are so old a sufferer, must needs Iciiow, that at such casual 
meetings as tins, men do not mention their names unless they arc 
specially wanted. It is a point of conscience, sir, to be able to say, if 
your . principal, Captain Everard or Colmiel Everard, if he be a 
Colonel, should examine yon upon oath, I aid not know who the per- 
sons were whom 1 heard drink such and such toasts.” 

" Faith, I have a better way of it, worthy sir,” answered Wildrake ; 
"I never can, for the life of me, remember that there were any ^uch 
and such toasts drunk at all. It’s a strange gift to forgetfulness 1 
have.” 

•" Well, sir,” replied the younger Lee; "but we, who have iinlinp- 
pily more tenacious memories, w^oiild willingly abide by the in ore 
general rule.” 

“ Oh, sir,” answered Wildrake, " with all my lieart. I intrude on 
no man’s confidence, d — n me — and I only spoke for civilitVs sake, 
having the purpose of drinking your health in a good fashion.”— 
(Tiien he broke forth into melody.)— 

“‘Then let the healtli ro roiind, n-roimd, a*rounO, a-rountl. 

Then let tlie hoelth ro round ; 

For though your sluckiug be of silk, 

Your kuec shall kiss the ground, a-ground, a-ground, n-ground, 

Your knee shall kiss the ground.*” 

"•Urge it no farther,” said Sir Henry, addressing his son ; " Mas- 
ter Wildrake is one of the old school— one of the tantivy boy.s ; and 
we must bear a little, fbr if they drink hard they fought well. I will 
never f(a*gct how a party came up aiid rescued us clerks of Oxford, 

tlfcey called the regiment I belonged to, out of a cursed cmbroglio 
’during the attack on Brentford. 1 tell you we were enclosed with the 
cockneys’ pikes both front and rear, and we should have come off but 
ill had not Lunsford’s light-horse, the babe-eaters as they called them, 
chai;ffed up to the pike’s point, and brought us off." 

"lam glad you thought on that, Sir Henry,” said Wildrake; "and 
do you remember what the officer of Lunsford’s said ? ” 

" I think 1 do,” said Sir Henry, smiling. 

-"Well, then, did not he call out, when the women wxTe coining 
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clown, howling like sirens as they were— * Have none of you a plump 
child that you could give ns to break our fast upon ? ' '' 

“Truth itself! ” said the knight; “ and a great fat woman stepped 
forward with a baby, and offered it to the supposed cannibal.” 

All at the table, Master Kerneguy excepted, wlio seemed to think 
that good foofl of any kind required no apology, held up their hands 
in token of amazement. ^ 

“ Ay,” said Wildrake, “ the ^a-hem ! — I crave the lady’s pardon 

again, from tip of top*kn()t to hem of farthingale — ^but the cursed 
creature proved to be a parish nurse, who had been paid for the child 
half a year in advance. (jJad, 1 took the baby out of the bitch-wolfs 
hand ; and I have contrived, though God knows 1 have lived in askel- 
dering sort of way myself, to breed up bold Breakfast, as I call him, 
ever since. It was paving dear for a jest, though.” 

“ Sir, 1 honour you for your humanity,” said the old knight — “ Sir, 
I thank you for your courage — Sir, I am glad to see you here,” said 
the good knighVhis eyes watering almost to ^overflowing. “ So yon 
were the wild officer who cut us out of the toils ? Oh, sir, had you 
but stopped when I calle^ on you, and allowed us to clear the streets 
of Brentford with onr musketeers, we would have been at London 
Stone that day ! But your good-will was the same.” 

“ Ay, truly was it,” said Wildrake, who now sat triumphant and 
glorious in his casy-chair ; “ and here is to all the brave hearts, sir, 
that fought and fell in that same storm of Brentford. We drove all 
before us like chaff, till the shops, where they sold strong waters, 
and other temptations, brought us up. Gad, sir, we, the babe-eaters, 
had too many acquaintances in Brentford, and our stout Prince 
Rupert was ever better at making way than drawing off. Gad, sir, 
for my own poor share, I did but go into the house of a poor widow 
lady, who maintained a charge of daughters, and whom I had known 
of old, to get my horse fed, a morsel of meat, and so forth, when 
these cockney pikes of the artillery ground, as you very well call 
them, rallied, and came in ;vith their armed heads, as boldly as so 
many Cotswold rams. I sprang down stairs, got to my horse — but, 
egad, 1 fancy all my troop had widows and orphan maidens to com> 
fort as well as I, for only live of ns got together. We cut our way 
tlirough successfully ; and Gad, gentlemen, 1 carried my little Break- 
fast on the pommel before me ; and there was such a hollowing and 
screeching, as if the whole town thought 1 was to kill, roast, and eat 
the poor child, so soon as I got to quarters. But devil a cockney 
cliarged up to my bonny hay, poor lass, to rescue little cake-bread ; 
they only cried haro, and out' upon me.” 

‘^Alas, alas ! ” said the knight, “ we made ourselves seem .worse 
than we were ; and we were too bad to deserve God’s blessing eveii 
in a good cause. But it is needless to look back; we did not deserve 
victories when God gave them, for we never improved them like 
good soldiers, or like Christian men ; and so we gave these canting 
scoundrels the advantage of us, for they assumed, out of mere hypo- 
crisy, the discipline and orderly behaviour which we, who drew our 
swords in a better cause, ought to have practised out of true prin- 
ciple. But here is ray hand, Captain. I have often wished to see 
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the honest fellow who charged up so smartly in our behalf, an4 1 
reverence you for tlic care you took of the poor chilil. I am glad 
this dilapidated place has still some liospitality to offer you, although 
we cannot treat you to roasted babes or stewed sucklings —eh, 
Captain : ” ... 

“ Troth, Sir Henry, the scandal wa.s sore against us^on that score. 
I remember Lacj, who was an old play-actor, and a lieutenant in 
ours, made drollery on it in a play which was sometimes acted at 
Oxfonl, wlieii our hearts were soinetliing up, called, I think, the 
Old Troop/’ 1 

So saying, and feeling more familiar as liis tnerils were known, 
Jic hitched his chair up against that of tlie Scottish lad, who was 
seated next him, and who, in shifting his place, was awkward enough 
to disturb, in his turn, Alice Lee, who sate opposite, and, a little 
offended, or at least embarrassed, drew her ciiair away from the 
table. 

“ 1 crave pardon,” jaid the honourable Master Kerneguy ; “ but 
sir,” to Master Wildrake, “ye hae b’eii garr’d me hurt the young 
lady’s shank.” 

“ 1 crave your pardon, air, and much more that of the fair lady, as 
is reasonable ; though, rat me, sir, if it was I set your chair o-truud- 
ling in that way. i&ooks, sir, I have brought with me no nlague, 
nor pestilence, nor other infectious disorder, that ye should have 
started away m if I had been a le}>er, and discomposed the lady, 
winch 1 would have prevented with my life, sir. Sir, if ye be nortli- 
orn born, as your tongue bespeaks, egad, it was I ran the risk in 
drawing near you ; so there was small retison for you to bolt.” 

“Master Wildrake,” said Albert, interfering, “ this young gentle- 
man is a stranger as well as you, under protection of 8ir Henry’s 
iiospitality, and it cannot be. agreeable for my father to see disputes 
arise among his guests. You may mistake tho young gentieiuan's 
quality from his present appearance— this is the Honourable Master 
Louis'Kerneguy, sir, son of my Lord Kilstewers of Kincardineshire, 
one who has fought for the King, young as he is.” „ . , 

“ No dispute shall rise through me, sir — none through me, said 
Wildrake; “your exposition sutiiceth, sir.— Master Louis Girnigo, 
son of ray Lord Kilsteer, in Gringai'denshire, I am your humble 
slave, sir, and drink your health, in token that I honour ycu, and 
nil Arue Scots who draw their Andrew Ferraras on the right side, sir. 

“ Tse beliolden to you, and thank you, sir,” said the young man, 
with some haughtiness of manner, which hardly corresponded with 
his rusttcity ; “ and 1 wu.ss your •health in a ceevil way.” 

judicious persons would have hero dropped the conversation; 
'but it was one of Wildnike’s marked peculiadtie.s, tliat he could 
never lot matters stand when they were well. He continu^ to 
plague the sliv, proud, and awkward lad with his obs^yations. 
“You speak y()ur national dialect pretty strongly. Master Ginugo, 
said he, “ but I think not quite the language of the gallants that 1 
have known among the Scottish cavaliers I knew, for example 

1 Soc Noto D. CannibaliJim imputed to the Cavaliers. 
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gome of the Gordons, and others of good repute, wlio always put an 
/ for the v>h^ as/«a^ for what, fan for when, and the like.” 

Albert Lee here interposed, and said that the provinces of Scot- 
landi like those of England, had their different modes of proiiiincJa- 
tion. 

“You are yery right, sir,” said Wildrake. “I reckon myself, 
now, a pretty good speaker of their cursed jargOn— no offence, younff 
genUeman ; and yet, when I took a turn with some of Montrose s 
folk, in the South Hielands, as they call their beastly wildernesses 
(no offence again), I chanced to be by myself, and to lose my way, 
when I said to a shepherd-fellow, making my mouth as wide, and 
my voice as broad as 1 could, whore am I ganging till confound 
me if the fellow could answer me, unless, indeed, he was sulky, as 
the bumpkins will be now and then to the gentlemen of the sword.” 

This was familiarly spoken, and though partly addressed to Albert, 
was still more directed to his immediate neighbour, the young Scots- 
man, who seemed, from bashfulness, or some other reason, rather 
shy of his intimacy. To one 8r two personal touches from Wild- 
rate’s elbow, administered during his last speech, by way of a prac- 
tical appeal to him in particular, he only answered, “ Misunderstand- 
ings were to be expected when men converse in national decalccts.” 

Wildrake, now considerably drunker than he ought to have been 
in civil company, caught up the phrase, and repeated it “ Misun- 
derstanding, sir— Misunderstanding, sir?— I do not know how I am 
to construe that, sir; but to judge from the information of these 
acratches on your honourable visnomy, I should augur that you had 
been of late at misunderstanding with the cat, sir.” 

“You are mistaken, then, friend, for it was with the dowg,” 
answered the Scotsman, drily, and cast a look towards Albert. 

“We had some trouble with the watch-dogs in entering so late in 
the evening,” said Albert, in explanation, “ and this youth had a fall 
among some rubbish, by which ne came by these scratches.” 

“And now, dear Sir Henry,” said Dr Rochecliffe, “allow us to 
remind you of your gout, and our long journey. I do it the ratijer 
that my good friend your son has been, during the whole time of 
supper, putting questions to me aside, which bad much better be re- 
served till to-moiTow— May we therefore ask permission to retfre to 
our night’s rest?” 

“ Those private committees in a meiTy meeting,” said WildraJce, 
“are a solecism in breeding. They always put rne in mind of the 

cursed committees at Westminster But shall we to roost before wo 

rouse the night-owl with a catch ? ” - 

“ Aha, canst thou quote Shakespeare ? ” said Sir Henry, pleased at 
discovering a new good quality in his acquaintance, whose militai 7 * 
services were otherwise but just able to counterbalance the intrusive 
£Medom of his conversation.. “In the name of merry Will,” he 
continued,—" whom I never saw\ though I have seen many of his 
comrades, as Alleyn, Henimings, and so on, — wc will have a single 
catch, and one rouse about, and then to bed.” 

‘After the usual discussion about the choice of the song, and tlie 
parts which each was to bear, they united their voices in trolling a 
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loyal glee, which was popular among the party at the time, anil in 
fact believed to be composed by no less a person than Dr lloehecliffc 
himself. 

GLEB FOR Kim CnARLES, 

BrinR the bowl which yoa boast, 

Fill it tip to the brim ; 

' 'Tie to him we love most. 

And to all who love him. 

Brave gallants, stand up, 

And avaunt, ye base carles ! 

Were there death in the cup, 

Here's a health to King Charles ! 

Though he wanders tlirough dangers. 

Unaided, unknown. 

Dependent on strangers, 
l^tranged from his owtt ; 

Though, *tis under our breath, 

Amidst forfeits and nerils. 

Here's to honour and faith. 

And a health to King Charles 1 

Let such hononrs abound 
As tlie time can afford. 

The knee ou the ground, 

And tlie liand ou the sword ; 

But the time shall come round, 

When, *niid Lords, Diilcos, and Earls, 

Tho loud trumpets shall sound 
Here's a heath tolCing Charles 1 

lifter this display of loyalty^ and a final libation, the party took 
*t f** "' of each other for the night. Sir Henry ofi'ered his old ac- 
^jib'intaiice Wildrake a bed for the evening, who weighed the matter 
somewhat in this fashion : “ Why, to speak tri^th, my patron will 
expect me at the borough— but then he is used to my staying out of 
doors a nights. Then there’s the Devil, that they say haunts Wood- 
.*tock ; but with the blessing of this reverend Doctor, I defy him and 
all his works — 1 saw him not when I slept here twice before, and I 
am sure if lie was absent then, he has not come back with Sir 
Henry Lee and his family. So I accept your courtesy, Sir Henry, 
and ]. thank you, as a cavalier of Lunsford should thank one of the 
fighting clerks of Oxoii. God bless the King I I care not who hears 
it, and confusion to Noll and his red nose r' Off he went accord- 
ingly with a bottle-swagger, guided by Joceline, to whom Albert, in 
the mean time, had whi.sperea, to be sure to quarter liim fai* enough 
from the rest of the family, 

. Yoiftig Lee then saluted his sister, and, with the formali^ of those 
times, asked and received his father’s blessing with an affectionate 
embrace. His page seemed desirous to imitate one pent of his 
example, but was repelled by Alice, who only replied to his offered 
salute with a curtsy. He next bowed his head in an awkward fashion 
to her father, who wished him a good night. “I am glad to see, 
young man,” he said. “ that you have at least learned the reverence 
due to age. It should always be paid, sir; because in doing so you 
rendc'^tiiat honour to others which you will expect yourself to receive 
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when you approach the close of your life. More will I speak with 
you at leisure, on your duties as a page, which office in former days 
used to be the very school of chivalry ; whereas of late, by the dis- 
orderly times, it has become little better than a school of vnld and 
disordered license ; which made rare Ben Jonson exclaim—^” 

“ Nay, fatlier,'^ said Albert, interposing, you must consider this 
day^s fatigue, and the poor lad is almost asleep on his legs — to-mor- 
row he w ill listen with more profit to your kind admonitions*-^ And 
you, Louis, remember at least one part of your duty— take the can- 
dles and light us— here Joceline comes to show us the w^ay. Once 
more, good-night, good Dr Rochecliffe— good-night, all.’* 


OIIAPTER XXL 

Groom. Hail, noble princo ! 

King Richard. Tliankst, noble peer I 

The eWsapeat of ua is a groat too dear. 

Richard IT. 

Albetit and his page were ushered by Jocelino to what was called 
the Spanish Chamoer, a linge old scrambling bedroom, rather in a 
dilapidated condition, but furnished with a lai-ge standing-bod for tin? 
master, and a truckle-bed for the domestic, as was common at a 
much later period in old English houses, where the gentlemen often 
required tlie assistance of a groom of the chambers to help him to 
bed, if the hosiiitality had been exuberant. The walls were covered 
with hangings of cordovan leather, stamped witli gold, and repre- 
senting fights between the Spaniards and Moriscoes, bull-feasts, and 
other sports pecnliilr to the Peninsula, from which it took its name 
of the Spanish Chamber. These hangings Averc in some places en- 
tirely torn down, in others defaced and hanging in tatters. But AJ- 
ijert stopped not to make observations, anxious, it seemed, to get 
poceline out of the room ; which he achieved by hastily answering 
.|i||,ofiers of fresh fuel, and more limior, in the negative, and return- 
with equal conciseness, the under-keeper’s good wishes for the 
evening. He at length retired, somewhat unwillingly, and as if he 
thought that his young master might have bestowed a few more 
words upon a faithful old retainer after so long absence. 

Joliffe was no sooner gohe, tbau, before a single word was spoken 
between Albert Lee and his ijpage, the former hastened to* the door, 
examined lock, latch, and bolt, and made them fast with the most 
scrupulous attention. He superadded to these precautions that of a 
long screw-bolt, which he brought out ‘Of his pocket, and which he 
screwed on to the staple in such a manner as to render it impossible 
to withdraw it, or open the door, unless by breaking it down* The 
page held a light to liiin diiring the operation, wdiich his master went 
through with much exactness and dexterity. But when Albert arose 
from his knee, on which he had rested during the accomplishment of 
this task, the manner of the cempanions was on the sudden entirely 
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cljan^fcd towards oaoli oilier. Tlie lionourable Master Ivenieguy, 
iVoin a cubhiBJi lout of a raw Scotsman, seemed to liave acquired at 
ouce all tho grace and case of motion and manner, wliicli could be 
given by an acquaintance of the earliest and most familiar kind with 
the best company of the time. 

He gave the light he held to Albert, with the easy indifference of 
a superior, who racier graces than troubles his dependent by giving 
hitq some slight service to perfoim. Albert, with the greatest ap- 
pearance of deference, assumed in his turn the cliaractcr of torch- 
bearer, and lighted hianage across the chamber, without turning his 
back upon him as he did so. He then set the light on the table by 
the boaside, and apiiroacliing the young man with deep reverence, 
received from him the soiled green jacket, with the same profound 
respect as if he had been a first lord of the bedchiunber, or other ofti- 
' cer of the liouschold of the highest distinction, disrobing Jiis Sover- 
eign of the Mantle of the Garter. ^ The jierson to wliotn this ceremony 
was addressed endured it for a minute or two with profound gravity, 
and then bursting out a-laiighing, exclaimed to Albert, “ Wliat a 
devil means all this formality?— tliou complynentest with these miser- 
ible rags as if tliey were silks and sables, and with poor Louis Ker- 
neguy as if lie were the King of Great Britain 1 ” 

- And if your Majesty's commands, and the circumstances of the 
.imo, have made me for a moment seem to forget that you are ny 
^ sovereign, surely I may be permitted to render my homage as such 
while you are in your own royal palace of Woodstock ? ” 

Truly/' replied the disguised Monarch, “ the sovereign and the 
pabcc are not ill matched these tattered liangings and my rugged 
jerkin suit each other admirably. — T/tw Woodstoclc tlic bower 

where the royal Norman revelled with the fair Rosamond Clifford! 
-—Why, it is a jilacc of assignation for owls ! ’’ Then, suddenly re- 
collecting himself, with his natural courtesy^ he added, as if fearing 
he might have hurt Albert's feelings,— But the more obscure and 
retired, it is the fitter for our purpose, Lee ; and if it does seem to 
be a roost for owls, as there is no denying, why we know it has never- 
theless brought up eagles.” 

He threw himself as he spoke upon a chair, and indolently, but 
gracefully, received the kind offices of Albert, who undid the coarse 
biitfconings of the leathern gamashe.s wliicli defended his legs, and 
spoke to him the whilst : — What a fine ^)ecimen of the olden time 
is your father, Sir Henry I It is strange 1 should not have seen him 
before but I hoard my father often speak of him as being among 
tlie flowef of our real old English gentry. By the mode in which he 
begau to school me, I can guess you haa a tight taskmaster of him, 
Albert— I warrant you never wore hat in his presence, eh ? ” 

I never cocked it at le*it in his presence, please your Maiesly, 
as I have seen some youngsters do,” answered Albert; indeed if I 
had, it must have been a stout beaver to have saved me from a 
broken head. ” 

“ Oh, I doubt it not/' replied the King; “a fine old gentleman- 
hut with that, methinks, in his countenance, that assures you ho 
would not hate the child in sparing the rod.— Hark ye, Albert— Sup- 
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pose the same grlorioiis Restoration come round,— which, if (Jriuhmff 
to its arrival can hasten it, shonld not be far distant,— for in that 

§ articular our adherents never neglect their duty,— -suppose it come, 
^erefore, and that thy father, as must be of course, becomes an 
Earl and one of the Pnvy Council, oddsfish, man, I shall be as much 
afraid of him as ever was my grandfather Henri Quatre of old Sully. 
—Imagine there were such a trinket now about the Court as the 
Fair Rosamond, or La Belle Gabrielle, what a work there would bo 
of pages, and j^ooms of the chamber, to get the pretty rogue 
clandestinely shuffled out by the backstairs, like a prohibited^ com- 
modity, when the step of the Earl of Woodstock was heard in the 
ante'Cnamber ! ” 

*‘I am glad to see your Majesty so merry after yom- fatiguing 
journey.” 

“The fatigue was nothing, man,” said Charles; a kind welcome 
and a good meal made amends for all that. But they must have 
suspected thee of bringing n Wolf from the braes of Badenoch along 
witn you, instead of a two-legged being, with no more than the usual 
ifflowauce of mortal stowage for provisions. 1 was really ashamed 
of my appetite; but thou knowest 1 had eat nothing for twenty-four 
hours, save the raw egg you stole for me from the old woman’s hen- 
roost— I tell thee, I blushed to show myself so ravenous before that 
high-bred and respectable old gentleman your father, and the very 
pretj^ girl your sister— or cousin, is she ?” 

“ She is my sister,” said Albert Lee, drily, aud added, in the same 
breath, Your Majesty’s appetite suited well enough with the 
character of a raw northern laa.— Would your Miyesty now please to 
retire to rest?” 

“Not for a minute or two,” said the King, retaining his seat. 
“ Why, man, 1 have scarce had my tongue unchained to-day ; and to 
talk with that northern twang, and besides, the fatigue of being 
obliged to speak every word in character,— Gad, it’s like walking as 
the galley-slaves do on the Continent, with a twenty-four pound shot 
chained to their legs — ^they may drag it along, but they cannot move 
with comfort. And, by the way, tnou art riack in paying me my 
well-deserved tribute of compliments on my counterfeiting.— Did 1 
not play Louis Kerneguy as round as a ring ? ” 

“ If your Majesty asks my serious opinion^ perhaps I may be for- 
given if I say your dialect was somewhat too coarse for a Scottish 
youth of high birth, and your behaviour perhaps a little too churlish. 
I thought too— though I pretend not to be skilful— that some of 
your Scottish sounded as if it were not genuine.” " 

“Not genuine ?— there is no pleasing’ thee, Albert.— W]»j, who 
should speak genuine Scottish but nmelf ?— Was I not their King 
for a matter of ten mouths? and if I dlinot get knowledge of their 
language, I wonder what else I got by it. Did not east country, 
and south country, and west country, and Highlands, caw, croat, 
and shriek about me, as the deep guttural, the broad drawl, and the 
high sharp yelp predominated by turns?— Oddsfish, man, have I not 
been sneeched at by their orators, addressed by their senators, 
rebuked by their kirkmen? Have I not sate on the cutty-stool, 
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mon [a^aiii ussuminff the northern dialect], and tliouglit it grace of 
wortliy lyias John Gillespie, that 1 was permitted to do penance ixi 
mine own privy chamber, instead of the face of tlie congregation? 
and wilt thou tell me, after all, that 1 cannot speak Seotdi enough 
to bidhc an Oxon Knight and his family ? ” 

“ Mav it please your Majesty,— I began by saying I yas no judge 
of the Scottish lan^uage.’^ 

“ Pshaw— it is mere envy ; just so you said at iNTortou’s that I 
was too courteous and civil for a young page— now you tliiuk me 
too rude*.” 

*^And there is a medium, if one could find it,” said Albert, de- 
fending his opinion in the same tone in which the King attacked 
him ; “ so tliis morning, wdien you were in tlie woman's dress, you 
raised your petticoats rather unbecomingly high, as you waded 
through the first little stream ; and wlien 1 told you of it, to mend 
the matter, you di^agglcd through the next without raising them 
ftt all.” 

O, tlie devil take the woman’s dress ! ” said Charles ; 1 hope I 
shall never be driven to that disguise again. Wliy, ray ugly face 
was enough to put gowns, caps, and kirtles, out of fashion for ever — 
the very dogs ned mim me— Had I passed any hamlet that had but 
five huts in it, I could not have escaped the cucking-stool. — was a 
libel on womanhood. These leathern conveniences are none of tlie 
gayest, but they are pr4>j[>rta qua? marihus ; and right glad am 1 to 
be repossessed of them. I can tell you too, my friend, I shall resume 
ail niy mascuUnc privileges with my proper habiliments; and as you 
say 1 have been too coarse to-night^ 1 will behave myself like a 
courtier to Mistress Alice to-morrow. I made a sort of acquaintance 
with her already, when I seemed to be of the same sex with herself, 
and found out there are other Colonels iu the wind besides you, 
Colonel Albert Lee.” 

“May it please your Ma-jesty,” said Albert-— and then stopped 
short, froih the difficulty of finding words to express the unpleasant 
nature of his feelings. Th^ could not escape Charles ; but lie pro- 
ceeded without scruple. “ i pique myself on seeing^ as far into the 
hearts of young ladies as most folk, though God knows they are 
sometimes too deep for the wisest of us. But I mentioned to your 
sister iu my character of fortune-teller,— thinking, poor simple man, 
tliat a coiiuti^ girl must have no one but her brotlier to dream about, 
— that she was anxious about a certain Colonel. 1 had hit the theme, 
but not the person ; for I alluded to you, Albert; and I presume the 
blusli wasf too deep ever to Fe given to a brother. So up she got, 
and away she flew from me like a lapwing. I can excuse her— for, 
Idoking at myself in the well, 1 think if 1 had met such a creature as 
I seemed, I sliould Jiave called fire and fagot against it.— Now, what 
tliink you, Albert — who can this Colonel be, that more than rivals 
you in your sister\s afl’cetiou?” 

Albert, who well knew that the King’s mode of iliinking, where 
the fair sex was concerned, was far more gay than delicate, endeav- 
oured to put a stop to the present to^ic by a grave answer. 

“ Jlis sister,” lie said, “ had been m some measure educated with 
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the son of her maternal uncle, Markham Everard ; but as his fatlw 
and he himself had adopted the cause of the roundheads, the families 
had iu consequence been at variance ; and any projects which might 
have been formerly entertained, were of course long since dismiss 
on all sides.” 

You are wrong, Albert, you are wrong,” said the King, pitilessly 
pursuing his jest. " You Colonels, whether you wear blue or orange 
sashes, are too pretty fellows to ne dismissed so easily, when once 
you have acquired an inJberest. But Mistress Alice, so pretty, aud 
who Wishes the restoration of the King with such a look and accent, 
as if she were an angel whose prayers ittust needs bring it down, 
must not be allowed to retain any thoughts of a canting roundhead — 
What say You--will you give me leave to take her to task about it ? 
— ^Aftcr all, 1 am the party most concerned in maintaining true alle- 
giance among my subjects 3 and if I gAin the pretty maiden’s good- 
will, that of the sweetheart’s will soou follow. This was jolly King 
Edward’s way— Edward the Fourth, you know. Tlie king-making 
Earl of Warwick— the Cromwell of his day— dethroned him more 
than once ; but he had j:he hearts of the merry dames of London, 
aud the purses and veins of the cockneys bled freely, till they brought 
him home again. How say you ?— shall I shake off my nortlmrn 
slough, and speak with Alice in my own character, showing >fliat 
education and manners have done for me, to make the best amends 
they can for an ugly face ?” 

‘^May it please your Majesty,” said Albert, in an altered and em- 
barrassed tone, ** 1 did not expect ” 

Here lie stopped, not able to find words adequtate at the same time 
to express his sentiments, and respectful enough to the King, while 
in his father’s house aud under his own jirotection. 

Aud what is it that Master Lee does not expect?” said Charles, 
with marked gravity on liis part. 

Again Albert attempted a reply, but advanced no farther than, 
“ I would hope, if it please your Majesty ” — when he again stopped 
short, his deep and hereditary rci^pect for his sovereign, ‘and his sense 
of the hospitality due to his inisfoi tunes, preventing his giving utter- 
ance to his irritated feelings. 

“ And what does Colonel Albert Lee hope ? ” said Charles, in the 

same dry and cold manner in which lie had before spoken “ No 

answer ?— Now, 1 hope that Colonel Lee does not see in^a silly jest 
anything offensive to the honour of his family, since methinks that 
were an indifferent compliment to his sister, jhis fatlier, and himself, 
not to mention Charles Stewart, whom lie calls his king; and I 
expect^ that 1 siiall not be so hardly construed, as to be supposed 
capable of forgetting that Mistress Alice Lee is the daughter of my 
faithful subject and host, and the sister Df my guide and preserver. 
— Come, come, Albert,” he added, changing at once to bis naturally 
frank and unceremonious manner, “you forget how long I have 
been abroad, where men. women, and children talk gallantry, morn- 
ing, noon, and night, with no iqore serious thought than just to pass 
away the time ; and I forget too, that you arc of the old-fashioned 
En^ish school, a son after Sir IIenry’s’'owii heart, and don’t under- 
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stand raillery -upon such siibjects.^But I ask your pardon, Albert, 
sincerely, if I have really hurt jou.” 

So saying, he extended hia hand to Colonel TiCc, who, feeling- he 
bad been rather too hasty in construing the King’s icst in an' un- 
pleasant sense, kissed it with reverence, and attempted an apology. 

“Not a word— not a word,” said the good-natured Prince, rdising 
his penitent adherent as he attenmted to kneel $ “ understand 
each other; You are somewhat afraid of the gay reputation wliicli 
1 acquired in Scotland ; but Z assure you I will be as stupid as you 
or your -cousin Colonel could desire, in presence of Mistress Alice 
- Lee, and only bestow my gallantry, should I have any to throw away, 
upon the pretty little waiting-maid who attended at supper— unless 
you shoUla have monopolised her ear for your own benefit, Colonel 
Albert?” 

“ It is monopolised, sui’e enough, though not by me, if it pleaso 
your Majesty, nut by Joceline Joliffe, the under-keeper, whom we 
must not disoblige, as we liave trusted him so far already, and may 
have occasion to repose even entire confidence in him. I half think 
he suspects who Louis Kerneguy may in reality be.” 

' “ You are an engrossing set, you wooers \)f Woodstock,” said the 
King, laughing. “Now, if 1 had a fancy, as a French man would 
iiofcgail to have in such a case, to make pretty speeches to the deaf 
old woman I sav/ in the kitchen, as a plmllei% 1 daresay 1 should be 
told tliat her car was engrossed for Dr Kocheclifte*s sole use ? ” 

“ I marvel at your Majesty’s good spirits,” said Albert, ‘‘ that after 
a day of danger^ fatigue, and accidents, you should feel the i)ower of 
amusing yourself thus,” 

“ That is to say, the groom of the chambers wishes his Majesty 
would go to sleep? — Well, one word or tw-o on more sei-ious business, 

and I liavc done I have been completely directed by you and Itoclie- 

cliflb— I have changed my disguise from female, to male upon the 
instant, aiid altered my destination from Hampshirti to take shelter 
here— Do you still hold it the wiser course ?” 

“I have great confidence in Dr Roclieeliffe,” replied Albert, 
“whose acquaintance with the scattered royalists enables liiiu to 
gain the most accurate intelligence, llis pride in the extent of hi.s 
correspondence, and the complication of his plots and schemes for 
your Majesty’s service, is indeed the very food he lives upon ; but liis 
sagjicity is equal to his vanity. I repose, besides, the utmost faitli in 
JoTijffe. ^ Of liiy father and sister I would say nothing ; yet 1 would 
not, without reason, extend the knowledge or your Majesty’s person 
farther thwu it is indispensably necessary.” 

“Is, it handsome in me,” said Charles, pausing, ‘'to withhold my 
fall confidence from Sir Henry Lee ? ” 

“Your Majesty heard of liis almost death-swoon of last night-- 
what would agitate him most deeply must not be hastily coinmuui- 
cated.” 

“True; but arc we safe from a visit of tJje rcd-coats— they liavo 
them in Woodstock as well as in Oxford ? ” said Charles. 

“ Dr Kocheciiffe says, not unwisely,” answered Lee. “ that it is best 
Bitting near the fire wIjou the chimney smokos; and that AVoodstock, 



WpODSTOCK. 


m 

BO lately in tlie passeesion of the sequesiratorB, and still in the 
vicinity of the soldiers^ will be less suspected, and more carelessly 
Bcarolied, than more distant corners, which might seem to promise 
more safety. Besides," he added, “flochecliffe is in i)ossession of 
curious and important news concerning the state of matters at 
Woodstock, liighly farourahle to your Ma^esty^s being concealed in 
the palace for two or three days, till shipping is provided. TJie Par- 
liament, or usurping Council of Sfcatpj had sent.down sequestrators, 
whom their own evil conscience, assisted, perliaps, by the tricks of 
some daring cavaliers, had frightefted out of the Lodge, without much 
desire to come back again, ^pien the more formidable usurper, « 
Cromwell, had granted a warrf^^.bf possession to Colonel Everard, 
who had only used it for the t>arimi|e of repossessing his uncle in the 
Lodge^ and who kept watch in person at the little borough, to see 
that Sir Henry was not disturbed." 

What ] Mistress Alice’s Colonel ? " said the King— “ that sounds 
alarming for grant that he keeps the other fellows at bay, think 
you not. Master Albert, he will have an hundred errands a-day to 
bring him here in person ? " 

“jDr llochecliffe says#" answered Leo, “the treaty between Sir 
Henry and his neiihew binds the latter not to approach tlie Lodge, 
unless invited;— -indeed, it was not without great difficulty, and 
strongly arguing the good consequences it miglit produce to your 
Majesty’s cause, that my father could be prevailed on to occupy 
Woodstock at all : but be assured he will be in no hurry to send an 
invitation to the Colonel’’ 

“And be you assured that the Colonel will come without waiting 
for one," said CJiarles. “Folk cannot judge rightly where sisters 
arc concerned— they are too familiar with the Inagnet to judge of its 
powers of attraction — ^Everard will he here, as if drawn by cart- 
ropes— fetters, not to talk of promises, will not hojd him~and then, . 
inetliinks, we are in some danger." 

“ I hope not,” said Albert. “ In the first place, I know Markliam 
is a slave to his word ; beside*!, were any chance to bring him Ijcre, 

1 think 1 could pass your Majesty upon him without difficulty as 
Louis Kerneguy. Then, although my cousin and I have not been 
on good terms for these some years, 1 believe him incapable of be- 
traying your Majesty ; md lastly, if I saw the least clanger of it, I 
would, were he ten times the son of my mother’s sister, run my sword 
tliroiigh his body, ere lie had time to execute his purpose." 

“ There is but another question,” said Charles, “ and 1 will release 
you, Albert:— You seem to think yourself secure from search. It 
may be so ; but, in any other country, this tale of goblins which is 
flying about would bring down priests and ministers of justice to 
examine the reality of the story, and mobs of idle people to satisfy 
their curiosity.” 

“Respecting the first, sir, we hope and understand that Colonel 
Everard’s influence will prevent any immediate inquiry, for the sake 
of preserving undisturbed the peace of his uncle’s family; qnd as for 
any one coming without some sort of authority, the whe^e neigh- 
bours have so much love and fear of my fiUher, and are, besides, so 
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horribly alarmed about the goblins of Woodstock, that fear will 
silence curiosity.” 

“ On the whole, then/’ said Charles, the chances of safety^ieem 
to be in favour of the plan we have adopted, which is all I cap iiope 
for in a condition where absolute safety is out of the questkin. The 
Bishop recommended Dr Bochecliffe as one of the most ingenious, 
boldest, and most loyal sons of the Church of England^ you, Albert 
Lee, hn.ve marked your fidelity by a hundred proofs. To you and 
your local knowledge 1 submit myself. — And now, prepare our arms 
—alive 1 will not be taken ; — yet I will not believe that a son of the 
- King of England, and heir of her throne, could be destined to dan- 
ger in his own jialacc, and under the guard of the loyal Lees.” 

Albert Lee laid pistols and swords in readiness by the King’s bed 
and bis own ; and Charles, after some slight apology, took his place 
in the larger and better bed, with a sira of pleasure, as from one 
who had not lately enjoyed such an induTgence. He bid good-night 
fo his faithful attendant, who deposited himself on his tnickle ; and 
both monarch and subject were soon fast asleep. 


CIIAPTEK XXIL 

Oivo Sir Nicholas Threlkeld praise ; 

Hear ib, good man, old in days, 

I’hou tree of succour and of rest 
To this young bird fliat was distress'd ; 
lleneati^ thy branches ho did st2iy ; 

And he was free to sport and play, 

Wlien falcons were abroad for prey. 

WORDSWORTH. 

The fugitive Prince slept, in spite of danger, with the profound 
repose which youth and fatigue inspire. But the young cavalier, his 
guide and guard, spent a more restless night, starting from time to 
time, and listening ; anxious, notwithstanding Dr itoclieclifFe’s as- 
Eiiranccs, to procure yet more particular knowledge concerning the 
stale of thing's around them, than he had been yet able to collect. 

He rose early after daybreak; but although he moved with as 
little noise as was possible, the slumbers of the hunted Prince were 
easily disturbed. He started up in his bed and asked if there was 
any alarm. 

‘‘Noncp please your Majesty,” replied Lee; *'only, thinking on 
the q^iestions your Majesty wiis asking last iiight, and the various 
cSiances there are of your Maiesty’s safety being endangered from 
unforeseen accidents, I thought of going thus early, both to com- 
municate with Dr llocliecliffe, and to keep such a look-out as beiits 
the place, where are lodged for the time the Fortunes of England. 
I fear I must request of your Majesty, for your own gracious security, 
that you have the goodness to condescend to secure the door with 
your own hand after I go out.” 

“ Oh, talk not to Majesty for Heaven’s sake, dear Albert I ” au- 

F 
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^ poor King:, endeaToiiringr in vain to put on a part of his 
in order to traverse the room. — “ When a King’s doublet and 
^ose .areBo ragged that he ik> more find his way into them than 
he could have travelled tlironj^i'^ forest of iDeone without a guide, 
good faith, there shofuld be fflii end of Majesty, until it chances to 
be better aocoznmodated* Besidesi there is the chance of these big 
words bolting out at unawares, vidien there are ears to hear them 
whom we might think dangerous.** 

*‘Yotir commands shall be obeyed" said Lee, who had now suc- 
ceeded in opening the door ; from which he took his departure, leav- 
ing the King, who had hustled along the floor for that purpose, witli 
his dress wofully ill arranged, to make it fast again behind him, and 
begging him in no case to open to any one, unless he or Bocheclifife 
Were of the party who summoned him. 

Albert then set out in (most of Dr Rochecliffe*s apartment, which 
was only known to himself and the faithfhl Joliffe, and had at difler- 
ent times accommodated that steadv churchman with a place of con- 
cealment, when, from his bold and busy temper, which led him into 
the most extensive and Imxardous machinations on the King’s behalf^ 
he had been strictly sought after by the opposite party. Of late, the 
inquest after him had tCed entirely away, as he had prudently with- 
drawn himself from the scene of his intrigues. Since the loss of the 
battle of Worcester, he had been afloat again, and more active tlian 
ever ; and had, by friends and correspondents, and especially the 

Bishop of , been the means of directing the King’s flight towards 

Woodstock, altliough it was not mitil the very day of his arrival that 
he could promise him a safe reception at that ancient mansion. 

Albert Lee, though he revered both the ufldaunted spirit and ready 
resources of the bustling and intriguing churchman, felt he had not 
been enabled by him to answer some of Charles’s questions yester- 
night, in a way so distinct as one trusted with the King’s safety 
ought to have done; and it was now his object to make himself 
personally acquainted, if possible, with the various bearings of so 
weighty A matter, as became a man on whom so much of the respon- 
sibihty was likdf to descend. 

Even his local knowledge was scarce adequate to find the Doctor's 
secret apartment; had he not traced his way after a genial flavour of 
roasted game through divers blind passages, and up anti down 
certain very useless stairs, tlirough cupboards and liatcliwtns, and so 
forth, to a species of sanctum sanctorum, where Joceline Joliffe was 
ministering to the good Doctor solemn breakfast of wild-fowl, with, 
a cup of small beer stirred with a sprig of rosemary, -wliicli Dr 
Bocheclifife preferred to ail strong potations. Beside him sat Bevis on 
his taihslobbering and looking amiable, moved by the rare smell of the 
breakfast, which had cuite overcome his native dignity of disposition. 

The chamber in which the Doctor had established himself was a 
little octangular room, with walls of great thickness, within which 
were fabricated various issues, leading in difterent directions, and 
communicattng with different parts of the building. Around him 
were packages with arms, and near him one small barrel, as it seem^ 
of gunpowder; manjr papers in different parcels, and several keys 
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for corre&goudeiice in cipher; two or three iNyre^red wSfli 
hieroglyphics were also beside him, which Alberi: took for plans of 
natinty ; and rarioiis models of machmeryi in Br Eochecliffe 
was an adept. There were also tools of various kinds, ma^. cloal^, 
and a dark lantern, and a number of other indescribable trinkets bev 
longing to the trade of a daring plotter in dangerous ^mes. Last, 

T silver coin ox diligent cs^untrie^ 


there was a casket with gold and silver coin of diii^^t Gountrie^ 
which was left carelessly open, as if it were ihe least of Br Eoehe* 
eliffe's concern, although his habits in general snncunc^ narrow 
circumstances, if not actual poverty. Close by the diviners plate lay 
a Bible and Prayerbook, with some proof sheets, as they are tech^ 
nically called, seemingly fresh from the pr^S; There was also 
within the reach of his hand a dirk, or Scottish poniard, a powder- 
horn, and a musketoon, or blunderbuss, with a pair or handsoipe 
pocket-pistols. In the midst of this miscellaneous collection, we 
Doctor sat eating his breakfast with great appetite, as little dis- 
mayed by the various implements of danger around him, as a work- 
man is when accustomed to the penb of a gunpowder manufactory. 

“ Sol), young gentleman,” he said, getting up and extending his 
hand, “arc you come to breakfast with me m good fellowship, or to 
spoil my meal this morning, as you did my supper last night, by ask- 
ing untimely questions ? ” 

1 will pick a bone with you with all my heart,*’ said Albert*; 
“and if you please, Doctor, 1 would ask some questions which seem 
not quite untimely.” 

8o saying he sat down, and assisted the Doctor in giving a very 
satisfactory account of a brace of wild-ducks and a leash of teal. 
BeviS, who maintained his place with great; patience and insinuatioa. 
had Ills share of a collop, which was also placed on the well-furnished 
boavd ; for, like most high-bred dogs, he declined eating waterfowl. : 

“ Come hither, then, Albert Lee,” said the Doctor, laying down his 
knife and fork, and plucking the towel from his throat, so soon as 
Jcceliue was withdrawn; “ thou art still the same lad ^ou wert 


whi-n I was thy tutor— never satisfied with having got a grammar 
rule, but always persecuting me with questions why the rule stood 
sc, and not otherwise-over-curious after infonnalion which thou 
couldst not comprehend, as Bevia slobbered and whined for the duck- 
wdng, which he could not eat.^* 

“ I hope you will find me more reasonable, Doctor,” answered Al- 
bert ; “ and at tlie same time, that you vnll recollect I am not now 
mb fenday but am placed in circumstances where I am not at 
liberty to upon the ipse dixit of ^y man. unless my o'wn judg* 
ment convinced. I snail deserve richly to be hanged, drawn, and 
quartered, should any misforfciuie happen by my misgovemment in 
this business.” 

“ And it is therefore, Albert, that I would have thee trust the whole 
to me, without interfering. Thou gayest, forsooth, thou art not mb 
ferula ; but recollect that while you nave been fighting in the field, 
1 have l>een plotting in the study— that I know ail the combinations 
of the King’s friends, ay, and all the motions of his enemies, as well 
as a spider knows every mesh of his web. Thmk of my experience, 
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man. Not a cavaKer in the land but has heard of Hochecliffe tho 
IPlottor. I have been a main limb in everything: that has been at- 
tempted since forty-two — penned declarations, conducted corres- 
pondence, communicated with chiefs, recruited followers, commis- 
sioned arms, levied money, appointed rendezvouses.^ I was in the 
Western Rising ; and beiore tliat, in the City Petition, and in Sir 
John Owen's stir in Wales ; in short, almost in every plot for tho 
King, since Tomkins and Challoner's matter." 

But were not all6bhese plots unsuccessful ? ” said Albert j and 
were not Tomkins and ChaDoner banged, Doctor ? 

“ Yes, my young friend," answered the Doctor, gravely, " as many- 
others We been with whom I have acted ; but only because they did 
not follow my advice implicitly. You never heard tliat I was hanged 
myself.” 

The time may come, Doctor,” said Albert ; " The pitcher goes 
oft to the well— The proverb, as my father would say, is somewhat 
musty. But I, too, have some confidence in my own judgment ; and, 
much as 1 honour the Church, I cannot altogether subscribe to 
passive obedience. I will tell you in one word what points I must 
have explanation on; find it will remain witli you to give it, or to 
return a message to the King that you will not explain your plan; 
in which case, if he acts by my advice, he will leave Woodstock, and 
resume his puniose of getting to the coast without delay.” 

Well, then,*' said the Doctor, “thou suspicious monster, make 
thy demands, and, if they be such as I can answer without betraying 
confidence, 1 will reply to them.” 

“In the first place, then, what is all this story about ghosts, and ' 
witchcrafts, and apparitions ? and do you consider it as safe for liis 
Majesty to stay in a house subject to such visitations, real or pre- 
tended ? ” 

“You must be -satisfied with answer in verho &aceriloti$--W\Q 
circumstances you allude to will give the least annoyance to 
Woodstock during the King’s residence. I cannot explain farther; 
but for this I will be bound, at the risk.’Of my neck.” 

“Then,” said Lee, “ we must take Ifr Rochecliffe's bail that the 
devil will keep the peace towards our Sovereign Lord the King- 
good. Now there lurked about this house the greater part of 
yesterday, and perhaps slept here, a fellow called Tomkins,— a 
bitter Independent, and a secretary, or clerk, or something or other, 
to the regicide dog Desborough. The man is well known— a wild 
ranter in religious opinions, but in private affairs far-sighted, cun- . 
ning, and interested even as any rogue of them all.” 

“ Be assured we will avail ourselves of his crazy fanaticism to mis- ‘ 
lead his wicked cunning j— a child may lead a hog, if it has wit^ to 
fasten a cord to the ring in its nose," replied the Doctor. 

“You may be deceived,” said Albert; “ the age has many such as 
this fellow, whose views of the spiritual and temporal world are so 
cliferent, that they resemble the eyes of a squinting man ; one of 
which, oblique and distorted, sees nothing hut the end of his nose, 
while the other, instead of partaking the same defect, views strongly, 
sharply, and acutely, whatever is subjected to its scrutiny.” 
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“But we will i>ut a patch on the better eye ” said the Doctor, “and 
he shall only be allowed to speculate witli the imperfect optic. You 
must know, this fellow has always seen the gTeatest number, and the 
most hideous apparitions ; he has not the courage of a cat in such 
matters, though stout enough when he hath temporal antagonists 
before him. 1 have placed him under the charge of Jqpeline Joliire, 
who, betwixt plying him with sack and ghost-stories, would make 
him incapable ot knowing what was done, if you were to proclaim 
the King in his presence.” 

“ But why keep such a fellow here at all ? ’» 

“ Oh, sir, content you he lies leaguer, ns a sort of ambassador 
for his worthy masters, and we are secure from any intrusion so long 
as they get all the news of Woodstock from Trusty Tomkins.” 

“ I know Joceline’s honesty well,” said Albert ; “ and if he can as- 
sure me that he will keep a watch over this fellow, 1 will so far trust 
in him. He does not know the depth of the stake, *tis true, but that 

inylife is concerned will be quite enougli to keep him vigilant 

Well, then, Iproceed: — What if Markham SJverard comes down on us?” 

“ We have his word to the contrary,” ani^cred Rochecliffe — ‘‘his 
word of honour, transmitted by Bis friend I)o you think it likely he 
will break it ? ” 

“ I hold him incapable of doing so,” answered Albert ; “and besides, 
1 think Markham would make no bad use of anything which miglit 
come to bis knowledge— Yet God forbid we should be under the 
necessity of trusting any who ever wore the Parliament's colours in a 
maUer of such dear concernment! ” 

“ Amen I ” said the Doctor. — “Are your doubts silenced now? ” 

“ I still have an obiection,” said Albert, “ to yonder impudent rake- 
helly fellow, styling himself a cavalier, who nushed himself on our 
company last night, and gained my father's heart by a story of the 
storm of Brentford, which I daresay the rogue never saw.” 

“You mistake him, dear Albert,” replied Kocliecliffe—“ Roger 
Wildrake, although till of late I only knew him by name, is a gentle- 
man, was bred at the Inns of Court, and spent his estate in the King’s 
service.” 

Or rather in the devirs service,” said Albert. “ It is such fellows 
as he, who, sunk from the license of their military habits into idle 
debauched ruffians, infest the land with riots and robberies, brawl in 
hedge alehouses and cellars where strong waters are sold at mid- 
night, and, with their deep oaths, their hot loyalty, and their drunken 
valour, ntake decent men abominate the very name of cavalier.” 

“ Alas ! said the Doctor, “ it is but too true ; hut what can you ex- 
pect? • When the higher and more qualified classes are broken down 
and mingled undistinguishably with the lower orders, they are apt to 
lose the most valuable marks of their qiiality in the general confusion 
of morals and manners — just as a handiul of silver medals will become 
defaced and discoloured if jumbled about among the vulgar copper 
coin. Even the prime medal of all, which w'e royalists would so 
v/illingly wear next our very hearts, has not, perhaps, entirely escaned 
some deterioration~But let other tong-ues than mine speak ou that 
subject.” 
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Albert Lee paused deeply after having heard these coitimuinca- 
tions on the part of Bocheclme. “ Doctor,” he said, “ it is gfcnerally 
a^p'eed, even by some who think you may occasionally have been a 
little over busy in putting men upon dangerous actions 

‘®May God forgive them who entertain so false an opinion of me,” 
said the Doctor. 

“ That, nevertheless, you have done and suffered more in the 

King’s behalf than any man of your function.” 

•^They dome but justice there,” said Dr Rochecliffe—*f absolute 
justice.” 

1 am therefore disposed to abide by your opinion, if all things 
considered, you think^it safe that we should remain at Woodstock.” 

That is not the question,” answered the divine. 

“And what is the question, then?” replied the young soldier. 

“ Whether any safer course can be pointed out. I grieve to say, 
that the question must be comparative, as to the point of option. 
Absolute safety is— alas tiie while! — out of the question on all sides. 
Now, I say Woodstock is, fenced and guarded as at present, by far 
the most preferable place of concealment.” 

“Enough,” replied Albert, “I give up to you the question, as to 
a person whose knowledge of such important affairs, not to mention 
your age and experience, is more intimate and extensive than mine 
can be.” 

“You do well,” answered Rochecliffe; “and if others liad noted 
with the like distrust of their own knowledge, and confidence in 
C07ni)et(?nt persons, it had been better for the age. This makes Un- 
derstanding bar himself up within Imb fortalice, and Wit betake 
himself to his high tower.” (Here he looked around his cell with an 
air of self-complacence.) “ The wise man forcseeth the tempest, and 
hideth himself” 

' “Doctor,” said Albert, “let onr foresight serve others far more 
precious than either of us. Let me ask you, if you have well consid- 
ered whether our precious charge should remain in society with the 
family, or betake himself to some of the more hidden corners of the 
house ? ” 

“Hum!” said the Doctor, with an air of deep reflection— “I 
think he will be safest as Louis KernegUy, keeping himself close be- 
side you ” 

“ 1 tear it will be necessary,” added Albert, “ that I scout abroad a 
little, and show myself in some distant part of the country, lest, coming 
here in quest’ of me, they should find higher game. ” 

“ Pray do not interrupt me — Keeping himself close beside you or 
your fat her, in or near to Victor Lee’s apartment, from which you are 
aware he can make a ready escape, should danger approach. This 
occurs to me as best for the present — hope to near oi the vessel to- 
day — to-morrow^ at farthest.” 

Albert Lee bid the active but opinionated man good-morrow; 
•admiring how this species of intrigue had become a sort of element 
in whicli the Doctor seemed to enjoy himself, notli withstanding all 
that t!ie poet has said conceming the horrors which intervene betwixt 
lUc conception and execution of a conspiracy. 
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In rcuirniii^ from Dr Rochccliffc’s sanctuary, he met with Joocline’ 
who wa'^ anxiously seeking- him. The young Scotch gentleman,” 
he said, in a mysterious manner, " has arisen from bed, and, hearing 
me pass, he called me into his apartment.” 

“Well,” replied Albert, “I will see him presently.” 

“ And he asked me for fresh linen and clothes. Now, sir, he is 
like a man who is quite accustomed to bo obeyed, so *l gave - him a 
suit which happened to be in a wardrobe in the west tower, and some 
of your linen to conform ; and when he was dressed, lie commanded 
me to bIiow him to the presence of Sir Henry Lee and my young 
lady. 1 would have said something, sir, about waiting till you came 
back, but he pulled me good-naturedly by the hair (as, indeed, he has 
a rare humour of his own), and told me, lie was guest to Master 
Albert Lee, and not his prisoner ; so, sir, though I thought you raiglit 
be displeased with me for giving him the moans of stirring abroad, 
and perhaps being seen by those who should not see him, vi^at could 
I say ? ” 

- You are a sensible fellow, Joceline, and comprehend always what 
is recommended to you. This youth will not be controlled, T fear, by 
eifclicr of ns ; but we must look the closer after his safety. You keep 
your watch over that prying fellow tlie steward ? ” 

“ Trust him to my care—on that side have no fear. But ah, sir! 
1 would wc had the young Scot in his old clothes again, for the riding- 
anit of yours which he now wears hath set him off in other-guess 
fishion.^’ 

From the manner in which the faithful dependent expressed him- 
self, Albert saw tliat he suspected who the Scottish page in reality 
v/as ; yet lie did not think it proper to acknowledge to him a fact of 
such importance, secure as he wa.s equally of hl.s fidelity, whether ex- 
plicitly trusted to tlic full extent, or left to his own conjectures. Full 
of anxious thought, lie went to the apartment of ’Victor Lee, in whicli 
Joliffe told him he would find the party assembled. The sound of 
laughter as he laid his hand on the lock of the door, almost made 
liirn start, so singularly did it jar with the doubtful and melancholy 
reflections whicli engaged his own mind. He entered, and found his 
fatlier in high good humour, laughing and conversing freely with his 
young cliarge, whose appearance was, indeed, so much cliangcd to 
tlie better in externals, that it seemed scarce possible a night’s rest, 
a toilet, and a suit of decent clothes, could have done so much in his 
favour in so short a time. It could not, however, be imputed to the 
more alt^^ration of dress, although that, no doubt, had its effect. 
There was nothing splendid in that which Louis Kerneguy (vve con- 
jiiniic to call him by his assumed name) now wore. It was merely a 
riding-suit of grey cloth, with some silver lace, in the fashion of a 
country gentleman of the time. But it happened to fit him very well, 
and tf> become his very dark complexion, especially as he now heltl 
uj) his head, and used the manners, not only of a wTll-behaved but of 
a higlily-accomplislied gentleman. When he moved, his clumsy and 
awkward limp was exchanged for a sort of shuffle, which, as it miglit 
he the consequence of a wound in those perilous times, had rather 
an interesting than an ungainly effect. At least it was os genteel an 
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expression thAt the party liad been ovcrhard travelled, as the moat 
polite pedestrian could propose to himself. 

The features of the Wanderer were harsh as ever, but his red shock 
peruke, for such it proved, was laid aside, his sable elf locks were 
trained, by a little of Joceiine’s assistance, into curls, and his fine 
black eyes shpne from amoiiff the shade of these curls, and corres- 
ponded with the animated, tnoug’Ii not handsome, character of the 
whole head. In his conversation, he had laid aside all tlie coarseness 
of dialect which he had so strongly adected on the preceding even- 
ing ; and although he continued to speak a little Scotch, for the sup- 
port of his character as a young gentleman of that nation, yet it was 
not in a degree which rendered his speech either uncouth or vnin- 
tclligible, but merely afforded a certain Doric tinge essential to the 
personage he represented. No person on earth could better under- 
stand the society in which lie moved; exile had made him acquainted 
witli life in all its shades and varieties— his spirits, if not uniform, 
were elastic— he had that species of Epicurean philosophy, which, 
even in the most extreme difficulties and dangers, can, in an interval 
of ease, liowcver brief, a^vail itself of the enjoyments of the moment 
—he was, in short, in youth and misfortune, as afterwards in his re- 
gal condition, a good-humoured but hard-hearted voluptuary— wise, 
save where his passions intervened-r-beneficent, save when prodigal- 
ity had deprived him of the means, or prejudice of the wish, to con- 
fer benefits— his faults such as might often have drawn down hatred, 
but that they were mingled with so much urbauitv, tliat the injured 
person felt it impossible to retain the full sense of his wrongs. 

Albert Lee found the party, consisting of his father, sister, and the 
supposed page, seated by the breakfast-table, at whicli he also tO(>k 
his place. He was a pensive and anxious beholder of what passed, 
while the page, who liad already completely gained the heart of the 
good old cavalier, by mimicking the manner in which the Scottish di- 
vines preached in favour of Ma gude Lord Marquis of Argylc and t))e 
Solemn League and Covenant, w'as now endeavouring to interest 
the fair Alice by such anecdotes, pai*tly of warlike and perilous adven- 
ture, as possessed the same degree of interest for the female oar 
which they have had ever since Desdemona’s days. But it was not 
only of dangers by land and sea tliat the disguised page spoke ; but 
mucli more, and much oftener, ou foreign revels, banquets, balls, 
where the pride of France, of Spain, or of the Low Countries; was 
exhibited in the eyes of their most eminent beauties. Alice being a 
very young girl, who, in consequence of the Civil War, had. been nl- 
entirely educated in the country, and often in great seclusion, 
certainly no wonder that she should listen with willing'^cars^ 
and a ready smile, to what the young gentleman, their guest, anti 
Iier brother's prottigti, told with so much gaiety, and mingled with 
such a shade of dangerous adventure, and occasionally of serious re- 
flection, as prevented the discourse from being regarded as merely 
light and fnvolous. 

In a w'ord. Sir Heniy Lee laughed, Alice smiled from time to tiine^ 
ntitt all were satisfied but Albert, who would him self, however, have been 
scarce able to allege a sufficient reason for his depression of spirits. 



^V'OODSTOCK. 


201 


The materials of breakfast were at last removed, under llio active 
superintendence of the neat-handed riicebe, who looked over her 
shoulder, and lin^^ercd more than once, to listen to the fluent dis- 
course of their new gfiiest, whom, o]i the precedin^if evening', she liad, 
while in attendance at supper, accounted one of the most stupid 
inmates to whom the ^ates of Woodstock had been opwed since the 
times of Fair liosainond. 

Lous Kernej^uy then, wlien lliey were left only four in the cham- 
ber, without the interruption of domestics, and the successive bustle 
occasioned by the discussion and removal of the morning’ meal, 
became apparently sensible, that his friend and ostensible patron 
Albert ought not altogether to be suffered to drop to leeward in the 
conversation, while he was himself successfully engaging tlje atten- 
tion of those members of his family to whom he had become so re- 
cently known. He went behind his chair, therefore, and, leaning 
on the back, said, witli a good-humoured tone, which made his 
pose entirely intelligible, — 

‘‘ Either my good friend, guide, and patron has heard worse news 
this morning than he cares to tell us, or he must have stumbled over 
mv tattered jerkin and leathern hose, and acquired, by contact, the 
'whole mass of stupidity which I threw oft* last night with tliose most 
dolorous garments. Cheer up, my dear Colonel Albert, if your af- 
fectionate page may presume to say so— you are in company with 
tliose whose society, dear to strangers, must be doubly so to you. 
Oddsftsb, man, cheer up ! 1 have scon you gay on a‘ biscuit and 
a iiioiithful of watercresses— don’t let your lieart fail you on JtlicMi- 
i.b wine and venison.” 

” Dear Louis,” said Albert, rousing himself into cxertior), and 
somewiiat asliamed of his ow'u silence, “I liave slept woi’sc, uTid )km.]i 
astir (iariier than you.” 

“Be it so,” saiil his father; ‘^yet I hold it no good excuse for 
veur sullen silence. Albert, you have met your .sister and me, so 
long separated from you, so anxious on your behalf, almost like 
mei e strangers, and yet you are returned safe to us, and you fnul 
us well.” 

“ J?eturned indeed— but for safety, my dear father, that word must 
l.o .1 stranger to us Worcester folk for some time. However, it is 
not my ow'ii safety about which I am anxious.” 

“ About whose, then, should you be anxious ? — All accounts ngreo 
i liat tlie King is safe out of the dog’s jaw^^s.” 

“ Not v'ithout some danger, though,” muttered Louis, tliinking of 
his encounter with Bevis on the preceding evening. 

• “ Nb, not without danger, indeed,” echoed the knight; “but, as 
old Will says,- 

* There's such divinity doth liedge si 
Tliat treason dares not peep at what it would.’ 

Ko, no— thank God, tliat’s cared for: our Hope and Fortiino m 
escaped, so all news affirm, escajwd from Bristol— if 1 tlionsht otlier- 
wise, Albert, I should be as sad as yori arc. For the rest of it, 1 have 
lurked a month in this house when discovery woilld have been death, 
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and that h no iong'er since than after Lord Ilollainl and the Duke of 
Backinj^ham’s rising’ at Kin^jston ; and hang: me, if I thought once 
of twisting my brow into suck a tragic fold as yours, but cocked my 
hat at misfortune as a cavalier should.” 

“If 1 might put in a word/^ said Louis, “it would be to assure 
Colonel Albert Lee that I verily believe the King would think his 
own hap, wherever he may be, much the worse that his best subjects 
were seized with dejection on his account.” 

“ You answer boldly on the lung's part, young man,”, said Sir 
Henry. 

“ Oh, my father was mcikle about the King’s hand,” answered 
Louis, recollecting his present character. 

“ No wonder, then,” said Sir Henry, “ that you have so soon re- 
covered your good spirits and good breeding, when you heard of lua 
Majesty’s escai)e. Why, you are no more like the lad we saw last 
night, than the best hunter I ever had was like a dray-horse.” 

“ Oh, there is much in rest, and food, and grooming,” answered 
Louis. “ You would hardly know the tired jade you dismounted 
fj-om last night, when .she is brouglit out prancing and neighing 
the next morning, rested, refreshed, and ready to start again — 
espocJally if the brute hath some good blood, for such pick up unco 
fast.” 

“ Well, then, but since thy father was a courtier, and thou hast 
Icarnc'd, [ tliink, something of the trade, tell us a little, Master Ker- 
negny, of him wo Jove most to hear about — the King ; wc are all 
safe and secret, yon luiod not be afraid. He was a hopeful youth ; I 
trust his flourishing blossom now gives promise of fruit ? ” 

“As the knight spoke, Louis bent bis eyes ou the ground, and 
seemed at first uncertain what to answer. But, admirable at ex- 
tricating himself from such dilemmas, he replied, “ That he really 
Could not presume to speak ou such a subject in the presence of his 
patron. Colonel Albert Lee, who must be a much better judge of the 
characler f>f King Charles than he could pretend to be.” 

Albert was accordingly next assailed by the knight, seconded by 
Alice, tor some account of hflj Majesty’s character. 

“ I will speak but according said Albert; “and then I 

must be acquitted of partiality. If the King had not possessed 
eutcrj»risc and military skill, he never would have attempted the 
expedition to Worcester ; — had he not had personal courage, Im had 
iiot so long disputed the battle that Cromwell almost judged it lost, 
^at he possesses prudence and patience, must be ar«’ue/Xfrom the 
circumstances {xttending his flight ; and that he has the love of his 
subjects, is evident, since, necessarily known to many, he lia% bean 
])ctrayed by none.” 

“For shame, Albert ! ” replied his sister; “ is that the way a good 
cavalier doles out the character of his Prince, applying an instance 
at every concession, like a pedlar measuring linen with his rod? — 
Out upon you!— no wonder yon were beaten, if you fought as coldly 
for yonr King as you now t4ilk for him.” 

“ I did my host to trace a likeness from what I have seen and 
known of tlic original, sister Alice,” replied her brother. If you 
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would have a fancy portrait, you must get an artist of more imagina- 
tion tlian I have to draw it for you/' 

“ I will be that artist myself,'^ said Alice, “ and, in portrait, our 
Monarch shall show all that ho ouglit to be, having such high pre - 
tensions— all that he must be, l>eing so loftily descended—all that 1 
jam sure he is, and that every loyal heart in the kingjlom ought to 
believe him.” 

_ “ Well said, Alice,” quoth the old kniglit — Look thou upon this 
picture, and on this ! — Here is our young friend shall judge. 1 wager 
my best' uag — that is, 1 would wager him had I one left— tliat Alice 
proves the better painter of the two. — My son's brain is still misty, 
1 think, since Jus defeat — he has not got the smoke of Worcester out 
of it Plague on thee I — ^a young man, and cast down for one beat- 
ing? Had you been banged twenty times like me, it Jnul been time 
to look grave. — But come, Alice, forward ; the colours are mixed on 
your pallet-T-forward with something that shall show like one of 
Vandyck’s living portraits, placed beside the dull dry presentation 
there of our ancestor Victor Lee. ” 

Alice, it must be observed, had been edugated by her father in the 
notions of high and even exaggerated loyalty, which characterised 
the cavaliers, and she was really an enthusiast in the royal cause. 
But, besiides, she was in good spirits at her brother's huppy return, 
and wished to prolong the gay humour in which her fallier had of 
late scarcely ever indulged. 

“Well, then,” she said, “though I am no A])clle.s, I will try to 
paint an Alexander, sncji as 1 iiope, and am detennined (o believe, 
exi«U in the person of our exiled sovereign, soon 1 trust to be re- 
stored. And 1 will not go farther lliaii liis own family. He shall 
have all the chivalrous courage, all the warlike skill, of llijiirv of 
France, his grandfather, in order to place him on the throne; all his 
benevolence, love of his people, patience even orimplcasing advice, 
sacrifice of his own wishes and pleasures to llie commonweal, that, 
seated there, he may be blest while living, and sc! long remembered 
when dead, that for ages after it sball be tUonglit sacrilege to 
breathe an as})ersion against the throne which ho lias oeeiipied ! 
Long after he is dead, while there remains an old man wIjo Inis .seen 
liira, were the condition of that survivor no higher than a groom or 
a menial, his age shall be provided for at the public charge, and his 
grey, hairs regarded witli more distinction tlian an earl’s coronet, 
because he remembers the Second Oharlcs, tlie monarch of every 
lieart in England ! ” 

While Alice spoke, she was hardly conscious of the presence of 
any one save her father and brother; for the pnge withdrew liini- 
s*eff s(>mewdiat from the circle, and there was nothing to remind her 
of him. She gave the reins, therefore, to her enthusiasm ; and as 
the tears glittgred in her eye, and her beautiful features became 
animated, she seemed like a descended clierub procLairning the 
virtues of a patriot monarch. The person chicHy interested in her 
description lield himself back, as wo Itave said, and concealed his 
own fcaluves, yet so ns to pre.servc a full view of the beautiful 
s])e«kev. 
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Albert Lee, conscious in whose presence tliis eulogium was pro- 
nounced, was much embarrassed ; but his father, all whose feelings 
were flattered by the panegyric, w'as in rapture. 

“ Bo much for the Kina^ Alice/' he said ; “ and now for iXia Man” 
For the man/* replica Alice, in tlie same tone, "need I wish him 
more than thp paternal yirtues of his unhappy father, of whom his 
worst enemies have recorded, that if moral virtues and religious faith 
were to be selected as the qualities which merited a crown, no man 
could plead the possession of them in a higher or more iudisputalde 
degree. Temperate, wise, and frugal, yet munificent in rewarding 
merit— a friend to letters and the muses, but a severe discourager of 
the misuse of such gifts — a w^orthy gcntleman—a kind master— the 

host friend, the best father, the best Christian ” Her voice 

began to falter, and her father’s liandkerchief was already at his 
eyes. 

*‘IIe was, girl, he was!” exclaimed Sir Henry; "but no more 
on*t, 1 charge ye — no more on*t— enough ; let his son but possess 
his virtues, with better advisers, and better fortunes, and he will be 
all that Knglaiid, in her warmest wishes, could desire.” 

Tliere was a pause after this ; for Alice felt as if she had spoken 
too frankly and too zealously for her sex and youth. Sir Henry was 
occupied in melancholy recollections on the fate of his late sovereign, 
while Kevneguy and llis supposed patron felt embarrassed, perhaps 
from a consciousness that the real Charles fell far short of his ideal 
character, as designed in such glowing colours. In some cases, cx- 
aggeraled or unaj)pro])riatc prai.se becomes the most severe satire. 

But such reflections were not of a nature to bo long willingly 
cherished by the person to whom tliey might have been of great 
advantage, lie assumed a tone of raillery, which is, perhaps, the 
I’oadiest mode of escaping from the feelings of self-reproof. " livery 
cavalier/* he said, should bend his knCe to thank Mistress Alice 
lice for having made such a flattering portrait of the King their 
master, by laying under contribution for his benefit the virtues of all 
his ancestors ; only there wa.^' one point he would not have expected 
a female painter to have passed over in silence. When she made 
him in right of his grandfather and father, a muster of royal and 
individual excclleuces, why could she not liave endowed him at the 
same time with his mother’s personal charms ? \Viiy should not the 
son of Henrietta Maria, the finest woman of her day, add the re- 
coinincndatioiis of a handsome face and figure to his internal quali- 
ties ? He had the same hereditary title to good looks as to mental 
(jiialifications ; and tlie picture, with such au addition, wodld he per- 
fect in its way— and God send it might be a resemblance ! ’* 

“I understand you, Master Kerneguy,” said Alice ; "but I am no 
fairy, to bestow, as those do in the nursery tales, gifts which Provi- 
deuce has denied. 1 am woman enough to have inquiries on 
fche subject, and I know Die gcncnil report is, that the King, to have 
lllla^th'e son of such liaiidsonie parents, is unusually hard-favoured.” 
SPuood God, sister I ” said Albert, starting impatiently from his seat. 

Why, you yourself told me so,” said Alice, surprised at the' emo- 
m\\ he testified; "and }OU said ” 
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“TJlis is intolerable” muttered Albert; "I must out to speak with 
Jocelinc without delay— Louis” (with an imploring look to Kerne- 
^;*uy), you will surely come with me ?” 

“1 would with all ray heart ” said Kerneguy, smilmg- maliciously; 
“ but you see how I suffer still from lameness. — Nay nay, Albert, ho 
whispered, resisting young Lee’s attempt to prevail on him to leave 
the room, “ can you suppose I am fool enough to be hurt by this ?— 
on the contrary, 1 have a desire of profiting by it.” 

“ May God grant it ! ” said Lee to himself, as he left the room 

“it will'he the first lecture you ever profited by; and the devil con- 
found the plots and plotters who maae me bring you to tliis place I ” 
So saying, he carried his discontent forth into the I’ark. 


CIlAPTEll XXIIL 

For tlicve, they say, he daily doth frequent, 

With unrcstruiucrl loose conipaiilrists ; 

AVhile he, young, wanton, and efitjininato hoy, 
Tahes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. Jilchat d IL 


The conversation which Albert had in vain endeavoured to inter- 
rupt, flowed on in the same course after he laid left the room, it 
entertained Louis Kernoguy; for personal vanity, or an over-sensi- 
liviiess to deserved reproof, were not among the fiiults of his char* . 
acter, and were indeed incompatihie with an understanding, wliieli, 
combined with more strength of principle, steadiness of exertion, 
htmI self-denial, might have placed Charles high (>n the list of English 
monorclis. f)n the other hand. Sir Henry listened with natural dcliglit 
to the noble sentiments uttered by a being so bejoved as liis daugh- 
ter. His own parts W'ore rather steady Ilian brilliant ; and lie had 
that species of imagination which is not easily excited without the 
action of another, as tlic electrical globe only scintillates when rubbed 
against its cushion. He was w'ell pleased, therefore, when Kornegiiy 
pursued the conversation, by observing that Mrs Alice Lee liad not 
explained liow" the same good fairy that conferred moral qualities, 
eourd not also remove corporeal blemishes. 

“You mistake, sir,” said Alice. I confer nothing. I do but at- 
tempt to*paint our King such as I hope he is — such as I am sure lie 
way he, should he himself desire to be so. The same general report 
which speaks of his countenance as unprepfissessing, describes his 
talents as being of the first order. He lias, tlierefore, tJie means of 
arriving at excellence, should he cultivate them .sedulously and em- 
ploy them usefully— -should he rule his passions and be gnided by hia 
unaerstanding. Every good man cannot be wise; but it is in the 
power of every wise man, if he pleases, to be as eminent for virtue 
as for talent.” 

Young Kerneguy rose briskly, and took a turn through the room; 
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find ore the l&iiglit could make any ohscrvat4<>n on the singular vim- 
city in which he had indulged, he threw himself again into his chair, 
and said, in rather an altered tone of voice — “ It seems, then, Mia* 
tress Alice Lee, that the good friends who have described this poor 
King to you, have been as unfavourable in their account of his morals 
as of his person?’’ 

*‘ The truth* must be better known to you, sir,” said Alice, ‘‘ than 
It can be to me. Some rumours there have been which accuse him 
of a license, which, whatever allowance flatterers make for it, does 
not, to say the least, become the son of the Martyr— I sbaU be happy 
to have these contradicted on good authority.” 

‘‘I am surprised at your fol^,” said Sir Iienry Lee, Vin hinting at 
such things, Alice; a pack of scandal, invented by the rascals who 
have usurped tlie government — thing devised by the enemy,” 

^‘Nay, sir,” said Kern cguy, laughing, ”we must not let our zeal 
charge the enemy witli more scandal than they actually deserve* 
Mistress Alice has put the question to me. I can only answer, that 
no one can be more devotedly attached to the King than I myself,-* 
that I am very partial to his‘ merits and blind to his defects and 
that, in short, I would b6 the last man in the world to give up his 
cause where it was tenable. Nevertheless, I must confess, that if all 
his grandfather of Navarre's morals have not descended to him, this 
poor King has somehow inherited a share of the specks that were 
tliought to dim the lustre of that great Prince— that Charles is a 
little soft-hearted, or so, wliere beauty is concerned.— Do not blame 
him too severely, pretty Mistress Alice ; when a man’s hard fate lias 
driven liim among thorns, it were surely hard to prevent him from 
trifling with the few roses he may find among them ?” 

Alice, who probably thought the conversation had gone far enough, 
l ose while Master Kerneguy was speaking, and was leaving the 
room before he had*finislied, without apparently hearing the inter- 
rogation with which he concluded. Her father approved of her 
departure, not thinking the turn which Remedy had given to the 
discourse altogether fit for her presence; and, desirous civilly to 
break off the conversation, ‘*I see,” he said, “ this is about the time 
when, as Will says, the household affairs will call my daughter lienee ; 
1 will therefore challenge you, young gentleman, to stretch your 
limbs in a little exercise with me, either at single rapier, or rapier 
and noiiiard, back-sword, spadrooii, or your national Aveapong of 
bi*oadsword and target ; for till, or any of which, 1 think we shall 
find implements in the ball.” 

It would be too high a distinction, Master Kerneguy said, for a 
poor page to be permitted to try a passage of arms with a knight so 
renowned as Sir Henry Ltje, and he hoped to enjoy so great an* 
honour before he left Woodstock; but at the present moment his 
lameness continued to give him so much pain that he should shame 
himself in the attempt. 

Sir Henry then offered to read him a play of Shakespeare, and for 
this purpose turned up King Richard II. But hardly had ho com- 
menced with 


Old John of Gaunt, timo-honour'd Lancaster, ** 
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iirheH the g^eublemau was seized with such au uiieontrallabki 

fit of the cramp as could only he relieved by immediate exercise. 
Be therefore be^g'ed permission to be allowetf to saunter abroad for 
a little while, if Sir Henry Lee considered *he raigfht venture without 
danger. 

^-^1 can answer for the two or three of our neople that are still left 
about the place,” said Sir Henry ; "and I krj'S; my son has disposed 
them so as to be constantly on the watch. If you hear the bell toll 
at the Lodge, I advise you to como straight Ir^me by the way of llie 
King’s oak, which you see in yonder glade towering above the rest 
of the trees. We will have some one stationed tliere to introduce 
you secretly into the house.” 

The page listened to these cautions with iiie impatience of a school* 
boy who, desirous of enjoying his holiday, hears without marking 
the advice of tutor or parent, about taking care not to catcli cold, 
and so forth. 

The absence of Alice Lee had removed all which Inul rentlercd the 
interior of the Lodge agreeable, and the incrciirial .young page lied 
with precipitation from the exercise and amusement which Sir Henry 
had proposed.^ He girded on his rapier, atid ihrtjw his cloak, or 
rather that which belonged to his borrowed sail, uhoot ! ' n, bringing 
up the lower part so as to muffle the face, and show oui\ the eyes 
over it, which w'aa a common way of wearing (hem in those days, 
I)oth in streets, in the country, aiul in public places, vvlieii men had 
a mind to be private, and to avoid interruption from salutations and 
greetings in the market-place. He hurried across the open space 
which divided the front of the Lodge from the wot>d, with the liastc 
of a bird escaped from the cage, -which, though .joyful at its lib(ira- 
tion, is at the same time sensible of its need of protectiou and shelter. 
The wood seemed to afford tiiese to the human fugitive, as it might 
have done to the bird in question. 

When under the shadow of the hranche.j. and within the verge of 
the forest, covered from observation, yet with the pwwer of surveying 
the front of the Lodge, and all the open ground before it, the sup- 
' posed Louis Kerneguy meditated on his escape. 

Wliat an infliction — to fence with a gouty old man, who knows 
not, I daresay, a trick of the sword which was not familiar in the 
days of old Vincent Saviolo ! or, as a change of misery to hear him 
read one of those wildernesses of scenes which the English call a 

S , from prologue to epilogue — from Enter the first to the final 
untom7i€S — an unparnlleled horror— a penance wliich would have 
made a dungeon darker, and added dulness even to Woodstock ! ” 
Herg be stopped and looked around, then continued his medita- 
tiems — “ So then, it w.if Ijere that the guy old Norman secluded his 
pretty mistress — I warrant, without having seen her, that UosamoTul 
Clifford was never half so handsome as tlnit lovely Alice Lee. And 
what a soul there is in the girl’s eye ! — with what abandonment of 
all respects, save that expressing the interest of the moment, she 
I)oured forth Iier tide of enthusiasm ! Were I to be long hero, in 
spite of prudence, and half-a-dozen very venerable obstacles beside, 
I should be templed to try to reconcile her to the indifferent visage 
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of this same liard-fayoured Prince — Hard-favonred?— it is a kind ot 
treason for one who pretends to bo much loyalty, to say so of the 
King’s features, and in iny mind deserves punishment — Ah, pretty 
Mistress Alice ! many a Mistress Alice before you has made dreadful 
exclamations on the irregularities of mankind, and the wickedness 
of the age, and ended by being glad to look out for apologies for 
their own slvire in them. But then her father— the stout old cava- 
lier— my father’s old friend— should such a thing befall, it would 

break bis heart Break a pudding’s-end— he has more sense. If I 

give his grandson a title to quarter the arms of England, what mat- 
ter if a bar sinister is drawn across them?— Pshaw! far from an 
abatement, it is a point of addition— the heralds in their next visita- 
tion will place liim higher in the roll for it. Then, if be did wince a 
little at first, does not tlie old traitor deserve it first, for his disloyal 
intention of punching mine anointed body black and blue with his 
vile foils — JUKI secondly, liis atrocious complot with Will Shakespeare, 
a fellow as inncli out of date as hiraseli, to read me to death with 
five acts of a liistorical play, or chronicle, ‘ being the piteous Life 
and Death of Richard the »Second ? * Oddsfish, my own life is piteous 
enough, as I think ; ai?d my death may match it, for anglit I see 
coming yet. Ah, but then tlie brother— my friend— my guide— my 
guard — far as this*, little pi'oposed intrigue concerns him, such 
practising would be thought not quite fair. But your bouncing, 
swaggering, revengeful hiidhcrs exist only on the theatre. Your 
dire revenge, witli which a brother persecuted a poor fellow who had 
seduced his sister, or been seduced by her, as tlie case might be, as 
relentlessly as if ho had trodden on his toes without making an apo- 
logy, is entirely out of fashion, since Dorset killed the Lord Bruce 
many a long year since.^ Pshaw! when a ICiiig is tlie offender, the 
bravest man sacrifices nothing by micketing a little wrong, which he 
cannot personally resent. And in France, there is not a noble house, 
where each indiviclual would not cock his hat an incli higlier, if they 
could boast of suqh a left-handed alliance with the GraiidMonarque.^' 
Such were the thoughts which rushed through the mind of Charles, 
at his first quitting the Lodge of Woodstock, and plunging into tlie 
forest that surrounded it. Ilis profligate logic, however, w'as not 
the result of his natural disposition, nor received without scruple by 
Ills sound understanding. It was a train of reasoning which he had 
been led to adopt from his too close intimacy witli the witty and 'pro- 
fligate youth of quality by wliom lie had been surrounded. It* arose 
from the evil communication with Villiers, Wilmot, Sedley, and 
others, whose genius was destined to corrupt that age, and .the 
Monarch on whom its character afterwards came so much to depend. 
Such men, bred amidst the license c-- civil war, and without Experi- 
encing that curb which in ordinary times the authority of parents 
and relations imposes upon the headlong passions of youth, were 
practised in every species of vice, and could recommend it as well by 
precept as by example, turning into pitiless ridicule all those nobler 

I Tliis niolanclioly story may be found in the Qmrdian, An intrigue of Lord Sack- 
afterwards Karl of Dorset, was the eause of the fatal duel. 
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feelings which wiOihold men from gratifying lawless passion. The 
events of the King’s life had also favoured. his reception of this 
Epicurean doctrine. Ho saw himself, with the highest claims to 
sympathy and assistance, coldly ti’eatcd by the Courts wluch ho 
visited, rather as a permitted suppliant than an exiled Monarch. 
He beheld his own rights and clauns treated with scQm and indif- 
ference; and, in the same proportion, he was reconciled to the 
hardhearted and selfish course of dissipation, which promised him 
immediate indulgence. If this was obtained at the expense of the 
happiness of others, should he of all men be scrupulous upon the 
sumect, since he treated others only as the world treated him ? 

But although the foundations of this unhappy system had been 
laid, the I^rince was not at this early period so fully devoted 4o it as 
he was found to have become, when- a door was unexpectedly opened 
for his restoration. On the contrary, though the train of gay reason- 
ing which we have above stated, as if it liad found vent in uttered 
language, did certainly arise in his mind, as that which would have 
been suggested by Ins favourite counsellors on such occasions, he 
recollected that wdiat might be passed over^s a peccadillo in Fi*ance 
or the Netherlands, or turned into a diverting novel or pasquinade 
by the wiis of his own wandering Court, ^vas likely to have the as- 
pect of horrid ingj-atitude and infamous treachery among the Eng- 
lish gciitvy, and would iufiict a deep, perhaps an incurable wound 
ujioii his interest among the more aged and respectable part of his 
adherents. Then it occurred to Jiiiu— for his own interest did not 
escape him, even iu this mode of consideriiig the subject— that he 
W'fls in the power of the Lees, fatlier and sou, who w’erc always 
understood to be at least sufficiently punctilious on tlio score of 
lionoiir ; and if they should suspect such an affront as his imagina- 
tion liad conceived, they could be at no loss to find means of the 
most ample revenge, eitlier by their own hands, *or by those of the 
ruling faction. 

“ The risk of re-opcning the fatal window at "^Vliitoliall, and re- 
newing the tragedy of the Maji in the Mask were a worse penalty,’* 
was his final reilection, than the old stool of the Scottish penance ; 
and pretty though Alice Lee is, I cannot alibrd to intrigue at such a 
hazard. Bo, farewell, i)retty maiden ! unless, as sometimes has 
happened, thou hast a humour to throT^ thyself at thy King’s feet, 
and llicn I am too nmgiianimous to refuse thee my protection. Yet, 
when 1 think of the pale clay-cold figure of the old man, as lie lay 
last niglit extended before me, and imagine the fury of Albert Lee, 
raging with impatience, his hand on a sword which only his loyalty 
preveuts him from plunging into his sovereign's heart— nay, the 
picture is too liorrible. Charles must for ever change Ins name to 
Joseph, even if lie were strongly tempted ; which may Fortune in 
mercy prohibit ! ” 

To speak the triilli of a Prince, more unfortunate in hia early 
companions, and the callousness wliich he acquired by his juvenile 
adventures and irregular mode of life, than in his natural disposi- 
tion, Charles came the more readily to this wise conclusion, because 
lie wus by no means subject to those violent and engrossing passions, 

Q 
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to i^tatify the wofw has been thought well lost His 
Uke many of® present, day, w^re rather niatters of habit an« 
ahion, than of passion and affeetiott; and, in comparing hii^lf In 
thia respect to nis grandfather, Henry IV., he did neither an- 
cestor nor himself perfect justice. He was, to parody the words of 
a hard, himself actuated by the stormy passions which mi intriguer 
often only simulates, — 

Kane Ot ihois who lov»d ao kindly, 

None of those who loved so hlindly. 

An amour was with him a matter of amitsementi a regular conse- 
quence, as it seemed to him, of the ordinary course of things in 
society.’ He was not at the trouble to practise seductive artsj be- 
oause he had seldom found occasion to make Use of them t his high 
rank, and the profligacy of part of the fethale society with whlclilie 
had mingled, rendering them unnecessary. Added to this, he had, 
for the same reason, seldom been crossed by the obstinate inter- 
ference of relations, or even of husbands, who had generally seemiifd 
not unwilling to suffer sttch matters to take their course. 

So that, notwithstanding his total looSCness of principle, and 
systematic disbelief in the virtue of women and the honour of men, 
as connected with the character of their female relatives, Charles 
was not a person to have studiously introduced disgrace into a' 
family, where a conquest might have been violently disputed, at- 
tained with difficulty, and accompanied with general distress, not to 
mention tlie excitation of all fiercer passions against tlie author of 
theacandal. 

But the danger of the King’s society consisted in his being nnicli 
of an unbeliever in the existence of such cases as were likely to be 
embittered by remorse on the part of the principal vietinri, or ren- 
dered perilous by {he violent resentment of her connections' or re- 
latives. He had xjven already found such things treated on the 
continent as matters of ordinary occurrence, sm^ect, in all ciiso;^ 
where a man of high influence was concerned, to an easy arrange- 
ment; and he was really, generally speaking, sceptical on the suIj 
ject of severe virtue in either sex, and apt to consider'it as a veil 
assumed by prudery in worpen, and hypocrisy in men, to extort a 
higher reward for their compliance. 

While we are discussing the cliaracter of his disposition to gal- 
lantry, the Wanderer was conducted, by the walk he had chosen, 
through several whimsical turns, until at last it brought Jiim under 
the windows of Victor Lee’s apartment, where he descried Alice 
watering and arranging some nowers placed oii the oriel window, 
which was easily accessible by daylight, although at night he had 
foi^it a dangerous attempt to scale it. But not Alice only, her 
showed himself near the window, and beckoned him up. 
file family party seemed now more promising than before, and the 

Hjkive Prince was w’-eary of playing battledore and sliuttleedii: 
z his conscience, and much disposed to let matters go as ehlanoe 

-Duld determine. 

He climbed lightly up the broken ascent, and w’ns readily ^elcohWd 


by the old knigrlitj who held a^stiirity in Jiiifll houOm*. Alice else 
sieemed glad to see the lively and iiitereatfeg young man; and by her 
pre«ende».and the unaffoGted mirth With which she enjoyed liissallies^ 
he waii animated to disnlay those qualities of Wit and humour, which 
ubbody possessed in a liigner degree. 

*Hia satire delighted the old gentletnan, who laughe^ till his eyes 
ran over as ho heard the youth, whose claims to his respect he 
little dreamed of, amusing him with successive imitations of tlie 
Scottish Presbyterian clergyman, of the proud hnd poor Hidalgo Of 
the North, of the fierce ana overweening pride and Celtic dialect of 
the moiinmiu chief, of the slow and more pedantic Lowlander, with 
all of which his residence in Scotland had made him familiar. Alice 
also lauglied and applauded, amused herself, and delighted to sec 
that her father was jso ; and the whole party were in the highest 
glee, when Albert Lee entered, eager to fiim Louis Kerneguy, and 
to lead liim away to a private colloquy with Dr Rochcclific^ whose 
zeal, assiduity, and wonderful possession of information, had con- 
stituted him their master-pilot in those difficult times. 

It is utiftecessary to introduce the reader tp the minute particulars 
of their conference. The infonnstion obtained was so nir favour- 
able, tliat the enemy seemed to have bad no intelligence of the 
King's route towards the south, and remained persuaded that ho 
had made his escape from Bristol, as had been reported, and as had 
indeed been proposed ; but the master of tlie vessel prepai ed for j»he 
EJng^s passage, had taken the alarm, and sailed without his royal 
freight. His departure, howeverjTand tlio suspicion of the service 
in which he was engaged, served to make the belief genera), that 
the King had gone off along with him, 

^ But though this was clieering, the Doctor had more unpleasant 
tidings from the sea-coast, alleging great difficulties in securing a 
vessel, to which it might be fit to commit a charge so precious; and, 
above all, requesting his Majesty might on no account venture to 
approach the shore, until he should receive advice that all the pre- 
vious arrangements had been completely settled. 

No one was able to suggest a safer place of residence than that 
which he at present occupied. Oolonel Everard was deemed cer- 
tainly not personally unfriendly to the King ; and Cromwell, as 
was supposed, reposed in Everard an uiibounded confidence. The 
interior presented numberless hiding-places, and secret modes of 
exit, known to no one but the ancient residents of the Lodge —nay, 
far better to Eoch^iiffe than to any of them ; as, when Rector at 
the neighbouring town, his prying disposition as an antiquary liad 
iiiduccafhim to make very many researches among the t>ld ruins — 
tlfe results of which he was believed, in some instances, to have kept 
to himsdf. 

To balance these conveniences, it was no doubt true, that the Par- 
liamentary Commissioners were still at no great distance, and would 
be ready to resume tlieir authority upon the first opportunity. But 
no one supposed such an opportunity was likely to occur ; and all 
believed, as the influence of Cfromwelf and the army grew more and 
more predominant, that the disappointed Gomnn^sionera would 
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attempt nothiu^r in contii&dmtion to hk pleasure, but wait witb 
patienee m indemuifieaidoh in gome other quarter tor their vacated 
eommisgions. Report through the voice of Master Joseph Tomkins, 
stated, that they had determined, in the first place, to retire to Ox- 
ford, and were making preparations accordingly. This promised still 
&rther to insure the security of Woodstock. It was therefore aef- 
Ued, that the King, under the character of Louis Kernegny, should 
remain an inmate of the Lodge, until a v^essol should be procured 
for his escape, at the port which might be esteemed the smest and 
most convenient. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

Tho doAdliesb nnakes are those which, twined 'niougst flowers. 

Blend tlieir bright colouring with the varied blossomn, 

Tiieir fierce eyes glittering like tho spangled dew-drop ; 

In all so like what nature has must harmless, 

That sportive innoedhee, which dreads on danger,. 

Is poieoii'd unawares. 

Old Plap. 

Charles (we must now give him his own name) was easily recon- 
ciled to the circumstances which rendered his residence at Wood- 
stock advisable. No doubt he would much rather have secured his 
safety by making aii immediate escape out of England ; but he had 
been condemned already to many uncomfortable lurking-places, and 
more disagreeable disguises, as well as to long and difiicult journeys, 
during wliich, between pragmatical officers of justice belonging to 
the prevailing party, and parties of soldiers whose officers usually 
took on them to act on their own w^arrant, risk of discovery had more 
than once become very imminent. He was glad, therefore, of com- 
pai*ative repose, and of comparative safety. 

Then it must be considered, that Charles had been entirely recon- 
ciled to the society at Woodstock since he had become better acquaint- 
ed with it. He had seen that, to interest the beautiful Alice, and 
procure a great deal of her company, nothing more was necessary 
than to submit to the humours, and cultivate the intimacy, of the olii 
cavidier her father. A few bouts at fencing, in which Charles- took 
care not to put out liis more perfect skill, and full youthful strength 
and activity— the endurance of a few scenes from Shakespjfare, which 
the knight read with more zeal than taste — a little skill lu music, ia 
which the old man had been a proficient— the deference paid to ,a 
few old-fashioned opinions, at whmli diaries laughed in his sleeve— 
were all-sufficient to gain for the disguised Prince an interest in Sir 
Henry Lee, and to conciliate in an equal degree the good-will of his 
lovely daughter. 

Never were there two young persons who could be said to com- 
mence this species of intimacy with such unequal advantages. Charles 
was a libertine, who, if be did not in cold blood resolve upon prosecut- 
ing his passion for Alice to a disHcmowable conclusioji, vras at every 
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ia1i>ment Kable to be provoked to attempt tte iStreafirfch of a virtue, 
wliieli she was no believer. Then Alice, on her part, hardly knew 
even wliat was implied by the werd Ubei^ine er seducer. Her motl^er 
had died early in the commenoement of Uie OivB War, and she had 
^en bred up chiefly with her brother and cousin ; so tlmt she 1i^ an 
unfearing and unsuspicious frankness of manner, upon which Charles 
was not unwilling or unlikely to put a construction fa\^ourable to his 
own views. Even Aliceas love for her couSin—tlie first sensation 
which awakens the most innocent and simple mind to feelings of 
shyness and restraint towards the male ^ex in general--.had failed to 
excite such an alarm in her bosom. They were nearly related ; and 
Everard, though young, was several years her elder, and had, from 
her infancy, been an object of her respect as well as of her aflection. 
When this early and clnldisli intimacy ripened into youthful love, 
confessed and returned, still it differed in some shades from the 
passion existing between lovers originally strangers to each other, 
until their affections have been united in the ordinary course of 
courtship. Their love was fonder, more familiar, more perfectly cou« 
fidential; purer too, perhaps, jind more fr<je from starts of passion- 
ate violence, or apprehensive Jealou9^^ 

The possibility that any one could have attempted to rival Everard 
in her affection, was a. cii cumstauce which never occurred to Alice ; 
and that this singular Scottish lad, whom she laughed with on 
account of his humour, and laughed at for his peculiarities, should be 
an ect of danger or of caution, nevi^ once entered her imaginatiion. 
The sort of intimacy to wkf^h she admitted Kerneguy was tlie same 
to which she would have received a cctfiipanion of her own sex, whose 
rafinners sh]^ did not always approvi^, out whose society she found 
always am asiiig. 

It was naturnl that the freedom of Alice Lee’s conduct, which arose 
from the most perfect indifference, should pass for something ap- 
proaching to encourijigementin4he royal gallant's apprehension, and 
that any resolutions he had formed against being tempted to violate 
the hospitality of Woodstock, should begin to totter, as opportunities 
for doing so became more frequent. 

These opportunities were favoured by Albert’s departure from 
Woodstock the very day after his arrival. It had been agreed, in 
full council with Charles and Bochecliffe, that he should go to visit 
his uncle Everard in the county of Kent, and, by showing Irimself 
there, obviate any cause of suspicion which might arise from his 
residence at Woodstock, and remove any pretext for disturbing his 
father’s family on account of their harbouring one who had been so 
lately in arms. He had also undertaken, at his own great ])ersonal 
risk," to visit different points on the soo-coast, and ascertain the 
security of different places for providing shipping for tlie King’s 
leaving England. 

These circumstances were alike calculated to procure the King’s 
safety, and facilitate his escape. But Alice was thereby deprived of 
tlie presence of her brother, who would have been her most watchful 
guardian, but who had set down the Kinjg’s. light talk upon a former 
occasion to the gaiety of his humour, ana would have thought he ha 1 
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iom his sovereim lajustice, had he seriously suspected him of 
such a bi*eadi ofuospitality as a dishpiitourable pursuit of Alice wuld 
have implied. 

There were, however, two of the household at Woodstock, who 
appeared not so entirely reconciled with Louis Kerpeguy or his pus-^ 
poses. ' The one was Bevis, who seemed, from their first unfriendly 
Teneontre, to have kept up a pique against their new ffues't, which no 
advances on the part of Chnftdes were idile to soften. ' If the page was 
by chance left alone with his young mistress, Bevis chose always to 
be of tlie party ; came close by Aliceas chair, and growled audibly wlien 
the gallant drew near her. “ It is a pity/' stud the disguised Priime, 
^ tliat your Bevis is not a bulldog, that we might duhdiini a round- 
head at once— He is too handsome, too noble, too aristdcratiCj to 
nourish those inhospitable prejudices against a poor houseless cava- 
lier. . I arn convinced the spirit of Pym or Hampden has transmi- 
gnitcd into the rogue, and continues to demonstrate his hatred 
against royalty and all its adherents.*' 

Alice would then reply, that Bevis was loyal in word and deed, apd 
only partook her fiither^j prejudices against the Scots, which, she 
could not but acknowledge, were tolerably strong. 

‘•JNay, then,” said the supposed Louis, ‘‘1 must find some other 
reason, for 1 cannot allow Sir Bevis’s resentment to rest upon na- 
tional antipathy. So we will suppose that some gallant cavalier, 
who wended to* the wavs and never returned, has adopted this sluipe 
to look back upon the liauuts he left so unwilliugly, and is jealous at 
seeing even jioor Louis Kerneguy drawing hear to the lady of his 
lost nffcctions.”— He apijroached her chair as he spoke, and Bevis 
gave one of liis deep growls. 

“ In that case, you had best keep your distance,** sakrAliee, laugh- 
ing, for tlic bite of a dog, possessed by the ghost of a jealous lover, 
cannot be very safe.’* And the King carried on the dialogue in tlie 
same strain— which, while it led Alice to apprehend nothing more 
serious than tlio apish gallantry of a fantastic boy, certainly induced 
the supposed Louis Kerneguy to ihbik that he hud made one of tlioso 
conquests which often and easily fall to the share of sovereigns. 
Notwithstanding the acuteness or his apprehension, he was not suffi. 
ciently aware that the Royal Road to female favour is only open to 
monarchs when they travel in grand costume, and that when they 
woo incognito, their path of courtship is liable to the same windings 
and obstacles which obstruct the course of private individuals. 

There was, besides Bevis, another member of the familjvwho kept 
a look-out upon Louis Kerneguy, and with no friendly eye. Plicebo 
Mayflovvor, thong*h her experience extended not beyoiuf the sphere 
of the village, yet knew the world much better than her mistress, "and 
besides she was five years older. More knowing, she was more suspi- 
cious. She thought that odd-looking Scotch boy made more up to 
her young mistress than was proper for his condition of life 5 and, 
moreover, that Alice gave him a little more encouragement than 
Parthenia would have afforded to any such Jaek-a-dandy, in the 
absence of Argalus— for the volume treating of the loves of these 
celebrated Arcadians was then the favourite study of swains and 
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da3ii$els ihrong*lionfc ^rry England. Enfetaining Kuch suspicion 
Pliojbe was at a loss liow to conduct herself on the occasion, and yet 
I'esolved would not seo the slightest chance Of the course of 
Colonel Everard’s true love being obstructe<l, without attempting a 
remedy. She had a pe^^ar for herself*, and, 

tooiwer, he was, according tb her phih^iHS, as lu^dsotne and per* 
Bohable a young man as was in Oxf(H*asliire^ aud thiaScotiish scares 
crow was tio more to be compared to him than chalk was to cheese. 
A.ncl yot she allowed that Master Girnigy had a wonderfully well-oiled 
tongue, and that such gallants were not to be despised. 
to oe abne?*~£he bad no facts to offer^ only vague suspicion; and 
vyas afraid to sneak to her miatress, whoso kindness, great ^ it wa8« 
did imt, nevertheless, encourage familiarity. . 

She sbuuded Joceiine; but Tie was, she knew not why, so deeply 
interested alkmt this uiduclcy latl, and held his imiKirtance so high, 
that she could miike no impression on him. To speak to the old 
knight^ Tvould have been to raise a general tempest The worthy 
chaplain, who was, at Woodstock, grand referee on all disputed 
matters, would have been the damsels most natural resource, for ba 
was peaceful as well as moral by profession, and politic by practice. 
But it happened he had giveii Pheebe unintentional offence by 
H]>eiiking ot her under the classical epithet of Rustica Fidele^ tlm 
which epithet, as she understood it not, she held herself bound to re- 
sent as cohtumolious, and declaring she was not fonder of ^JiddU 
than other folk, had ever since shunned all intercourse with Dr 
Uochecliffe wliich she could easily avoid. 

Master Tomkins wa.s always coining and going about the house 
under various ))retexts; but he was a roundhead, and she was too 
true to the cavaliers to introduce any of the enemy as parties to their 
internal discards; besides, he bad talked to Pheebe herself in a^mau* 
nor which induced her to decline everything in the shape of fiimiliaF- 
ity with him. Lastly, Oavalicro Wildrake miglit have been consulted; 
hiit Phmbe had her own reasons for saying, as she did with some em- 
phasis, that Oavaliero Wildrake was an impudent London rake. At 
length she resolved to communicate her suspicions to the party having 
most interest in verifying or confuting them. 

I’ll let Master Markham Everard know, that there is a wasp buz«- 
ing about his honeycomb,** said Phoebe ; and moreover, that I know 
that this young Scotch Scapegrace sliifted himself out of a woman’s 
into a maivs dress at Goody OrecnX aod gave Goody Green’s Dolly 
a gold-piece to say nothing about it; and no more she did to any one 
but me, and she knows best herself whether she gave change for the 
goljj or not— but Master Louis is a saucy jackanapes, and like enough 
• to ask it.** 

Three or four days elapsed while matters continued in this condi- 
! ion — the disguised Prince sometimes thinking on the intrigue which 
I'ortime seemed to have thrown in his way for his amusement, and 
iaking advantage of such opportunities as occurred to increa.se hU 
intimacy with Alice Lee; Dut much pftener harassing Dr Roche- 
cliffe with questions about the possibility of escape, which the good 
man finding himself unable to answer, secured his leisure against 



royal iioportuuijby, by retreating into tite various unexplored recesses 
of the Lodge, known perhai)a only to himself, who had oeen for 
nearly a score of years employed in writing the Wonders of Wood- 
stoclc* 

It ctonced on the fourBi day, that some trifling circumstance had 
called the knight abroad ; and he bad left tbe yom>g Scotsman, now* 
familiar in tlie'family, along with Alice, in the parlour of Victor Lee. 
Thus situated, he tliought the time not unpropitious for entering upon 
a strain of gallantry, of a kind which might oe called experimental, 
such as is practised by the Croats in skirmishing, when they keep 
bridle in hand, ready to attack the enemy, or canter oif without 
coming to close quarters, as circumstances may recomjnend. After, 
using for nearly ten minutes a sort of metaphysical jargon, which 
might, according to Alice’s pleasure, have been interpreted either 
into gallantry, or the language of serious pretension, and when he 
supposed her engaged in fathoming his meaning, he had the mortifi- 
cation to find, by a single and brief question, that be had been totally 
unattended to, and that Alice was thinking on anything at the mo- * 
ment rather than the sense of what he had been saying. She asked 
him if he could tell what ft was o’clock, and this with an air of real 
curiosity concerning the lapse of time, which put coquetry wholly out 
of the question. 

• will go look at the sun-dial, Mistress Alice,” said tlie «‘al]ant, 
rising and colouring, thi’ough a sense of the contempt witli which ho 
thought himself treated. 

“You will do me a pleasure, Master Kerneguy,” said Alice without 
the least consciousness of the indignation she liad excited. 

Master Louis Kerne^uy left the room accordingly, not, however, 
to procure the information required, but to vent his anger and mor- 
tification., and to swear, with more serious purpose than he had dared 
to dojj^efore, that Alice should rue her insolence. Oood-natnred as 
he was, he was still a prince, unaccustomed to contradiction, far less 
to contempt, and ln> self-pride felt, for the moment, wounded to tlie 
quick. With n hasty step lie plunged into the Chase, only remein- 
l^ring liis own safety^ so rar as to choose the deeper and sequestered 
avenues, Avlierc, walking on with the speedy and active step, which 
his recovery from fatigue now permitted him to exercise according 
to his wont, he solaced his angry purposes, by devising schemes of 
revenge on the insolent country coquette from which no considpra- 
tion of hospitality was in futpte to have >veight enough to save her. 

The irritated gallant p^^lsed 

** The dia!-8tone, aged and green,** 

without deigning to ask it a single question ; nor could it have satis-* 
fled his curiosity if he had, for no sun happened to shine at tlie ino- ' 
ment. He then hastened fqrarard, muffling himself in his cloak, and 
tissuining a stooping and slouching jgait, which diminished his appar- , 
ent height. He was soon involved m the deep and dim alleys of tlie 
yood, into which he had insendbly plunged himself, and was travers- 
" it at a great rate, without having any distinct idea in what direc- 
ijx he was going, when suddenly his course was arrested, first by a 



WOODSTOCK:. 


2ir 

lolid hallo, aiul then by a siitninons to stand, accompanied by what ' 
seemed stiH more startling: and extraordinary, the touch of a cane 
upon his shoulder^ imposed in a good-humoured but somewhat impe- 
rious rnapner. - 

. There were few symp^ms of recognition which would have been 
welcome at this moment ; but the appearanee of the person who had 
thus arrested his course, was least of ml that he epnld haVe anticipated 
as timely; or agreeable. Wlien he turned, on receiving the signal, he 
beheld himself close to a young man, nearly six feet in heij^t, well 
made in joint and limb, but the gi*avity of whose apparel, Sthough 
Imndsome and gentlemanlike, and a sort of precision in his habit, 
from the cleauuess and stiffness of his band to the unsullied purity of 
liis Spanlshdeather shoes, bespoke a love of order which was foreign 
to the impoverished and vanquished cavaliers, and proper to tlie 
habits of those of the victorious party, who could affora to dress 
themselves handsomely ; and whose mle— that is such as regarded 
tlie higher and more respectable classes— enjoined decency and so- 
briety of garb and deportment. There was yet another weight 
against the Prince in the scale, and one styi more characteristic of 
the inequality in the comparison, under which he seemed to labour. 
There was strength in the muscular form of the stranger who liad 
brought him to tliis invoiuntai^ parley, authority and detenninalioii 
in his brow, a, long rapier on the left, and a poniard or dagger on the 
right side of his belt, and a pair of pistols stuck into it, which would 
have been sufficient to give the unknown the advantage (Louis Keme- 
guy having no weapon out liis sword), even had his personal strength 
approached nearer than it did to that of the person by whom he wav 
thus suddenly stopped. 

Bitterly regretting the thoughtlesff fit of passion that brought him 
into his present situation, but especially the want of the pistols ho 
had left behind, and which do so much to placo bodily strength and 
weakness upon an equal footing, Charles yet availed himself of the 
courage and presence of mind, in which few of his unfortunate family 
had for centuries been deficient He stood firm and without motion, 
his cloak still wrapped round the lower part of his face, to give time 
for explanation, in case lie was mistaken for some other person. 

This coolness produced its effect ; for the other party said, with 
doubt and surprise on his part, “ Joceiine Joliffe, is it not ?— if I know 
not Jocelinc Joliffe, I should at least know ray own cloak.” 

I am not Joceiine Joliffe, as you may see, sir,” said Kerneguy, 
calmly, drawing himself erect to show the aiffereiicc of size, and drop- 
ping the cloak from liis face and person. 

. ‘‘ Indeed ! ” replied the stranger, in surprise ; “ then, Sir Unknown, 

I have to express my regret at liaving used my cane in intimating 
that I wished you to stop. From that dress, which I certainly recog- 
nise for my own, I concluded you must be Joceiine, in whose custody 
I had left my habit at the Lotfge.” 

If it had been Joceiine, sir,” replied the supposed Kerneguy with 
pcifect composure, “ methiuks you should not nave struck so hard.” 

The other party was obviously confused by the steady calmness 
with which he was encountered. The sense of politeness dictated, 
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I tdl you in talm irotds, tint I aeitliev Biwpect the offence to which 
you flilude, nor commhend wlw you give me tlie title of iny liord.” 
“ You deny, then, oeiug the tord Wilmot ? ** 

*^ l may do ho most sai^y,” said the Prince. 

Perhaps ^ou rather Bt 3 ’le yourself Earl of Rochester ? We lieard 
that the issuing of some such patent by the King of Scots was a step 
which your ambition proposed.” 

Neither lord nor carl am I, as sure as I have a Christian soul to 
be savecL My name is — 

'‘Do not doOTade yourself by unnecessary falsehood, my ford ; and 
that to a sin^e man who, I promise yon, will not invoke public jus* 
tice to assist his own good, sword should he see cause to use it. Can 
you look at that ling, and deny that you affe Lord Wilmot ? ” 

He handed to the disguised Prince a ring which he took from his 
purse, and liis opponent instantly knew it for the same he had dropped 
into Alice’s pitcher at the fountain, obeying only, though imprudently, 
the gallantnr of the moment in giving a pretty gem to a handsome 
girl, whom he had accidentally frightened. 

“ I know the ring,” Im said ; “ it has been in my possession. How 
it should prove me to nc Lord Wilmot, I cannot conceive; and beg 
to s^, it bears false witness against me.” 

“ You shall see the evidence,” answered Everard ; and, resuming 
the ring, he pressed a spring ingeniously contrived in the collet of 
the setting, on which the stone flew back, and showed witliin it the 
cipher of Lord Wilmot beautifully engraved* in miniature, with a 
coronet. “ What say you now, sir ? ” 

"That probabilities are no proofs,” said the Prince; "there is 
nothing here save what can be easily accounted for. I am the son of 
a Scottish nobleman, who was mortally wounded and made prisoner 
at Worcester fight. When he tookjeave, and bid me fly, he gave mo 
the few valuables he possessed, and that among others. I have heard 
him talk of having changed rings with Lord Wilmot, on some occa- 
sion in Scptlaifd, but I never knew the trick of the gem whicli you 
have shoTO me. ’ 

In |his it may be necessary to say, Charles spoke very truly.; nor 
would he have pai*ted with it in the way he did, had he su.spectcd it 
would be easily recognised. He proceeded after a minute’s pause ; 
— " Once more, sir— I have told you much that concerns my safety 
—if you arc generous, you will let me pass, and I may do you on some 
future day as good service. If you mean to arrest me you must do 
so here, and at your own peril, for I will neither walk farther your 
way, nor permit you to dog me on mine. If you let me* pass, Twill 
tliank you ; if not, take to your weapon.” 

” Young gentleman,” said Colonel Everard, " whether you be 
actually the gay young nobleman for whom I took you, you have 
made me uncertam ; but, intimate as you sav your family has been 
with him, 1 have little doubt that you ore proncient in the school of 
debauchery, of which Wilmot and Villiers are professors, and their 
hopeful Master a graduated student. Yotir conduct at Wo^stock, 
wheii you have rewarded the hospitality of the family by meditating 
the most deadly wound to (heir honour, has proved you too apt a 
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scholar in such an academy. I intended only to warn you on this 
subject—it will bo your own fault if I add chaslascment to admoni- 
tion.” 

“ Warn me, sir I ” said the Prince^ indignantly, "said chastisement ! 
Tliis is presuming more on my patience than » consistent with your 
own safety— .33raw, sir.”— So saying, he laid his band on his sword. 

My religion/’ said Everard, forbids me to he rasA in shedding 
blood-^Oo liotne, sir— be wise-^consult &e dktaites of hononr as 
well as T>rudence. Bespect the honour of the House of Lee, and 
know there is one nearly allied to it, by whom your mTotions will be 
called to severe account.” 

'*Aha!” said the Prince, with a bitter laugh, ^^Isee the whole 
matter now— we have our roundheaded Colonel, our puritan cousin 
b^ore us— the man of texts and morals, whom Alice Lee laughs at 
BO heartily. If your religion, sir, prevents you from giving satisfac- 
tion, it shoiild prevent you from oneiing insult to a person of honour.” 

The passions of both were now fully up — they orew mutually, and 
began to fight, the Colonel relinqui^iing tlie advantage he could 
have obtained by the use of his firearms. thrust of the o.rm, or a 
slip of the foot, might, at the moment, have changed the destinies of 
Britain, when the arrival of a third party broke olF the combat. 


CIIAPTEB XXV. 

Btay^for tlio King Ims thrown his warder down. 

Itiehard //• 

This combatants, whom we left engaged at the end of the last 
chanter, made mutual passes at eacli other with apparently equal 
skill .and courage. Charles had been too often in action, and too 
long a party as well as a victim to civil war, to find anytbiRg new or 
siirnrising in being obliged to defend himself with his own hands ; 
anaEverard had been distinguished, as well for his personal braver}’, 
as for the other properties of a commander. But the arrival of a 
third party prevented the tragic conclusion of k combat, in which 
the success of either party must have given him much cause for re- 
gi'etting his victory. 

It was the old knight himself who amved, mounted upon a forest 

S , for tile war and sequestration had left him no steed of a more 
ified description. He thrust himself between the combatants, 
aiid commanded them on their lives to hold. Bo soon as a glance 
from one to the other had ascertained to him whom he had to deal 
with, he demanded, “ Whether tlie devils of Woodstock, whom folk 
talked about, had got possession of them both, that they were tilting 
at each other within the verge of the royal liberties? Let me teU 
both of you,” ho said, “ that while old Ilenry Lee is at Woodstock, 
the immunities of tlie Park shall be maintained as much as i£||the 
King were still on llio throne, None shall fight duellos here, ex» 
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cepting' cne slags in their season. Put up, both of you, or I sliall 
lug out as thirdsuiaii, and prove perliaps the worst devil of tlie throe ! 
—As Will says — 

• 1*11 so maul you and your toastinjy-lrons, 

That you sh^ think the deVil haa come from hell‘ ** 

The dombdtants desisted from their encounter, but stood looking 
at eacli other sullenly, as men do in such a situation^ each unwilling 
to seem to desire peace more than the other, and averse therefore to 
be the first to sheathe his sword. 

Iletiirn your weapons, gentlemen, upon the spot,'* said llie knight, 
yet more peremptorily, ** one and both of you, or you will have some- 
thing to do with me, I promise you. You may be thankful times 
are changed. I have known them such, that your insolence might 
have cost each of you your right hand, if not redeemed with a round 
sum of money. ISephew, if you do not mean to alienate me for ever, 
I command you to put up. — Master Kerneguy, you arc my guest. 1 
request of you not to do me the insult of remaining with your sWord 
drawn, where it ia my dyty to see peace observed.” 

“ 1 obey you, Sir Jiciiry,” said the King, slieathing his rapier — I 
hardly indeed know' wherefore I was assaulted by this geiitleinaii, 
1 assure you, none respects the Kings person or ])rivileges more 
than niyself—thoiigh the devotion is somewhat out of fashion.” 

“ We may find a place to meet, sir,*’ replied Everard, “ whore neither 
the royal person nor pi iviJeges can he offended.” 

“Faith, very hardl>, sir,” said Charles, umible to snpi)ress the rising 
icst— mean, the king has so few followers, that the loSwS of the 
least of them might bo some small damage to him ; but, risking all 
that, 1 will meet you wherever there is fair held for a poor cavalier 
to get otf in safety, if ho has the luck in fight.” 

Sii* Henry ]jee s' first idea had been fixed upon the insult offered 
to the royal demesne ; he now began to turn tliem towards the safety 
of his kinsman, and of the young royalist, as he deemed him. “ C4on- 
tlemcu,” h*e said, “I must insist on this business being put to a final 
end. Nephew Markham, is this your return for my condescension 
ill coming back to Woodstock on your warrant, that you sJioiild take 
an opportunity to cut the throat of my guest ? ” 

“ If you knew his purpose as well as 1 do,'’ said Markham, and 
then paused, conscious that he might only incense liis uncle without 
convincing him, as anything he miglit say of Kerneguy's addresses 
U} Alice was likely to be imputed to lii» own jealous susx*icioiis--he 
looked on the ground, therefore, and was silent. 

“And you, Master Kerneguy,” said Sir Henry, “ can you give me 
any reason why you seek to take the life of this young man, in whom, 
though unhappily forgetful of liis loyalty and duty, 1 must yet take 
some interest, as my nephew by affinity ?*” 

“I was not aware the gentleman enjoyed that honour, which 
certainly would have protected him from my sword,” answered Ker- 
negiiy. “ But the quai-rel is his; nor can I tell any reason why he 
fixed it upon me, unless it were the difleionce of our political 
opinions#” 
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You know the contrary,” said Everard; “yon know that I told 
yon you were safe from me as a fiijq:itive royalist*— and yonr Inst 
word's showed you were at no loss to ‘^uess my connectioir wiUi 8ir 
Henry. That, indeed, is of little consequence. I should debase luy- 
seiJf did I use the relationship as a means of protection from you, or 
any one.” . 

As they thus disputed, neither choosinjjr to approach the real 
cause of quarrel, Sir Henry looked from the one to the other, with 
a peaec- making countenance^ exclaiming— 

“ • Why, what an intricate impeach is this ? 

I think you both havo drunk of Circo's cup.* 

Come, my young masters, allow an old man to mediate betw i en you. 
1 am not shortsighted in such matters— The mother of mischief is no 
bigger than a gnat’s wing; and I have known fifty instances in my 
own day, w'hen, as Will says— 

* Gallants have been confronted hardily, 

In single ojipositiou, hand to hur-d,* 

• 

in which, after the field was fought, no one could reniouihor tlie 
cause of quarrel. — Tush! a small thing will do it— the taking of tlie 
wall — or the gentle rub of the shoulder in passing each othei*, or a 
hasty word, or a misconceived gesture— Come, forget your cause of 
quan’el, be what it will— you have had yonr breathing, ami Ihougli 
you put up your rapiers unbloodied, that was no default of yours, i»nt 
by command of your elder, ami one who had riglit to use authority. 
In Malta, where the duello is punctiliously well understood, tlie. 
persons engaged in a single combat are bound to halt on tlu^ com- 
mand of a knight, or priest, or lady, and the quarrel so inten imtcd 
is held as honourably terminated* and may not be revived. — Nephew, 
it is, 1 tliiiik, impossible that you can lionrisli spleen against thi s 
young gentleman for having fought for his king. . Hear my hom*.*^i> 
jiroposal, Markham— You know 1 bear no malice, tiiougli I have some 
reason to bo offended with you — Give the young man your hand in 
friendship, ami we will back to the Lodge, all three together, and 
drink a cup of sack in token of reconciliation.” 

Markham E\i 2 rard found himself unable to resist tliis apnvonch 
towards kindness on his uncle's part He suspected, indeed, what 
w^as partly the truth, that it^vas not entirely from reviving good-will, 
but also, that his uncle thoujfht, by such attention, to secure his neu- 
trality at least, if not his assistance, for the safety of the fugitive roy- 
alist. He was sensible that lie was placed in an awk w ard predicamemt; 
and tlmt he might incur the suspicions of Ins own party, for holding 
intercourse even with a near relation, who harboured such guests. 
But, oil the other liand, he thought his services to the Commonwealth 
had been of sufficient importance to outw^eigli whatever envy might 
urge on that topic. Indeed, although the Civil War had divided fami- 
lies much, and in many various ways, yet when it seemed ended by the 
triumph of the republicans, the rage of political hatred began to re- 
leut, and the ancient ties of kindred and friendship regained at least 
a part of their former influence. Many reunions were formed : lind 
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those who, like Everanl, adhered to the coijqiicriii|? party, often 
exerted themselves for the protection of their deserted relatives. 

As these things rushed through his mind, accompanied with the 
prospect of a renewed intercourse with Alice Lee, by means of which 
ne might be at hand to protect her against every chance, either of 
injury or insult, he held out his hand to the supposed Scottish page, 
saying at the ‘same time time, ‘‘That, for his part, he was very ready 
to forget the cause of quarrel, or rather, to consider it as arising out 
of a misapprehension, and to otFcr Master Kerneguy sucli friendship 
as might exist between honourable men, who had embraced ‘diiiercnt 
sides in politics.” 

Unable to overcome the feeling of personal dignity, which pru- 
dence recommended to him to forget, Louis Kerneguy in return 
bowed low, but without accepting Everard’s proffered hand. 

“ He had no occasion,” he saidj-^ to make any exertions to forget 
the cause of quarrel, for he had never been able to comprehend it ; 
hut as he had not shunned the gentleman's resentment, so he was 
now willing to embrace and return any degree of his favour, with 
which he might be pleased to honour him.” 

Everard witlidrew his‘'hand with a smile, and bowed in return to 


the salutation of the page, whose stiff roceptiou of his advances lie 
imputed to the proud pettish disposition of a Scotch boy, trained np 
in extravagant ideas of family consequence and personal importance, 
which his acquaintance with the world had not yet been sufficient to 
dispel. 

Sir Henry Lee, delighted with the termination of the quarrel, 
whicli he supposed to be in deep deference to his own authority, and 
not displeasetl with the opportunity of renewing some acquaintance 
with liis nephew, who had, notwithstanding his" political demerits, a 
warmer interest in liij: affections than he wois, perhaps, himself aware 
oti said, in a tone of consolation, “Never be mortified, young gen- 
tlemen. I protest it went to my heart to part you, when I saw you 
stretching yourselves so handsomely, and in fail* love of honour, 
without any malicious or bloodthirsty llioiights. I jiromise von, 
had it not been for my duty ns Hanger here, and sworn to the office, 
1 would rather have been your umpire than your hinderance.— But 
a finished quarrel is a forgotten quarrel ; and your, tilting should 
have no further consequence excepting tlie appetite it niay have 
given yoii.” 

So saying he urged forward his pony, and moved in triumph to- 
wards tlic Lodge by the nearest alley. Mis feet almost touching the 
ground, the ball of his toe just resting in the stirrup, — the forepart 
of the thigh brought round to the saddle, — the heels turned outwards, 
and sunk as much as po.ssible, — his body precisely erect,— the reins 
properly and systematically divided in liis left hand, his right holding 
ariding-rod diagonally pointed towards the horse’s left ear,— he seemed 
A champion of the manege, lit to have reined Bucephalus himself. 
Ms^uthful companions, who attended on cither liana like equerries, 
pbuMscarce suppress a smile at the completely adjusted and syste- 
mafid posture of the rider, contrasted with the wild and diminutive 
appearance of the pony, with its shaggy coat, and long* tail and inaiiej 
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aiid irs keen eves sparkling like red coals from amongst the mass of 
hiiir whicli fell over its small countenance. If the reader has the 
Duke of Newcastle’s book on horsemanship {npUndida moles /) he 
may have some idea of the figure of the good knight, if he can con- 
ceive such a figure as one of the cavaliers there represented, seated, 
in all the graces of his art, on a Welsh or Exmoor pony, in its native 
savage state, without grooming or discipline of any kind ; the ridicule 
being greatly enhanced by the disproportion of size betwixt the 
animal and its rider 

Perhaps the knight saw their wonder, for the first words he said 
after they left the ground were, "IMxie, though small, is mettlesome, 
gentlemen ” (h,ere he contrived that Pixie should himself corroborate 
the assertion, by executing a gambade), — “ ho is diruiimtive, but ftill 
of spirit -indeed, save that 1 am somewhat too large for an elfin 
horseman” (the knight was upwards of six feet higli), should 
remind myself, when I mount liim, of the Fairy King, as described 
by Mike Drayton : — 

* IliraeeTf he on nn car-wig set, 

Yet scarce upon his back could 
£:>o oi't and higli he did curved 

I]re he iiitiibclf did settle, 
lie instde him stop, and turn, and bound, 

U'o gallop, Jind to trot the round, 

He scaiTC could stand on any ground, 
lie was so full oi mettle.’ *’ 


**My old friend, Pixie,” said Everard, stroking the pony’s neck, 

1 ani glad that he lias survived all these bustling days— Pixie must 
be above twenty years old, Sir Henry?” 

Above twenty years, certainly. Yes, nephew Markham, war is 
a whirlwind in a plantation, wdiich only spares what is least worth 
Jeuviiig. Old Pixie and his old master liavc survived many a tall 
i’elloAv, and many a great horse— neither of them good for much 
themselves. Yet, as Will says, an old man can do somewhat. So 
Pixie and I still survive.” 

So saying, he again contrived that Pixie should show some rem- 
nants of' activity. 

’-‘Still surviye?” said the young Scot, completing tlie scuteiico 
which the good knight had left unfinished — “ay, still survive, 

* T(j 'wilch the world with nobio horsemanship.’ ” 


Evei^rct coloured, for he felt the irony; but not so hia uncle, whose 
simj)lc vanity never permitted him to doubt the sincerity of the com- 
pliment. , ^ ... 

“ Are you avised of that ? ” he said. “ In King James » time, in- 
deed, I have appeared in the tilt-yard, and there you might have 
said — 

* You «aw young Harry yirith his beaver up. 


As to seeing old Harry, why ” Here the knight paused, and 

looked as a bashful man in labour of a pun— “ As to old Hariy— 
why, you might as well see the dmL You take me, Master Ker- 
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neffuy -the devil, you know, is my namesake— ha— li a— lia i—Cousiu 
Everard, I hope your precision is not startled by an innocent jest 
He was so delighted with tlie anpluuse of both liis eotnnanions. 
that* he recited the whole of the celebrated passage referreJ to, and 
concluded with defying the present age, bundle all its wits, Donne, 
Cowley, Wallei', and the rest of them together, to produce a poet oH 
a tenth part of the genius of old Will. 

“ Why, we are said to have one of his descendants among us — Sir 
William D’Aveiiant,” said Louis Kerneguy ; “ and many tljink him 
as clever a fellow.’’ " * 

“ W^liat ! *’ exclaimed Sir Henry — ‘‘ Will D’Avenant, whom 1 knew 
in the North, an officer under Newcastle, when the Marquis lay 
before Hull?— why, he was an honest cavalier, and wrote good 
doggrel enough ; but how came be akin to Will Shakespeare, 1 
trow ?” 

“ Why,” rejdied the young Scot, “by the surer side of the house, 
and after the old fashion, if D’Avenant speaks truth. It seems that 
his mother was a good-looking, laughing, buxom mistress of an inn 
between Stratford and London, at which Will Shakespeare often 
q^uartered as he wimt doWn to his native town ; and that out of friend- 
ship and gossipred, as we say in Scotland, Will Shakespeare became 
godtrtther to Will D’Avenant; and not contented with this spiritual 
affinity, the younger Will is for establishing some claim to a natural 
one, alleging that bis mother was a great admirer of wit, and there 
were no bounds to her complaisance for men of genius.”^ 

‘‘OutujHui the hound!’* said Colonel Everard ; “would ho pur- 
chase the reputation of descending from poet, or from jiriiice, at the 
expense of liis mother’s good fame? — his nose ought to be slit.” 

“ That would bo difficult,’' answered the disguised Prince, recol- 
lecting tlie peculiiirity of the bard’s countenance.* 

“ Will J)’Avenant the son of Will Shakespeare ! ” said the knight, 
who had not yet recovered his surprise at the enormity of the pre- 
tension ; “ why, it reminds me of a verse in the puppet-shov*' of 
Phaeton, where the hero coniolains to bis niot^irr — 

‘ Besides, by all the village boys I am aham'd ; 

You the bun’s eou, you rascal, you be d— U 1*3 

I never heard such unblusliing assurance in my life !— Will D’Aven- 
ant the sou of the brightest and best poet that ever was, is, or wdll 
be !— But I crave your pardon, nephew— You, I believe, love no 
stage plays.” 

“ Nay, I am not altogether so precise os you would make mo, 
uncle. 1 have loved them perhaps too well in niv time, and now I 
condemn them not altogether, or in gross, though 1 ajiprovc not 

1 Thia gOMipinff tale ie to be found in tb© variorum Shakespeare. D’Avenant did not 
much mind throwing out hiiite, in which he isacriticed his mother’s character to his 
desire of being held a descendant from the admirable Shwkespenre. 

* D’Avenant actually wanted the the foundation of many a Jest of the day 

3 We observe this couplet in Fielding's farce of I'uvM down-Dirlc, founded on the 
earn© classical story. As it was current in the time of the Commonwealth it must 
•i^liavo reached the author of Tom Jon€$ by tradition— for no ono will Buspect the ©resent 
iuthor of making the anaebroniBm. ^ 
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their excesses and extravagances.— T cannot, even in 8]iakes])eare5 
but see many tilings both Hcandalous to decency and prejudicial to 
good manners— many things which tend to ridicule virliie, ov to, re- 
commend vice, — at least to mitigate the hideoiisness of its featuVes. 
l»cannot think these fine poems are a useful study, and cspeciiilly 
for tlie youth of eitlier sex, in wdiich Woodshed is ])oint»Hl out as tluj 
chief occupation of the men, and intrigue as the sole employment of 
the women.” 

In nuiking these observations, Everard was simple enough to think 
that lie was only giving his uncle an opportunity of defending a fa- 
vourite opinion! without offending him ny a contradiction, wliieh was 
so liuiitea and mitigated. But here, as on other occasions, Ik* for- 
got how obstinate Lia uncle was in his views, whetlier of religion, 
policy, or taste, and that it would be as easy to convert Jjini io the 
rresnyterian form of government, or engage him to take <Iic* abjura- 
tion x)at)i, .as to shake his belief in Shakespeare. There wjis anntlier 
peculiarity in the good knight’s mode of arguing, which Kverard, 
Dein§ hiniseif of a plain and downright character, and one wlnise 
religious tenets were in some degree "uiifii^ourable to tlie '=!UpjMvs- 
aions and simulations often used hi society, could n«*ver ])(uu*clly 
understand. Sir Henry, sensible of his natural heat of I cm per, was 
wont scrupulously to guard against it, and would for soiue time, 
when in fact much offeiaded, conduct a debate with all external 
appearance of composure, till the violence of his feelings would rise 
so liigh as to overcome and bear away tlie artificial liarricrs <jp- 
posed to it, and rush down upon the adversary with accumulating 
wrath. It thus frequently happened, tliat, like a wily old general, 
he retreated in the face of his disputant in good order and by de- 
grees, with Bp moderate a degree of resistance, as to draw on his 
antagonist’s pursuit to the spot, where, at length, making a siuhlon 
and unexpected attack, with horse, foot, and artillery at once, he 
seldom fidled to confound the enemy, llioiigli he might not over- 
throw him. 

It was on this principle, therefore^ that, bearing l^lverard’s last 
observation, he disguised hia angry feelings, and answcicd wilh a 
tone wJiere politeness was called in to keen guard iipDii ]>as.sion, 
‘*That undoubtedly tlie Presbyterian gentry nod given, through t!io 
whole of these unhappy times, such proofs of an luimhie, unaspiring, 
and unambitious desire of the public good, as entitled them to gene- 
ral credit for the sincerity of thoi:e very strong* scruples which they 
entertained against works, iu which the noblest sentiments of re- 
ligion and virtue,— sentiments which might convert hardened sin- 
neriir, and be ])laced wilh propriety in the months of dying snints and 
martyrs, — hapiiened, from the rudeness and coarse taste of the 
times, to be mixed with some broad jests and similar nnitter, which 
lay not much in the way, excepting of those who painfully sought 
such stuff out, that they might us# it in vilifying what was in itself 
deserving of the highest applause. But wJiat ho wisluul especially 
to know from hi.s ncpiiew was, wliether any of those gnfted imm, who 
bad expelled the learned scholars and deep divines of the Church of 
England from the pulpit, and now fiourished in tlieir stead, received 
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any inspii’atiou from tilie muses (if he might use so profane a term 
without offence to Colonel Everard), or wliether they were not as sot- 
tislily and brutally averse from elegant’ letters, as they were from 
luuuanity and common sense ? " 

Colonel Everard might have guessed by the ironical tone in which 
this speech was delivered, what storm was mustering within his 
uncle’s bosom—nay, he niight have conjectured the state of the 
old kuight's feelings from Ilia emphasis on the word Colonel, by 
which epithet, as that which most connected his nephew with the 
party he hated, he never distinguished Everard, unless when his 
wrath was rising ; wliile, on the contrary, when disposed to be on 
good terms with him, ho usually called him Kinsmait, or Nephew 
Markham. Indeed, it was under a partial sense that this was the 
case, and in the hope to sec his cousin Alice, that the Colonel for- 
bore making any answer to the harangue of his uncle, which had 
concluded just as the old knight had alighted at the door of the 
Lodge, and was entering the hall, followed by his two attendants. 

Piirebc ut the same time made ner appearance in the hall, and re- 
ceived orders to bring some “ beverage” for the gentlemen. The 
Hebe of Woodstock failed not to recognise and welcome Everard by 
an almost imperceptible curtsy; but 3ie did not serve her interest, 
ns sljo designed, when she asked the knight, as a question of course, 
wlu'ther he c(»rnmanded the attendance of Mistress Alice. A stern 
jVoy was the decided reply ; and the ill-timed interference seemed to 
increase his previous irritation against Everard for his depreciation 
of JShakewj)eare. ** I would insist,” said Sir Henry, resuming the ob- 
noxious subject, ‘"'were it fit for a poor disbanded cavalier to use 
sucli a phrase tow’ards a commander of the conquering army,— upon 
knowing whether the convulsion which has sent us saints and 
]>ro])hets v/ithout end, has not also afforded us a poet with enough 
hotJi of gifts and grace to outshine poor old Will, the oracle and idol 
of us blinded and carnal cavaliers?^’ 

“ Surely, sir,” replied Colonel Everard, ‘‘ I know verses written by 
a friend of the Commonwealth, and those, too, of a dramatic charac- 
ter, which, weighed in an impartial scale, miglit equal even the 
])octry of Shakespeare, and which arc free from the fustian and in- 
delicacy w ith which that great bard w^as sometimes content to feed 
tljo course appetites of his barbarous audience.” 

“ Indeed ! ” said the knight, keeping down his wrath with difficulty. 
'* I should like to he acqiiainted with this masterpiece of poetry. 
May we ask the name of tliis distinguished person ? ” 

“It must ho Vicars, or Withers, at least,” said the feigned page. 

“ No, sir,” replied Everard, “ nor Drummond of llawthoniuen, 
nor Lord Stirling n(3ither. And yet the verses will vindicate w liat 1 
say, if you will make allowance for indifferent recitation, for 1 am 
better accustomed to speak to a battalion than to those who love the 
muses. The speaker is a lady benighted, w'ho, having lost her way 
in a pathless forest, at first expresses herself agitated by tlie super- 
natural fears to which her situation gave rise.” 

^ “ A play, loo, and written by a roundhead author ! ” said Sir lleurv 
iu surprise. 
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” A dram at 10 ])Voaucuon at least” replied his neplicw ; and hegfaii 
to recite simply, I)iit with feeling, the lines now so w^ell known, but 
which had then obtained no celebrity, the fame of the author resting^ 
upon the basis rather of his polemical and political publications, than 
on the poetry doomed in after days to support the eternal structure 
Of his immortality. 

** ' These tlionghts may fitartlo, but will not astound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
Jiy a strung-siding champion, Conscience.' '* 

“ My owni opinion, nephew Markham, my own opinion,” said Sir 
Henry, with a hurst of admiration; better expressed, but just what 
I said when the scoundrelly roundheads pretended to .see ghosts at 
Woodstock— Go on, I prithee.” 

Everard proceeded 

** * Oigrelcome. pure-eyed Faith, white-handed tiopo. 

Thou hovering angel, girt with golden wings. 

And tlmu tmblemish'd form of Chastity ! 

I see ye visibly, and now believe 

That he the Supreme Good, to wlioiiaall things ill 

Are but as slavish oOicera of vengeance. 

WTouIil send a glistering gufii*dian, if need wore, 

Tn keep my life and honour unassaird.-~- 
Was 1 deceived, or did a sable cloud. 

Turn forth silver lining on the night ? ’ 

"The rest has escaped me,” said the reciter; ‘‘and I marvel I 
have been able to remember so much.” 

Sir Henry Lee, who had expected some effusion very different from 
those classical and beautiful ]inc.s, soon changed the scornful expros- 
sion of his countnnnnce, relaxed his contorted upper lip, and, .stroking 
down his beard with hi? left hand, rested the forefinger of tlui rigllt 
upon his eyebrow, in sign of profound attention. ’After JCveravd had 
ceased speaking, the old man sighed as at the end of a strain of sweet 
iiiiisie. 11c Ihoii spoke in a gentlcrraanncr than ‘formerly. 

*• Cousin Markham,” ho said, “ these ver.se8 flow sweetly, and sound 
ill iny ears like the woU-touched warbling of a lute. But thou know- 
cstlam something slow of apprehending the full meaning of that 
which I hear for the first time, llepcat me the.se verses again , slowly 
ami deliberately ; for 1 always love to hear poetry twice, the flr^t 
time for sound and the latter lime for sense.” 

Tluis encouraged, Everard recited again the lines with luonj 
iiardihood and better effect ; the knight distinctly understanding, and 
^•oin his looks and motions, highly applauding them. 

“Yes!” he broke out, when Everard was again silent Yes, 1 
(7o call that poetry — though it were even written by a Presbyterian, 
or an Anabaptist either. Ay, there were good and righteous people 
to be found even amongst the offending towms which were, destroyed 
by lire. And certainly I have heard, thougli with little credence 
(begging your pardon, cousin Everard), that there are men among 
you wild have seen the error of their 'ways in rebelling against tlie 
best and kindest of masters, and bringing it to that pass that lui wan 
murdered by a gang yet fiercer than themselves. Ay, doubtless, 
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the frc'Titlcness of spirit, and the purity of luind, which dictated those 
boMutiful lines, has long aijo taujflit a man so amiable to say, I have 
sinned, 1 have sinned. Ye.% 1 doubt not so sweet a btiip has been 
broken, even in remorse, for the crimes he was witness to ; tmdnow 
be siu drooninir for the shame and sorrow of England, — all his noble 
rhymes, as Will says, 

* Like BWdct belli jangled out of tune and banb/ 

Dost thou not think so, Master Kerneguy ? ” 

“ JVofc 1, Sir Henry," answered the paffe, somewhat maliciously. 

What, dost not Relieve the author of these lines must needs he of 
the better ftle, and leaning to our persuasion ? " 

“1 think, Sir Henry, that the poetry qualifies the author to write 
a phiy on the subject of Dame Potiphar and lier recusant lover ; and 
as for liis culling — that last metaphor of the cloud in a black coat or 
ci(»uk, with silver lining, would have dubbed him a tailor vrith me, 
only that I happen to know that he is a schoolmaster by profession, 
and by political opinions qualified to be Poet Laureate to Cromwell ; 
for wluit Colonel Kverard baa repeated with such unction, is the i^ro- 
duel ion of no less celebrated a person than John Milton.” 

“ Jolm Milton ! ” exclaimed Sir Henry in astonishment — "What! 
John Milton, the blasphemous and bloody-iniiuled author of the Dd- 
Popiili Angiicemi advocate of the infernal High Court 
of Fiends ; the creature and parasite of that grand impostor, that 
loathsome hypocrite, that detestable monster, that prodigy; of the 
universe, tlial disgrace of mankind, that landscape of iniquity, that 
sink of sin, and Unit compendium of baseness, Oliver Cromwell! ” 

“ JO veil the same John Milton,” answered Charles ; " schoolinastcr 
to little hoys, and tailor to the clouds, which he furnishes with suits 
of black, iiiied with silver, at no other expense than tliat of common 
sense." 

“Markham EveVard" said the old knight, "I. will never forgive 
tliee— never, never. Thou hast nin.de me speak words of praise re- 
spi^cting one whose offal should fatten the region-kites. Speak not 
to mo, sir. but begone! Am I, your kinsman and benefactor, a fit 
]>er.soii to 1)0 juggled out of iny commendation and eulogy, and 
brouglit to bcibiub such a whitened sepulchre as the .sopliist Milton?" 

” I profess,” said Kverard, ” this is hard measure, Sir Henry. You 
])resseil nuj— -you defied me to produce poetry as good as Sfiakc- 
siicaro’s. 1 only thought of the verses, not of the politics of Milton.” 

“ Oh yos, sir," replied Sir Henry, we well know yoUr power of 
making tlistinctions ; you could make war against the King’s prero- 
gai ive, wit hout having the least dcsi<yu against his person . Oh Heaven 
forbid ! But Heaven will hear ana judge you. Set down the beve- 
rage, IMimbe,” — (tliis wa.s added by way of parenthesis to Plioebe, 
who enicred with rofrcsliment) — “ Colonel J5verard is not thirsty,— 
You Imvi* wiped your inonth.s, and .said you have done no evil. But 
tliougb you liavc deceived man, yet God you cannot deceive. And 
you .'Jiiiil wipe no lips in Wood.s\ot*k, eilher after meat or drink, I 
promise you." 
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Cliarg*od thus at once with the faults imputed to his whole reli^* 
oils sect and p«»liticiil party, Evcrard felt too late of what imprudence 
he IiJid been g*uilty in ffiviii^ the opening, by disputing his uncle’s 
taste it) dramatic poetry. He eiideavoured to explain — to a])olog\se. 

“ I mistook, your purpose, honoured sir, and thought you really 
hesired to know something of our literature ; and in repeating what 
you deemed not unw’orthy your hearing, I profess I 4;hought I was 
doing you pleasure, instead of stirring your indignation.” 

“ O av I ” returned the knight, with unmitigated rigour of resent- 
profess— profess — Ay, that is the new phrase of asseveration, 
instead of tlie profane adjuration of courtiers and cavaliers — Oh, sir, 
^ofess less and practise more — and so good«day -to you. Master 
Kernegiiy, you wul find beverage in my apartment.” 

While ^Phoebe stood gaping in admiration at the sudden quarrel 
which had arisen, Colonel Everard's vexation and resentment was 
not a little increased by the nonchalance of the young Scotsman, 
wlio, with his liands thrijist into his pockets (with a courtly aflocta- 
tion of the time), had thrown himself into one of the antique chairs, 
and, tliough habitually too polite to laugh aloud, and possessing that 
firt of internal laughter by which meivof the world learn to indulge 
their mirth without incurring quarrels, or giving direct offence, was 
at no particular trouble to conceal that he was exceedingly anjusod 
by the result of the Colonel’s visit to Woodstock. Colonel Everarifs 
patience, Jiowever, had reached bounds which it was very likely to 
surpass; for, though differing widely in politics, there was a re- 
semblance betwixt the temper of the uiicje and nephew. 

Damnation,” exclaimed the Colonel, in a tone which became a 
puritan as little as did the exclamation itself. 

“ Amen ! ” said Louis Kerneguy, but in a tone so soft and gentle, 
that the ejaculatiou seemed, rather to escape him thau to be de- 
signedly uttered. 

“ 8ir*j ” said Evcrard, striding towards him in that sort of humour, 
when a man, full of resentment, would not unwillingly find an object 
on which to discharge it. 

" il ? ” said tlie page, in the most equable tone, looking up 
in his face with the most unconscious innocence. 

“I wish to know, sir,” retorted Evcrai’d, "the meaning of that 
whicli you said just now ? ” 

“ Only a pouring out of the spirit, worthy sir,” returned Kerneguy 
— a small .skiff despatched to Heaven on my own account, to keep 
com{)any with your holy petition just now expressed.” 

Sir, i have known a merry gentleman’s bones broke for such a 
snijle as you ’ivear just now,” replied Evcrard.^ 

“There, look you now'!” answered tlie malicious page, who could 
not weigh even the thoughts of hi? safety against tlie eiijoymcnt of 
his jest — “If yon had stuck to your 2 ^ro/essio?iSj w’orthy sir, you must 
have chokod by this time; but your round execration bolted like 
a cork from a bottle of cider, and now allows yonr wi*alh to come 
foaming out after it, in UjO honest unbaptised hingnage of common 
ruffinns.” 

“ Eor Heaven’s sake, Master Girnegy,” said Phoebe, "forbear giv- 
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iiig* tlie Colonel these bitter words! And do you, good Colonel 
Markliam, scorn to take offence at his hands— Jie is but a boy.” 

If the Colonel or you choose. Mistress Phoebe, you slnill find mo 
a raan— I think the gentleman can say something to tlie pumose 
already. — Probably be may recommend to you the part of the Lady 
in Connis; and I only hope his own admiration of John Milton will 
not induce him to undertake the part of Samson Agonistes, and 
blow up this old house with execrations, or pull it down in wrath 
about our ears.” 

“Young man, said the Colonel, still in toweriii" passion, ^ if you 
respect my principles for nothing else, l)e grateful to the protection 
which, but for them, you would not easily attain.” 

“Nay, then,” said the attendant, “I must fetch those wlio have 
more influence with you than I have,” and away tripped Plioihe ; 
while Kernegny answered Everard in the same provoking tone of 
calm indifference, — 

“ Before you menace me with a thing so formidable as your resent- 
ment, you ought to be certain whether I may not be compelled by 
circumstances to deny you the opportunity you .seem to point at.” 

At this moment Alices summoned no doubt by her attendant, 
entered the hall hastily. 

“Master Kcrnegiiy,” she said, “my father requests to sec you in 
Victor Lee/a apartment.” 

Kernegny arose and bowed, but seemed determined to remain till 
Everard’s departure, so a.s to prevent any explanation betwixt the 
cousins. 

“ Markham,” said Alice, Imrriedly—^^ Cousin Everard—I have but 
a Tnoinciit to remain here — for Ooirs sake, do you instantly begone ! 
— be cautious and patient— but do not tarry here— my. hither is fear- 
fully incensed.” 

“I have liad my uncle’s word for that, madam,’' replied Everard, 
“as well as his injunction to depart, wliich I will obey witlioiit delay. 
I was not aware that you would have seconded so’harsji an order 
quite so willingly : hut I go, madam, sensible I leave tlioso behind 
whose company is more agreeable.” 

“Unjust— -iingencrous---un^atcfuir’ said Alice; but fearful her 
words might reach ears for which they were not designed, she spoke 
them in a voice so feeble, that her cousin, for whom they were in- 
tended, lost the consolation they were calculated to convey. 

lie bowed coldly to Alice, as taking leave, and said, ivitli an air of 
that constrained courtesy which sometimes covers, among men of 
coiulition, the most deadly hatred, “I believe, ^Master iSerncguy, 
that 1 must make it convenient at present to suppress my own pecu- 
liar opinions on the matter which we liave liiuted at in our conversa- 
tion, in which case 1 will send a gentleman, who, 1 hope, may be able 
to conquer yours.” 

The supposed Scotsman made him a stately, and at tlie same liino 
a condescending bow, said he should expect "the lionnur of his com- 
mands, offered his liand to Mistress Alice, to conduct her back to her 
father’s apartment, and took a triumphant leave of liis rival. 

Everard, on tlie other hand, stung beyond his ])ationce, and, from 
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the jyraco and composed assurance of tlie youth’s coaniagc, still con- 
coiviiig* liim to be either Wilmot, or some of his eampeera in rank 
and profligacy, returned to the town of Woodsto^ determined not 
to be outbearded, even though he should seek redress by means 
w]}ich his principles forbade him to consider as justifiable. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

—^Uoundless intempe^ncd 
In nature \$ a tyranny— ft hath been 
The untimely emptyhigr of many a throne, 

And fall of many kings.— 

MaM7i» 

While Colonel Everard retreated in high indiffnalion from the 
little refection, which Sir Henry Lee had in Lis good-humour oflTered, 
and withdrawn under the circumstances of provocation wliicli we 
have detailed, the "“ood old knight, scarce recovered from liis fit of 
passion, partook of it with his daughter and guest, and shortly after, 
recollecting some sylvan task (for, though to little efficient purpose, 
he still regularly attended to his duties as Ranger), he called Bevis, 
and went out, leaving the two young people togetlier. 

‘‘Now/' said the amorous Prince to himself, “that Alice is left 
without her lion, it remains to see whether she is herself of a tigress 
])reed.— So, Sir Bevis has left his charge,” he said aloud ; “ I thought 
llie knights of old, those stem guardians of which he is so fit a re- 
]>resentative, were more rigorous in maintaining a vigilant guard.” 

“Bevis,” said Alice, “knows that his attendance on me is totally 
needless ; and, moreover, he has other duties to perform, which every 
true knight prefers to dangling the whole morning by a Indy’s sleeve.” 

“ You speak treason against all true aftection,” said the gallant ; 
“a lady’s lightest wish should to a true knight be more binding than 
aught excepting the summons of bis sovereign. 1 wish, Mistress 
Alice, you would but intimate -your slightest desire to me, and you 
should see how I have practised obedience.” 

“ You never brought me word what o’clock it was this morning,” 
replied the young lady, “ and there I sate questioning of the wings 
of Time, when I should have remembered that gentlemen’s gallantry 
can be quite ns fugitive as Time himself. How do you know wliat 
your disobcfdience may have cost me and others ? Pudding and 
pasty pmy have been burned to a cinder, for, sir, 1 practise the old 
domestic rule of visiting the kitchen ; or I may have missed prayers, 
or 1 may have been too late for an appointment, simply by the negli- 
gence of Master Louis Kerneguy, failing to let me know tlie hour 
of the day.” 

“ O,” replied Kerneguy, “ I am one of those lovers who cannot 
endure abscnce—I must be eternally at the feet of my fair enemy — 
such, 1 think is the title with which romances teach us to grace the 
fair and cruel to whom we devote onr hearts and lives.— Speak f«‘r 
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me, ffood lute,” he added, taking up the instrument, “and show 
whether 1 know not my duty.” 

He sung, but with more taste than execution, the air of a French . 
rondfclad, to which some of the wits or sonnetteers, in his gay ogoA 
roving train, had adapted English verses. 

All hour with thee i—W^en earlieit dsy 
Dapples with gold the eastern grey. 

Oh, wtiat can iVaiue my mind to bear 
Tho toil and turmoil, cark and pare, 

, New griefs, which coming hours unfbld. 

And sod remembrance of the oldl— 

One hour with theel 

One hour with thee l—Whdn humiag June . 

Waves his red Sag at pitch of noon; 

What shall repay the faitliful swain. 

His labour on the sultry plain ; 

And igore than cave or shelleriag bough. 

Cool feverish blood, and throbblof browT— 

One hour with thee 

One hoar with thee f— When <eun is set, 

O, what can teach me to forget 
The thankless labours of the day ; 

The hopes, the wishes, flung away | 

The increasing wants, and lessening gains. 

The master’s pride, who scorns my pains t— 

One hour with thee ! 

“ Truly, there is another verse,” said the songster ; “ but I sing it 
not to you, Mistress Alice, because some of the prudes of the court 
liked it not” 

“ I thank you, Master Louis,” ansv^ered the young lady, “ both 
for your discretiou in singing wliat has given me pleasure, and in 
forbearing what riiight olfend me. Though a country mrl, I pretend 
to be so fir of the court mode, as to receive nothing w^ioh does not 
pass current among the better class there.” 

“ I would,” answered Louis, “ that you were so well confirmed in . 
tlieir creed, as to let all pass with you, to which court ladies would 
give currency.” 

“ And what would be the consequence?” said Alice, with perfect 
comnosure. 

111 tliat case,” said Louis, embarrassed like a general who finds 
that his preparations for attack do not seem to strike either fear or 
confusion into the enemy — “ in that case you would forgive me, fair 
Alice, if I spoke to you in a warmer language than that of mere 
gallantry— if I told you how much ray heart was interested ki what 
you consider as idle iesting — if I seriously owned it was in your 
power to make me the liappicst or the most miserable of human 
beings.” 

“ Master Ivemeguy,” said Alice, with the same unshaken noncha- 
lance, “let us understand each otlier. I am little acquainted with 
high-bred nnujpers, and 1 am unwilling, I tell you plainly^ to be 
accounted a silly country girl, who, cither from ignorance or conceit, 
is startled at every word of gallantry addressed to her by a young 
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rosn, who, for the present, has notliing* better to do than coin and 
circulate such false coinplitnents. But I must not let this fear of 
seeiuing’ rustic and awkwardly timorous carry me too far; and 
being* ignorant of the exact limits, I will take care to stop within 
themV' 

I trust, madam,” said Kerneguy, “ that however, severely you 
may be disposed to judge of me, your justice will not punish me too 
severely for an offence, of which your charms are alone the occa- 
sion?” . 


“Hear me out, sir,* if you please,” resumed Alice, “I have lis- 
tened to you when you spoke m berget^xiaj, ray complaisance Jias 
been so great, as to answer you en herghrt — for I do not think anything 
, except ridicule <#a come of dialogues between Lindor and Jeanne- 
ton ; and the principal fault of the style is its extreme and tiresome 
silliness and affectation. But when you begin to kneel, offer to take 
my hand, and speak with a inore serious tone, I must remind you of 
our real cliaractcrs. I am the daughter of Sir Henry Bee ; and you 
are^ or profess to be. Master Louis Kerneguy, my brother's page, 

ho incurs dai 

, . ^ , ehold, there! 

ought not to be disturbed by your unpleasing importunities. 

** I would to Heaven, fair Alice,” said the King, “ that your objec- 
tions to the suit which I am urging, not in jest, but most seri- 
ously, as that on which ray happiness depends, rested only on the 
low and precarious station of Louis Kerneguy! — Alice, thou Jiast 
the soul of thy family, and raust needs love honour. 1 am no more 
the needy Scottish page, whom I have, for my own purposes, per- 
sonated, than I am the awkward lout, whose manners 1 adopted on 
the first night of our acquaintance. This hand, poor as 1 seem, can 
confer a coronet.” 


“ Keep it,” said Alice, "'for some more ambitious dams^d, my lord. 
— for such i coiiclucle is your title, if this romance be true, — 1 would 
not accept your hand, could you confer a duchy.”" 

“ In one sense, lovely Alice, you have neither overrated my power 
nor my affection . It is your King — it is Charles Stewart who speaks 
to you ! — ho can confer duchies, and if beauty can merit them, it is 
that of Alice Lee. Nay, nay— rise — do not kneel— it is for your 
sovereign to kneel to thee, Alice, to whom he is a thousand times 
more devoted than the wanderer Louis dared venture to profess him- 
self. My Alice has, I know, been trained up in those principles of 
love and obedience to h(?r sovereign, that she cannot, in conscience 
or in mercy, inflict on him such a wound as would be implied in the 
rejection of his suit.” 

Ju spite of all Charles’s attempts to prevent her, Alice had per- 
severed in kneeling on one knee, until she had touched with her hp 
tlie hainl with which he attempted to raise licr. But tliis salutation 
ended, aht? stood upright, with her arms folded on her bosom her 
looks huinhle, hut coTni>osed,keen, and watchful, and so possessed of 
lierself, so little flattered by the communication which the King tiad 
supposed would have been overpowering, that he scarce knew in 
what terms next to urge his solicitation. 
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“ Thou avt silent—thoii art silent,” he said, *• my pretty Alice. 
Has the King: no more influence with thee than the poor Scottish 
page?” 

® In one sense, every influence,” said Alice ; “ for he commands 
my best thoughts, my best wishes, ray feanicst prayers, my devoted 
loyalty, which, as the men of the Iiouse of Lee Have been ever ready 
to testify with the sword,' so are the women bound to seal, if neces- 
sary, with their blood. But beyond the duties of a true and devotod 
subject, the King is even less to Alice Lee than poor Louis Kenie- 
guy. The Page could have tendered an honourable union— the 
Monarch can but offer a contaminated coronet.” 

“You mistake, Alice — you mistake,” said the King, eagerly. 
“Sit down and let nie speak to you — sit dowfltl-What is’t you 
fear ? ” 

“ I fear nothing, my liege,” answered Alice. what can 1 fear 
frOm the Bang of Britain — I, the daughter of his loyal subject, and 
under my father's roof? But I remember the distance bctAvixt us ; 
and though I might trifle and jest with mine equal, to my King 1 
must only appear in the dutiful posture of a subject, unless where 
Ills safety may seem to require that I do not acknowledge his dig- 
nity.” 

Oharles, though young, being no novice in such scenes, was sur- 
prised to encounter resistance of a kind which had not been opposed 
to him in similar pursuits, even in cases wliere he had been unsuc- 
cessful. There was neither anger, nor injured pride, nor disorder, 
nor disdain, real or affected, in the manners and conduct of Alice. 
She stood, as it seemed, calmly prepared to argue on the subject, 
wliicli is generally decided by passion— showed no inclination to 
escape from the apartment, but appeared determined to hear with 
patience the suit or the lover— while her countenance and manner 
intimated that she had this complaisance only in deference to the 
commands of the King. 

“She is ambitious,” thought Charles; “it is liy daz/ling her love 
of glory, not by mere passionate entreaties, that 1 must liopc to be 
successful.— 1 pray you be seated, my fair Alice,” he said; “the 
lover entreats — the King commands you.” 

“ 1'he King,” said Alice, “ may permit tlic relaxation of the cere- 
monies due to royalty, but he cannot abrogate the subject's duty, 
oven by express command. I stand here wliilc it is your Majesty" s 
l>leasurc to address me — a patient listener, as in duty bound.” 

“ Know then, simple girl,” said the King, “ that in aejpepting my 
proffered affection and protection, you break through no law either 
of virtue or morality. Those who are horn to royalty are deprived 
Of many of the comforts of private life— chiefly that which is, per- 
haps, the dearest and most precious^ the power of choosing tlicir own 
mates for life. Their formal weddings me guided upon priiicijdos 
of political expedience only, and those to whom tliey arc wedded arc 
frequently, in temper, person, and disposition, the most unlikely to 
make them happy. Society has commiseration, therefore, tow'urds 
and binds our unwilling and often unhappy w^edlocks with elmins 
ft lighter and more easy character than those which fetter otlicr 
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men, whose marriage ties, as more voluntarily asaumed, ought, in 
proportion, to be more strictly binding. And therefore, ever since 
^ the time that old Henry built these walls, priests and prelates, as weD 
' as nobles and statesmen, have been accustomed to see a fair Rosa- 
mond rule tlie heart of an nfFectioiiate monarch, and console him for 
tlfe few hours of constraint and state which he must bestow upon 
some angry and jealous Eleanor. 1*0 such a connectibn the world 
attaches no blame ; they rush to the festival to admire the beauty of 
the loyely Esther, while jhe imperious Vashti is left to queen it in 
solitude they throng the palace to ask her protection, whose influ- 
ence is more m the state an hundred times tnan that of the woud 
consort ; her oHspring Tank with the nobles of the land, and vindicate 
by their cour«^,,^ke the celebrated Longsword, Earl of Salisbury, 
their descent ffom royalty and from love. Prom such connections 
our richest ranks of nobles are recruited ; and the mother lives, in 
the greatness of her posterity, lionoured and blest, as she died 
lamented and wept in the arms of love and friendship.” 

Did Rosamond so die, my lord ? ” said Alice. “ Our records say 
she was poisoned by the injured Queen-^noisoned,' without time 
allowed to call to God for the pai’don of her many faults. Did her 
memory so live ? I have heard that, when the Bishop p\unfied the 
church at Godstowe, her monument was broken open by his orders, 
and her bones thrown out into unconsecrated ground.” 

Those were rude old days, sweet Alice,” answered Chaades; 
** <|iieeus are not now so jealous, nor bishops so rigorous. And 
know, besides, that in the lands to which I would lead the loveliest 
of her sex, other laws obtain, which remove from such ties even the 
sliglitest show of scandal. There is a mode of matrimony which, 
fuliilling all the rites of the Church, leaves no stain on the conscience ; 
yet investing the bride with none of the privileges peculiar to her hus- 
band's condition, infringes not upon the duties which the King owes 
to his subjects. So that Alice Lee may, in all respects, become tho 
real and lawful wife of Charles Stewart, except iliat their private 
union gives her no title to be Queen of England.” 

“ My ambition,” said Alice, “ will be sufficiently gratified to see 
Charles king, without aiming to shai'e either his dignity iu public, or 
his wealth and regal luxury in private.” 

“ 1 understand thee, Alice,” said the King, hurt hut not displeased. 

“ You ridicule me. being a fugitive, for speaking like a king. It is 
a habit, I admit, wliicli iJiave learned, ana of which even misfortune 
cannot cure me. But my case is not so desperate as you may suppose. 
My friends lire still many in these kingdoms; my allies abroad are 
bouTid,.by regard to their own interest, to espouse my cause. I have 
hopes given me from Spain, from France, and from other nations ; 
and I have confidence tiiat my father’s blood has not been poured 
forth in vain, nor is doomed to dry up without' due vengeance. My 
trust is in Him from whom princes derive their title, and, think what 
thou wilt of my present condition, I have perfect confidence Uiat 1 
shall one day sit on the throne of England.^’ 

“ May God grant it ! ” said Alice ; “ and that he imy grant it, noble 
Prince, deign to consider whether you now pursue a conduct likely 
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to conciliate bis farour. Think of the course you recommend to a 
motherless maiden, who has no better defence affiiinst your sophistry, 
than what a sense of morality, tog^etber with the natural foelioff of 
female dignity inspires. Waethcr the death of her father, which 
would be the consequence of her imprudence whether the despair 
of her brother, whose life has been so often in peril to save that t)f 
yourMajesty:— whether the dishonour of the roof which has slieltered 
you, will read well in your annals, or are eyents likely to prcmitiate 
God, whose controversy witli your House has been but too visible, or 
recover the affections of the people of England, in whose eyes such 
actions are an abominatipn, I leave to your, own royal mind to con^ 
aider.” 

Charles paused, struck with a turn to the conversition which placed 
his own interests more in collision with the gi^tification of his pre- 
sent passion than be had snpposed. 

“If your Miyesty,” said, Alice, curtsying; deeply, “haa no farther 
commands for my attendance, may 1 be permitted to withdraw 
“ Stay yet a little, strange- and impracticable ^rl,” said the King, 
“and answer me but one question j— Is it the lowness of my present 
fortunes that makes my suit contemptible 
“ J have nothing to conceal, my liege,” she said, and my answer 
sliall be as plain and direct os the question you have asked. If I 
could have beeii moved to an act erf ignominious, insane, and ungrate- 
ful folly, it could only arise from my being blinded by that passion, 
which 1 believe is pleaded as an excuse for folly and for crime much 
more often tlmn It has a real existeuce. 1 must, in short, have been 
in love, as it is called— and that might have been with ray equal, but 
surely never with my sovereign, whether such only iu title, or in pos- 
session of liis kingdom," 

“ Yet loyalty was ever the pride, almost the ruling passion, of your 
family, Alice,” said (he King. 

“ And could I reconcile that loyalty,” said Alice, “ with indulging 
my sovereign, by permitting, him to prosecute a suit dishonourable 
to himself as to me ? Ought I, as a faithful subject, to join him in a 
fblly, which might throw yet another stumbling-block in the path to • 
liis restoration, and could only serve to diminish his security, oven if 
he were seated upon his throne ? ” 

“ At this rate,” said Charles, discontentedly, “I had better have re- 
tained my character of the page, than assumed that of a sovereign, 
which it seems is still more in’econcilable with my wishes.” 

“ My candour shall go still farther,” said Alice. “ 1 could have felt 
as little for Louis Kerneguy as for the heir of Britain ; Tor such loye 
as I have to bestow (and it is not such as I read of in romance, or 
hear poured forth iu song), has been already conferred on another 
object. This gives your Majesty pain— I am sorry for it— but the 
wholesomest medicines are often bitter." ^ 

“ Yes," answered the King, with some asperity, “ and physicians 
are reasonable enough to expect their patients to swallow tliem, as if 
they were honeycomb. It is true, then, that whispered tale of the 
30usin Colonel ; and the daughter of the loyal Lee has set her heart 
Upon a rebellious fanatic ? ” 
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“My love was ghen ere I knew what these words fanatic and rebel 
meant. 1 recalled it not, for 1 am satished, that amidst the great dis- 
tractions which divide the kingdom^ the person to whom you allude 
has chosen his part, erroneously perhaps, but conscientiously- he, 
therefore, has still the highest place in my affection and esteem. 
More he cannot have, and will not ask, until some iiappy turn shall 
reconcile these public differeuces, and my father be once more recon- 
ciled to him. I)evoutly do I pray that such an event may occur by 
your Mayjsjty's speedy and unanimous restoration I 

“ You have found out a reason/' said the King, pettishly, “ to make 
mo detest the thoug'ht of such a cliange^nor have you, Alice, any 
sincere interest to, pray fpi: ‘it. On the contrary, do you not sec that 
your lover, walking side by side with Cromwell, may, or rather must, 
share his power? nay, if Lambert does not anticipate him, he may 
trip up Oliver’s Jiecls, and reign in his stead. And think you not he 
will find means to overcome the pride of the loyal Lees, and achieve 
an union, for which things are better prepared Inan that which Crom- 
well is said to meditate Betwixt one of his brats and the no less loyal 
heir of Fauconberg ? • 

“ Your Majesty, said Alice, "has found away at length to avenge 
yourself— *if w'hat I have said deserves vengeance.” 

" I could point out a yet shorter road to your union, said Charles, 
without minding her distress, or perhaps enjoying the pleasure of 
retaliation. " Suppose that you sent your Colonel word that there 
was one Charles Stewart here, who had come to disturb the Saints 
in their peaceful government, which they had acquired by prayer and 
preaching, pike aud gun,— and suppose he had the art to bring do\v\i 
a half-score of troopers, ouite enough, as times go, to decide tJie fate 
of this heir of royalty — think you not the possession of such a prize 
as fills, might obtain from the Rurapers, or from Cromwell, sucli a 
reward as might overcome your father’s objections to a roundhead’s 
alliance, and place the fair Alice and her cousin Colonel in lull pos- 
session of their wishes ? " 

" My liege/' said Alice, her checks glowing, and her eyes sparkling 
— for she too had her share of the hereditary lemperaraeut of lier 
family,— “ this passes my patience. 1 have heard, without expressing 
anger, the most ignominious persuasions addressed to myself and I 
have vindicated myself for refusing to be the paramour of a fugitive 
l^rince, as if I had been excusing myself from accepting a share of 
an actual crown. But do you think I can hear all who arc dear to 
me, slandceed without emotion or reply ? 1 will not, sir ; and were 
you seated with all the terrors of your fatlier’s Star-chamber around 
you, you should hear me defend the absent and the innocent. Of my 
father I will say nothing, but that if ho is now without wealth — with- 
out state, almost without a sheltering home and needful food — it is 
because lie spent all in the service oi the King. He needed not to 
commit any act of treachery or villany to obtain wealth — he had an 
ample competence in his own possessions. For hfarkham Everard 
—be knows no such tiling as selfishness — he would not. for broad 
England, had she the treasures of Peru in her bosom, and a paradise 
on her surface, do a deed that would disgrace his own name, or in- 
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jure the feelings of another— Kings, iny liege, may take a lesson from 
him. My liege, for the present Itake my leave.” 

" Alice, Alice— stay ! ” exclaimed the King. ** She is gone.— 1 Ins 
must be virtue— real, disinterested, overawing virtue— or there la 
such thing on earth. Yet Wilmot and Villiers will not believe a word of 
it, but add theAale to the other wonders Woodstock. 'Tis a rare 
wench 1 and I profess, to use the Colonefs obtestation, that I know not 
whether to forgive and be friends with her, or study a dire revenge. 
If it were not ror that accursed cousiu— that puritan Colonel— I could 
forgive everything else to so noble a wench. But a roundheaded 
rebel preferred to me— tiie preference avowed to my face, and justi- 
fied with the assertion that aking might take a lesson f^m him— it is 
gall and wormwood. If the old man had not come up this morning 
as he did, the King should have taken or given a lesson, and a ^vere 
one. It was a mad rencontre to venture upon witlt my rank and 
responsibility — and yet this wench has made me so angi*y with her, 
ana so envious of him, 'that if an oppoi'tuuity ofiered, I should scarce 
he able to forbear him. Ha ! whom have we here ? ” 

The interjection at the conclusion of this royal soliloquy, was 
occasioned by the unexpected entrance of another personage of the 
drama. 


CHAPTER XXVH. 

Pmedict Bhall I speak a word in your car ? 

Claudio, God bless me from a cballonge. 

Umh Ado about Ifolhing. 

As Charles was about to leave the apartment, he was iireveittod 
by tlie appearance of Wildrake, who entered with an unusual degree 
of swagger in his gait, and of fantastic importance on his brow. “ I 
crave your pardon, fair sir,'' he said ; but, as tJiey say in iny country, 
when doors are open dogs enter. 1 Lave knocked and called in the 
hall to no purpose; so, knowing the way to this parlour, sir, — for I 
am alight partisan, and the road 1 once travel I never forget, — I 
ventured to present myself unannounced.” 

“ Sir Henry Lee is abroad, sir, I believe in tlie Chase,” said Charles 
coldly, for tlie appearance of this somewhat vulgar debauchee was 
not agreeable to him at the moment, “ and Master Albert Lee has left 
the Lodge for two or three days.” , 

“ I am aware of it, sir,” said Wildrake; “but I have uo business at 
present with cither. ” 

“ And with whom is your business r ” said Charles ; “ that is, if I 
may be permitted to ask — since 1 think it cannot in possibility be with 
me.” 

“Pardon me in turn, sir,” answered the cavalier; - in no posai- 
jbihty can it be imparted to any other but yourself, if you be, as I think 
^oii are, though in sometliing better habit, Master Louis Girnigo, the 
Scottish gentleihan who waits upon Master Albert Lee.” 

“1 am all you are like to find for him,” answered Charles, 
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“ III truth,” said the cavalier, ‘‘I do perceive a difference, but rest 
and better clothing will do much; and I am glad of it, since I would 
be sorry to have brought a message, such as 1 am charged with, to a 
tatterdemalion/' 

. “ Let us get to the business, sir, if you please,” said the King-— 
" you have a message for me, you say ? ” , 

** True, sir,” replied AVildrake; “I am the friend of Colonel Mark- 
ham Everard, sir, a tall man, and a worthy person in the field, 
although 1 could wish him a better cause— A message I have to you, 
it is certain, in a slight note, which I take the liberty of presenting 
with the usual formalities.” So saying, ho drew his sword, put the 
billet he mentioned upon the point, and making a profound bow, 
presented it to Charles. 

Tlie disguised Monarch accepted of it with a grave return of the 
salute, and said, as lie was about to open the letter, “ I am not, I pre- 
sume, to Oxpect frieiitlly contents in an epistle presented iii so hostile 
a manlier ?” 

“ Ahem, sir,” replied the ambassador, clearing his voice, while hef 
arranged a suitable answer, in which the <nild strain of diplomacy 
might be properly maintained ; “not utterly hostile, 1 suppose, sir, 
is the invitation, though it be such as must be construed in the coru- 
luencernent rather bellicose and pugnacious. I trust, sir, we shall 
find that a few thrusts will make a handsome conclusion of the busi- 
ness ; and so, as my old master used to say, Fax nascitur ex hello. 
For my own poor share, I am truly glad to have been graced by my 
friend, 'Markham Everard, in this matter— the rather as 1 feared the 
puritan principles with which he is imbued (I will confess the truth 
to you, worthy sir), might have rendered him unwilling, from certain 
scruples, to have taken the gentlemanlike and honourable mode of 
righting himself in such a case .as the present- And as I render a 
friend’s duty to my friend, so i humbly hope, Master Louis Girnigo. 
that I do no injustice to you, in preparing the way for the proposed 
meeting, where, give me leave to say, I trust, that if no fatal accident 
occur, wc shall be all better friends when the skinnisli is over than 
we Avero. before it began.” 

“ I should suppose so, sir, in any case,” said Charles, looking at 
the letter ; “ Avorse than mortal enemies we can scarce be, and it is 
that footing upon which this billet places us.” 

“ You say true, sir,” said Wildrake ; “ it is, sir, a cartel, introduc- 
ing to a single combat, for the pacific object of restoring a perfect 
good niidiMstanding betwixt the survivors— in c.a8e that fortunately 
that Avord can be used in the plural after the event of the meet- 
ing.’* 

“ In short, avc only fight, I suppose” replied the King, “ that wo 
may come to a perfectly good ana amicable iinderstanding? ” 

“ You arc right again, sir ; and I thank you for the clearness of 
your appreliension,” said Wildrake. — “ Ah, sir, it is easy to do with 
a person of honour and of intellect in such a case as this. And I 
beseech yon, sir, as a personal kindness to myself, that, as the morn- 
ing is like to be frosty, and myself am in some sort rheumatic— as 
war Avill leave its scars behind^ sir,— I say, 1 will entreat of you to 
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bring some gentleman of honour, who will not disdain to 

take part of what is going forward— a sort of pot-luck, sir— with a 
poor old soldier like mjsdf— that we may take no harm by standing 
unoccupied during such cold weather.” 

' ** I understand, sir,” replied Charles ; “ if this matter goes for- 
ward, be asauv^a I will endeavour to provide you with a suitable 

shall remain greatly indebted to you, sir/' said Wildrake; " and 
I am by no means curious about the quality of my antagonist.— It is 
true I write myself esquire and gentleman, and sliould account my- 
self especially honoured by crossmg my sword with that of Sir Henry 
or Master Albert Lee ; but, shpula that not be convenient, 1 will not 
refuse to present my poor person in opposition to any gentleman 
who has sen’ed the King, which 1 always hold as a sort of lettei's of 
nobility in itself, and, therefore, would on no account decline the 
duello with such a person.” 

The King is nnich obliged to you, sir,” said OharloB, " for the 
honour you do hia faithful subjects.” 

“ 0, sir, I am scrupnlows on tliat point-^very scrapuloiis.-— When 
there is a round liead in question, 1 consult the Herald's books, to see 
that he is entitled to bear arms, as is Master Markham Everard, 
without which, 1 promise you, 1 had borne none of his cartel But 
a cavalier is with me a geutl email, of course— Be his birth ever so 
low, his loyalty has ennobled his condition.” 

“ It is well, sir,” said the King. This paper requests mo to meet 
Master Kvorard at six to-morrow morning, at the tree called the 
King's Oak— I object neither to place nor time. He proffers the 
sword, at which, he says, we possess some equality— I do not decline 
llio weapon ; for company, two gentlemen — 1 shall endeavour to pi’o- 
cure myself an associate, and a suitable iiartner for you, sir, if you 
incline lo join in the dance,” 

** 1 kiss your hand, sir, and rest yours, under a sense of obligation/’ 
answered the envoy. 

“i tJiank you, sir,” contiiuied the King; '*‘1 will therefore be ready 
at plac^e and time, and suitably fun ibhed ; and 1 will either give 
your friend such satisfaction with my swmrd as he requires, or 
will render him such cause for not doing so as he will be contented 
with.” 

“ Von will excuse me, sir,” said AVildrakc. “ if my mind is too dull, 
under the circumstances, to conceive any alternative that can remain 
betwixt two men of honour in such a case, excenting-'-»sa — sa — 
He threw liimseif into a fencing position, and ninue a pnss with his 
slieatJied rajdcr, liut not directed towards the person of the King, 
whom he addressed. 

/* Excuse me, sir,” said Charles, “ if! do not trouble your intellects 
with tlie consideration of a case which may not occur.— But, for ex- 
ample, I may plead urgent employment on the part of the ]uil)lic.” 
— This he spoke in a low and mysterious tone of voice, which Wild- 
rake appeax'ed perfectly to comprehend ; for he laid his forefinger 
on his nose with what he meant for a rery intelligent and apprehen- 
Rive nod. 
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Sir/’ Mid he, if you be enf eged in apy afifair for the Kinff, xny 
friend ahall hare every rcasondle degree of patience—Nay, 1 wifi 
fight him myself in your stead, merely to stay his stomach, rather 
than yon should be interrupted — And. sir. if you can find room in 
four enterprise for a poor gentleman tliat has followed Lunsford and 
ISoring, j(y have but to name day, time, and place of rendezvous; 
for truly, sir, 1 am tired of the scald bat, cropped Imir, and under- 
taker’s /.leak, with which my friend has bedizened and would 
willingly rufte it out once more in the King’s cause, when whether 
I be baiiged or hanged,^ I care not/' 

" I shall remember what you say, sir, should an opportunity ocemV* 
said the King ; and I wish his majesty had many such subjects. — 
1 presume om- business is now settled 
** When you shall have been pleased, sir, to give me a trifling scrap 
of writing, to serve for my credentialsr-for such, you know, is the 
custom— your written cartel hath its written answer.” 

‘'That, sir, will I presently do,” said Charles, “ and in good time, 
here are the materials.” 

“And, sir,” continued the envoy — “Alii l—ahem !— if you have in- 
terest in the household for a cup of sftek— I am a man of few 
words, and am somewhat hoarse with much speaking — moreover, a 

serious business of this kind always makes one thirsty Besides, sir, 

to part with dry lips argues malice, which God forbid should exist 
in such an honourable conjuncture.” 

“I do not boast much influence in the house, sir,” said the King ; 
“ but if you would have the condescension to accept of this broad 

piece towards quenching your thirst at the George ” 

“Sir,” said the cavalier (for the times admitted of this strange 
species of courtesy, nor was Wildrake a man of such peculiar delicacy 
as keenly to dispute the matter), — “lam once again beholden to you. 
But 1 see not how it consists with my honour to jvccept of sucli accom- 
modation, unless you were to accompany and partake ? ” 

“ Pardon me, sir,” replied Charles, “ my safety recommends that 
I remain rather private at present” 

“Enough said,” Wildrake observed; “poor cavaliers must not 
stand on ceremony. I see, sir, you understand cutter's law-- when 
one tall fellow has coin, another must not be thirsty. 1 wish you, 
sir, a continuance of health and happiness until to-morrow, at the 
King’s Oak. at six o’clock.” 

“ Farewell, sir,” said the King, and added, as Wildrake w^ent down 
the stair whistling, “ Hey for cavaliers,” to which air his long rapier, 
jarring against the steps and banisters, bore no unsuitable burden — 
“Farewell, thou too just emblem of the state, to which w’ar, and de- 
feat, and despair, have reduced many a gallant gentleman.” 

During the rest of the day, there occurreyJ nothing peculiarly de- 
serving of notice. Alice sedulously avoided showing towards the 
diagu^’sed Prince any degree of estrangement or shyness, which could 
be discovered by her father, or by any one else. To all appearance 
the tw^o young persons continued on the same footing in every respect. 
Tet she made the gallant himself sensible, that this apparent inti- 
macy was assumed merely to save appearances, and in no woy de- 
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skned as retracting: from the seyerity with which she had rejected 
lus suit. The sense that this was the case, joined to ins injured self* 
love, and his enmity against a successful rival, induced Charles early 
to withdraw himself to a solitary walk in the wilderness, where, like 
Hercules iu the Emblem of Cebes, divided betwixt the personifications 
of Virtue and of Pleasure, he listened alternately to the voice of 
Wisdom and of passionate Polly. 

Prudence urged to him the importance of his own life to the future 
prosecution of the great object iu which he had for the present mis- 
carried— the restoration of inonarcliy in England, the rebuiMhig of 
the throne, the regaining the crown of his father, the avenging bis 
death, and restoring to their fortunes and their country the numer- 
ous exiles, who were suffering poverty and banishment on account 
of their attachment to his^ cause, Pride too, or rather a just and 
natural sense of dignity, displayed the unworthiness of a Prince de- 
scending to actual personal conflict with a subject of any degree, and 
the ridicule which would be thrown on his memory, should he lose 
his life for an obscure intrigue by the hand of a private gentleman. 
What would his sage counsellors, Nicholas and Hyde— wliat would 
his kind and wise govenidr, the Marquis of Hertford, say to such an 
act of rashness and folly ? Would it not be likely to shake the alle- 
giance of the staid and prudent persons of the royalist party, since 
wherefore should they expose their lives and estates to raise to the 
govern raeiit of a kingdom a young man who could not command his 
own temper? To this was to be added, the consideration that even 
his success would add double difficulties to his escape, which already 
seemed sufficiently precarious. If, stopping short or death, he merely 
liad the better of his antagonist, how did he know that be might not 
seek revenge by delivering up to government the Malignant Louis 
Kcrueguy, whose real character could not in that case fail to be dis- 
covered? 

These considerations strongly recommended to Cliaries that he 
should clear himself of the challenge without figli ting; and tlie reser- 
vation under which he had accepted it, afiorded him some opportun- 
ity of doing so. 

But I^kssion also had her arguments, which she addressed to a 
temper rendered irritable by recent distress and mortification. In 
the first place, if ho wa.s a prince, he was also a gentleman, entitled 
to resent as such, and obliged to give or claim the satisfaction ex- 
pected on occasion of differences among gentlemen. With English- 
men, she urged, he could never lose interest by showing himself 
ready, instead of sheltering himself under hfs royal birtlt and jirc- 
teiisioiis, to come frankly forward and maintain what he hfid done or 
said on his own responsibility. In a free nation, it seemed as if he 
would rather gain than Jose in the public estimation by a conduct 
which could not but seem gallant and generous. Then a character 
for courage was far more necessary to support his pretensions than 
any other kind of reputation ; and the lying under a challenge, with- 
out replying to it, might bring his spirit into question. What would 
Villiers and Wilmot say of an intrigue, in which he had allowed him- 
self to be shamefully baffled by a country girl, and had failed to rq- 



WOODSTOCK. 


245 


vengQ himself on his rival? The pasquinades wliich they would 
compose, the witty sarcasms which they would calculate on the occa- 
sion, would be harder to endure than the g^rave rebukes of Hertford, 
Hyde, and Nicholas. This reflection, added to the stings of youthful 
^nd awakened courage, at leii^h fixed his resolution, and he returned 
to Woodstock determined to keep his appointment, pome of it what 
might. ^ 

Perhaps there mingled with bis resolution a secret belief that such 
a rencontre would not prove fatal. He was in the flower of his 
youtli, active in all his exercises, and no way inferior to Colonel 
Everard, as far as the raorning^s experiment had gone, in that of 
self-defenpe. • At least, such recollection might pass through his 
royal mind, as he hummed to himself a well-known ditty, which he 
had picked up dunng his residence in Scotland— 

** A man may drink and not be drunk; 

A man znay fight and not be tUain ; 

A man may kiaa a bonnie Ine?, 

And yet be welcome back again." 

Meanwhile the bnsy and all-directing Dr Rocheciiffe had contrived 
to intimate to Alice that she must give him a private audience, and 
she found him by appointment in wliat was called the study, once 
filled with ancient books, which, long since converted into cartridges, 
had made more noise in the world at their final exit, than during the 
space which had intervened betwixt that and their first publication. 
The Doctor seated himself in a higli-backed^leathern easy-choir, ami 
signed to Alice to fetch a stool and sit down beside him. 

“ Alice,'* said the old man, taking her hand afiectionately, ‘‘thou 
^ art a good girl, a wise girl, a virtuous girl, one of those whose price 
‘is above rubies — not that rubies is the proper translation- but remind 
me to tell you of that another time. Alice, thou knowest who this 
Louis Keriieguy is— nay, hesitate not to me— Ik»ow everything— I 
am well aware of the whole matter. Thou knowest tliis lionoured 
house holds the Fortunes of England/' Alice was about to answer. 
“Nay, speak not, but listen to me, Alice— How does he bear himself 
towards you ? " 

Alice coloured with the deepest crimson. I am a country -bred 
girl,” she said, “ and liis manners are too courtlike for me.*’ 

“Enough said — 1 know it all. Alice, he is exposed to a great 
danger to-morrow, and you must be the happy means to prevent him.’* 

“1 present him! — how, and in what manner?” said Alice, in sur- 
prise. It is my duty, as a subject, to do anything— any thing that 
ma]^ become my fatlier’s daughter ** 

Here she stopped, considerably embarrassed. 

“Yes,” continued the Doctor, “to-morronv he hath made an ap- 
]>ointnieut— an appointment with Markham Everard ; the hour and 
place are set— six m the morning, by the King’s Oak. If they meet, 
one 'will ju-obably fall.” 

“ Now, may Godforefend they should meet,” said Alice, turning as 
suddenly pale as she had previously reddened. “But harm cannot 
comt. of it ; Everard will never lift his sword against tlie King.” 
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" For that,** said Doctor RochecHffe, “ I would not warrant. But 
if that unhappy young* gentiexnnn shall have still some reserve of the 
loyalty which his general conduct entirely disavows, it would not 
serve us here ; for he knows not the King, but considers him merely 
as a cavalier, from whom he has received injury.” . 

“ Let liim kn/>w the truth. Doctor Bochecliife, let him know it in- 
stantly,” said Alice; lift hand agamst the King, a fugitive and 
defenceless ! He is incapable of it. My life on the issue^ he becomes 
most active in his preservation.** 

“Tliat is the tliought of a maiden, Alice,” answered the Doctor; 
'‘and, as 1 fear, of a maiden whose wisdom is mislead by her affec- 
tions. It were worse than treason to admit a rebel officer, the friend 
of the arch-traitor Cromwell, into so great a secret. I dare not 
answer for such rashness/ Hammond was trusted by his father, and 
yon know what came of it.” 

" Tlieii let ray father know. He will meet Markham, or send to 
him, representing the indignity done to him by attackin;^ his guest.” 

“ We dare not let your father into the secret who Louis Kerneguy 
really is. I did but hint the possibility of Charles taking refuge at 
Wo<jdstock, and the rapture into which Sir Henry broke out, the 
pre])nration3 for accommodation and defence which be began to talk 
of^ plainly showed that the mere enthusiasm of his loyalty, would have 
led to a risk of discovery. It is you, Alice, who must save the hopes 
of every true royalist.’* 

“I!” answered Alice: "it is impossible. — Why cannot ray father 
be induced to interfere,^s in behalf of his friend and guest, though 
he know him as no other than Louis Kerneguy?” 

“ You have forgot your father’s cliaracter, my youn^ friend,” said 
the Doctor ; “ an excellent man, and the best of Christians, till there, 
is a clashing of swords, and then he starts up the complete martialist, * 
as deaf to every pacific reasoning as if he were a game-cock.” 

"You forget. Doctor Bochecliffe” said Alice, "that this very 
morning, if I understand the thing aright, my father prevented them 
from fighting.” 

" Ay,” answered the Doctor, ^‘because he deemed himself bound 
to keep the peace in the Royal Park ; but it was done with such 
regret, Alico^ that, should he find them at it again, I am clear to 
foretell ho will only so far postpone the combat as to conduct them 
to some unprivileged ground, and there bid them tilt and welcome, 
while he regaled Ins eyes with a scene so pleasing. No, Alice, it is 
yon, and you only, who can help us in this extremity.” 

“ I see no possibility,” said she, again colouring, how I can be of 
tlie least use.” 

“ You must send a note,” answered Dr Rochecliffe, " to the King 
—a note such as all women know how to write better than any rnau 
can teach them — ^to meet you at the precise hour of the rendezvous. 
He will not fail you, for I know his unhappy foible." 

“Doctor Rochecliffe,” said Alice, gravely, — "you have known me 
from infancy, — What have you seen in me to induce you to believe 
that I should ever follow suck unbecoming counsel ? ” 

" And if you have known nie from infancy,” retorted the Doctor, 
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“ what have you Been of me that you Bhould suspect me of ffivingr 
counsel to my friend’s daughter, which it would be misbecoming iu 
Jier to follow ? You cannot be fool enough* I think, to suppose, that 
I mean you should carry your complaisance farther tliaii to keep him 
,in discourse for an hour or two, till I have all in readiness for his 
leaving this place, from which I can frighten liim by the terrors of 
an alleged searcii? — So, 0. B. mounts his horse and rides oil', and 
Mistress Alice Lee has the honour of saving him,” 

“ Ye.^, at the expense of her own reputation,” said Alice, “ and the 
risk of'aii eternal stain on my family. You say yon know all. What 
can the King think of my appointing an assignation with Jiim after 
what has passed, and how will it he possible to dlsabu.se him respect* 
ing the nurjm.se of my doing so ? ” 

‘\1 will disabuse hiin. Alice; I will explain the wliole.” 

“ Doctor EocheclifFe,” saitl Alice, “you propose what is imjiossible. 
Yon can do much by your ready wit and great wisdom ; but if new- 
falkni snow Were once sullied, not all your art couhl wasli it white 
again ; and it is laitogether the same with a maiden’s reputation.” 

“ Alice, my dearest child/’ said the Doctor, “ bethink you that if I 
recommend tliis mearia of saving the life df the King, at lt*ast rescu- 
ing him from instant peril, it is because I see no otlier of which to 
avail myself. If 1 bid you assume, even for a moment, the semblance 
of what is wrong, it is but in the last extremily, and under circura- 
. stances wditch cannot return— 1 will take tlie sure.st moans to iirevent 
all evil report which can arise from what 1 recommend,” 

“ Bay not 6o\ Doctor,” said Alice ; “ bettan undertake to turn back 
the Isis than to i=itop the course of caliimiiy. The King will make 
boast to his whole licentious court, of the case with which, but for a 
sudden alarm, be could have brought (>f[‘ Alice Lee as a paramonr — 
the moil ill which confers Inmour on others, will then be the means 
to deprive me of mine. Take a fitter course, one nmre becoming 
your own clianicter and profession. Do not lead iiim to fail in an 
eiigagomcnt of honour, by holding out the prOspect of another cii- 
gageincnt equally dishonourable, whether false or true. Go to the King 
JiiuKM'lf, speak to him, as the servants of God have a right to speak, 
even to earth ly sovereigns. Point out to him the folly and the wiekedm ss 
of tiic course ho is about to pursue— urge upon him, that lie fear the 
sword, since wrath hringeth the puiii.shment of thesw’ord. Tell him, 
that the friend.s who died for Jiiin in the field at Worcester, on the 
scatfolds, and on the gibbets, since that bloody day— -tliat the remnant 
who arc,in jirison, scattered, fled, and ruined on his account^ deserve 
better of him and liis father's race, than that he should throw away 
his life iu an idle brawl - Tell him, that it is dishone.st to vcnlmv tliat 
which is not his own, dishonourable to betray the tnwt which ]>rave 
. men have reposed in )us virtue and in his courage.” 

Dr llocheclilfe looked on her with a melancholy smile, his eyes 
glistening ns lie said, “ Alas, Alice, even 1 could not plead that jn.st 
cause toTiim .so eloquently or so impre.ssiveiy as thou dost. But, 
alack ! Cliarles would listen to neither. It is not from priests or 
women, hd would say, that men should receive counsel in affairs rf 
honour.” 
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** Then, hear me, Doctoi* Rochecliffe— I will appear at the place 
of rendezvous, and I wiU prevent the combat— do not fear that I cau 
do what I say— at a sacrifice, indeed,, but not that of my reputation 
My heart maybe broken — she ehdeavoui*ed to stifle her sobs witli 
dimculty— for the consequence ; but not in tlie imagpnatiou of 
man, and far less that man her sorere%n, shall a thought of Alice 
Lee be associated with dishonour.” She hid her face in her hand- 
kerchief, and burst out into unrestrained tears. 

What means this hysterical passion ? ” said Dr RochecliflTe, sur- 
prised and somewhat marmed uy the vehemence of her'gprief — 

Maiden, 1 must have no concealments ; I must know.” 

** Exert your iiiffenuitjs then, and discover it,” said* Alice— for a 
moment put out of temper at the Doctor’s pertinacious self-import- 
ance— “ Guess my purpose, as yoii can ffuess at everything else. It 
is enough to have to go through my ta^, 1 will pot endure the dis- 
tress of telling it over, and that to one who— forgive me, dear Doctor 
—might not think my agitation on this occasion fully warranted.” 

“ Nay, then, my young mistress, you must be ruled,” said Roche- 
cliffe ; ** and if 1 cannot make you explain yourself, I must sec whether 
your father can gain so faV on you.” So saying, he arose somewhat 
displeased, and walked towards the door. 

•‘You forget what you yourself told me, Doctor Rochecliffe,” 
said Alice, ** of the risk of communicaiing this great secret to my 
fhther.” 

“ It is too true,” he said, stopping short and turning round ; and 
1 think, wench, thou ar^ptoo smart for me, and I have not met many 
such. But thou art a good girl, and wilt tell me thy device of free 
will — it concerns my character and influence with the King, that I 
should be fully acquainted with whatever is acium atque tTacioXv.my 
done and treated of in this matter.” 

“ Trust your character to me, good Doctor,” said Alice, attempt- 
ing to smile ; “ it is of firmer stun than those of women, and will bo 
safer in my custody than mine could have been in yours. And thus 
much I condescend — ^you see the whole scene— you shall go 

with me yourself, and much will I feel emboldened and heartened by 
your company.” 

“ That IS something,” said the Doctor, though not altogether satis- 
fied with this limited confidence. “Thou wert ever a clever wench, 
and 1 *vill trust thee ; indeed, tnist thee I find I must, whether vol- 
untarily or no.” 

“ Meet me, then,” said Alice, “in the wilderness to-morrpw. But 
first tell me, are you well assured of time and place?— a mistake were 
fatal.” 

“ Assure yourself my information is entirely accurate,” said the 
Doctoi’, resuming liis air of consequence, which had been a little 
diminished during the latter part of their conference. 

“ May I ask,” said Alice, “ through what channel you acquired 
such important information ? ” 

“You may ask, unquestionably,” he answered, now completely re- 
stored^ to his supremacy ; “ but whether I will answer hr not,* is a 
teiy different question. I conceive neither your reputation nor my 
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owii 5a interested in your remaining: in igfnoran^e on that nuhject. 
So I have uiy secrets as well as you, mistress; and some of tliem, 1 
fancy, are a ffootl deal more worth knowing.” 

“•Be it so,” said Alice, quietly ; “ if you will meet me in the wilder- 
nqss by the broken dial at half-past five exactly, we will go togetlior 
to-morrow, and watch them ns they come to the rendeigvouB. I will 
on the way gei> the better of my present timidity, and explain to yon 
the means 1 desigfu to employ to prevent mischief. You can per- 
haps think of makiug: some efiort which may render my interference, 
unbecoming: and painful as it must be, a1tog:ether unnecessary.'' 

“ Nay, my child," said the Doctor, “ if you place yourseli in my 
hands, you will* be the first that ever had reason to complain of my 
want or conduct, and you may well judge you are the very Inst (one 
excepted) whom I would see suffer for want of counsel. At half-past 
five, then, at the dial in the wilderness— and God bless our iiudcr- 
taknig!" . 

Here their interview was inten*upted by the sonorous voice of Sir 
Henry Lee, which shouted their names, “Daughter Alice— Doctor 
llochecliffe,” through passa^ and gallery. • 

“ What do you here,*’ saia he, entering, “ sitting like two crows iu 
a mist, when we have such rare sport below? Here is this wild 
crack-brained boy Louis Kernegny, now making me laugh till my 
sides are fit to split, and now playing on his guitar sweetly enough 
to win a lark from the heavens— -Come away with you, come away. 
It is hard work to laugh alone." 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Till's is ttie place, the centre of the grove ; 

Here stands the oak, the monarcU of tbe wood. 

Joim IJoAis. 

Tub sun had risen on the broad boughs of the forest, hut without 
the power of penetrating into its recesses, which hung rich with 
heavy dewdrops, and were beginning on some of the trees to exhibit ^ 
the varied tints of autumn ; it being the season when ^ature, like^ft 
prodigal whose race is well-nigh run, seems desirous to make up in 
profuse gaiety and variety of colours, for the short space which her 
splendour has then to endure. ]!► The birds were silent— and even 
Robin red-breast, whose chirruping song was heard among the 
busheff near the Lodge, emboldened by the largesses with which 
the good old knight always encouraged his familiarity, did not ven- 
ture into the recesses of the wood, where he encountered the spar- 
rowhawk, and other enemies of a similar description, preferring the 
vicinity of the dwellings of man, from whom he, almost solely among 
the feathered tribes, seems to experience disinterested protection. 

The scene was therefore at once lovely and silent, when the good 
Dr Rocheclifle, wrapped in a scarlet roquelaure. which had seen 
service in its day, mulBing his face more from habit than necessity, 
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and supporting Aliee on his arm (she also defended by a cloak 
against the cold and damp of the autumn morning), glided through 
the tangled and long grass of the darkest alleys, almost ankle-deep * 
in dew, towards the »&ce appointed for the intended duel Both so 
eagerly maintained tne consultation in which they were engaged, tbat 
they were alike insensible of the roughness and discomforts of the 
road, though often obliged to force their way through brushwood 
and coppice, which poured dowh on them all the liquid pearls with 
which they were loaded, till the mantles they were wrapped in hung 
lank by their sides, and cluiig to their slioulders heavily charged with 
moisture. They stopped when they had attained astation under the 
coppice, and shrouded by it, from which tiiey could sero all that ptissed 
on the little esplanade before the King's Oak, whose broad and 
scathed form, contorted and shattered limbs, and frowning brows, 
made it appear like some anciept war-worn champion, well-selected 
to be the umpire of a field of single combat. 

The first person who appeared at the rendezvous was the gay cav- 
alier Roger Wildrake. tie also was wrapped in his cloak, nut had 
discarded his puritanic^beaver, and w:ore in its stead a Spanish hat, 
with a feather and gilt hatband, all of Which had encountered bad 
weather and hard service ; but to make amends for the appearance 
(if poverty V>y the show of pretensiou, the castor was accurately ad- 
justed after what was rather profanely called the d — xne cut, used 
among tlie more desperate cavaliers. Ho advanced hastily, and ex- 
claimed aloud — “First in the field after all, by Jove, tbough I bilked 
Everard in order to 'have my morning draught. — It has done me 
much good,” he added, smacking his lips. — “Well, I suppose I 
sliould search the ground ere my principal comes up, whose Presby- 
terian watch trudges as slow as his Presbyteidanstep." 

lie look liis rapier from under his cloak, and seemed about to 
^^carcli the thickets around. 

“1 will prevent him,” whispered the Doctor to Alice. “I will 
keep faith with you— you shall not come on the scene— dignu 9 
vindice Til explain that another time. Viwlex is feminine 

ais well as raasciiline, so the quotation is defensible. — Keep you 
close." 

So saying, he stepped forward on the esplanade, and bowed to 
Wild rake. 

“ Master Louis Kerneguy,” said Wildrake, pulling off his hrtt ; but 
instantly discovering his error, he added, “ But no— I beg your parr 
don, sir, — Fatter, shorter, older. — Mr Kerneguy's friend, I suppose, 
with whom I hope to have a tuni by-and-by — And why not now, sir, 
before our principals come up ? just a snack to stay the orifice of 
the stomach, till tne dinner is served, sir ? What say you ? ” 

“ To open the orifice of the stomach more likely, or to give it a 
new one,'' said the Doctor. 

“True, sir," said Roger, who seemed now in his element; “you 
say w^ell — thal is as thereafter may be.— But come, sir, you wear 
your face muffled. I grant you, it is honest men'.s fashion at this 
unhappy time ; the more is the pity. But we do all above board— 
wo have no traitors here. I’ll get into ray gears first, to encourage 
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you, and show you that; you ha?e to deal with a gentleman, who 
honours the King, and is a match fit to fight with any who follow 
him, as doubtless you do, sir, since you are the friend of Master 
Louis Kenieffuy.” 

All this while, Wildrake was busied undoing the clasps of hia 
square-caped cloak. • 

‘‘Off— off, ye lendings,” he said; “borrowings I should more pro-^; 
perly mil you — ? 

« * Via the curteia which ehedow'd Borgia* " 

So aayinp;* he throw the cloak from him and appeared in cuerpo. 
in a most cavalfer-like doublet, of greasy erimsern satin, pinked and 
slawhed witli wimt bad been once white tiffany ; breeches of tlie same ; 
and nether-stocks, oir, as we now call them, st^kings, darned in many 
places, and w*hich, like those of Poins, had boon once peach-coloured. 
A ptiir of pumps, ill calculated for a walk through the dew, and a 
broad sliouhlorbelt of tariiislied embroidery, completed his equipment. 

‘^Come, hir!” he exclaimed; “ make haste, on with your slough— 
Here I stand tight and true— as loyal a lad as ever stuck rapier 
through a roundhead.— Come, sir, to your tools!” ho continued; 

‘* w<j may have half-a-dozen tlirusts before they come yet, anti shame 
tlioui for their tardiness. — Pshaw I” he exclaimed, in a most disap- 
pnir ted tone, wdien the Doctor, Unfolding his cloak, showed Ins 
clerical dress ; “ Tush! ifc*s but the parson after all ! ” 

Wildrake’s respect for the Churcli, however, and his desire to re- 
mtive one who might possibly interrupt a scene to which he looked 
forward with peculiar satisfaction, induced him presently to assume 
aiKfrlior tone. 

1 l)'‘g pardon ” he.aaid, my dear Doctor— I kiss the hem of your 
-I do, by the tliunderiiig Jove — I beg your pardon again. — 
iUn i. am iiap]>y "f have met with you — ^I'liey are raving fur your pro- 
lit the Lodge— to inarry, or christen, or l)U4y, or confess, or 
;:iometU!ng very urgent. For Heaven's sake, make liaste ! ” 

‘‘ At Ijuj Lodge?” said the Doctor; “why, lieft the Lodge this 
1 was there later, I am sure, than you could be, who came 
till* W oodstock road.” 

Well,” replied Wildrake, “it is at Woodstock they want you. — 
li.sL it, did I say the Lodge?— No, no— Woodstock— mine host can- 
nm be hanged — his daughter married— his bastai^d christened, or his 
w ii V buried— witliout the assistance of a real clergyman— Your Hold- 
enouglfs woiJ?t do for them.— He’s a true man mine host; so, as you 
vaiiK? your function, make haste.” 

“ You will pardon me, Master Wildrake,” said the Doctor— “I 
wait for Master Louis Kerneguy.” 

“ Tlio devil you do ! ” exclaimed Wildrake. “ Why, I always 
knew Mie Scots could do nothing without their minister ; but d— n 
it, I never thought they put them to this use neitheif. But I have 
known jolly customers in orders, who understood to handle the 
sword as well as their prayerbook. You know the purpose of our 
nicctiiig, Doctor. Do yoii come only as a ghostly comforter — or as 
a surgeon, perhaps— or do you ever take bilboa in hand ?— Sa— sal” 
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Here he made a feiiein^ denjonfitration witli hirf sheathed rapi^. 

“ I have done so, sii*, on necessary occasion,” said Dr Rocheclififc. 

“Good sir, let this stand for a necessaiy one,” said Wildrake. 
^ You know my devotion for the Church. If a divine of your skill 
would do me the honour to exchange but three passes with me, 1 
should think mpelf happy for ever." 

“Sir,” said Eocbeclme, smiling-, “were there no other objection 
to what you propose, I have not the means— i have no weapon.” 

What ? you want the de quoif that is unlucky indeed.. But you 
have a stout cane in your hand— what hinders our tiding: a jpass (my 
rapier beinff sheathed of course) until our principals oome up ? My 
pumps are full of this frost-dew ; and I shml he a toe two out of 
pocket, if 1 am to stand still all the time they stretchings them- 
selves ; for I fancy, Doctor, you are of my ophnon, tliat the matter 
will not be a hght of edek^^sparrows." 

“My business here is to make it, if possible, be no fight at all,” 
said the divine. 

“Now, rat me, Doctor, hut that is too spitefhl” said Wildrakc ; 
“ and were it not for ipy respect for the Church, I could turn Pres- 
byterian, to be revenged." 

“ Stand back a little, if you please, sir,” said the Doctor ; “ do not 
press forward in that aircction.”— For Wildrake, in the agitation of 
his movements, induced by his disappointment, approached the spot 
where Alice remained still concealed. 

“And wherefore not, I pray you, Doctor?" said the cavalier. 

But on advancing a step, he suddenly stopped short, and muttered 
to himself, with a round oath of astonishment, “ A petticoat in the 
coppice, by all that is reverend, and at this hour in the morning — 
w/"--He gave vent to his surprise in a long low inter- 
joctional whistle ; then turning to the Doctor, with his finger on the 
side of his nose, ‘“You’re sly, Doctor, d— d sly! But why not give 
me a hint of your— your commodity tliere-^-your contraband goods ? 
Gad, sir, I am not a man to expose the eccentricities of the 
Church.” 

“Sir,” said Dr Rocliediffe, “you are impertinent; and if time 
served, and it were w'orth my while, I would chastise you.” 

And the Doctor, who had served long enough in tlie wars to hare 
added some of the qualities of a captain of horse to those of a divine, 
actually raised his cane, to the infinite delight of the rake, whose 
respect for the Church was by uo means able to subdue his love of 
mischief. 

“ Nay, Doctor,” said he, “if you wield your weapon hacksword- 
fiishion, in that way, and raise it as high as your nead, I shall be 
llirouoii you in a twinkling.” So saying, he made a pass with his 
slieaihed rapier, not precisely at the Doctor's person, but in that 
direction ; when Rocliediffe, changing the direction of his cane from 
the broadsword guard to that of the rapier, made the cavalier’s sword 
spring ten yaiffs out of Ida hand, with all the dexterity of my friend 
Francalanza. At this moment both the principal parties appeared 
on the field. 

Everard exclaimed angrily to Wildrake, “ Is this your friendsliip ? 
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In Heaven’s name, what make you in that fool’s jacket, and playing 
the pranks of a jack-puddiiiff whfle his worthy second, somewhat 
crest-fallen, held down his head, like a boy caught in rog^uery, and 
w^t to pick up his weapon, atretehing: his he^d, as he passed, into 
the coppice, to obtain another glimpse, if possible, of the concealed 
olject of his curiosity. 

Charles, in tlie mean time, still more surprised at wfaht he beheld, 
called out on his ]iart— .'* What ! Dr Bochecliffe become literally one 
of the church militant, and tilting with my friend cavalier Wildrake ? 
May 1 use, the freedom to ask him to withdraw, as Colonel Ererard 
and I have some private busine^ to settle ? ” 

It was Dir Epcmeclifte’s cue, on this important occasion, to have 
armed himself with the authority of his sacred oIBce, and used a tone 
of interference which might have overawed even a monarch, and 
made him feel that his monitor spoke by a warrant higher than his 
own. But the indiscreet latitude he had just given to his own pas- 
sion, and the levity in which he had been detected, were very unfjv- 
vourahlc to his assuming that superiority, to which so uncontrollable 
a spirit as that of Charles, wilnil as a prince, and capricious as a 
wit, was at all likely to submit. The Doctor Sid, however, endeavour 
to rally liis dignity, aiul replied, witJi the gravest, and at the same 
lime the most respectful, tone he could assume, that he also had^ 
business of the most urgent nature, which prevented him from com- 
plying with Master Kernegiiy’s wishes, anti leaving that spot. 

“Excuse this untimely UiteiTuptSon,” said Charles, taking off liis 
hat, and bowing to Colonel Everard, ‘‘which 1 will immediately put 
an end to.” 

Everard gravely returned his salute, and was silent. 

“Are you mad, Doctor liocliecliffe ? ” said Clmries — “or are you 
tlcaf ?— or liave you furgottou jmir m other- tongue ? I desired you 
to leave this place.” 

“ 1 am not mad,” said the ditine, rousing up his resolution, and 
regaining the natural firmness of his voice — “1 ivould prevent others 
from being so ; 1 am not deaf— I w'ould pray others to hear the voice 
of reason and religion ; I have not forgotten my moiher-longue— 
but 1 liiiYc come hither to sp^ak the language of the Master of kings 
and ]}rince3.” 

“ To fence with broomsticks, I should rather supuoBO,” said the 
King— “ Come, Doctor Rocliecliffe. tliis sudden fit of assumed im- 
portance befits you as little as your late frolic. You arc not, I appre- 
hend, either a Catholic priest or a Scotch Mass-John to claim devoted 
obedience fr Jm your hearers, hut a Church of Eiiglaud-inan, subject 
to the rules of that Communion— and to its Head.” In speaking 
tlie last w^ords, the King lowered his voice to a low and impressive 
wliisper. Everard observing this drew back, the natural generosity 
of his temper directing him to avoid overhearing private discourse, 
in which Lue safety of the speakers might be deeply concerned, 
llicy continued, however, to observe great caution in their forms of 
expression. 

“ Master Keriieguy,” soitl the clergyman, “it is not*I who assume 
authority or control over your wishes — God forbid; X do hut tell you 
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vrhat reason, Scnpture, religion, and morality, alike prescribe for 
your rule of conduct.” , , 

** And I, Doctor ” said the King, smiling, and pointing to the un- 
lucky cane, ** will take your example rather than your precept. If 
a reverend clergyman will himself fight a bout at single-stick, what . 
right can he have to interfere in gentlemen’s quarrels ? — Come, sir, 
remove youfself, and do not let your present obstinacy cancel former 
obligations.” , , . , 

“Bethink yourself.” said the divine,*— I can say -one word winch 
will prevent all this.” 

“JDo it,” replied the King, "and in doing so belie the whole tenor 
and actions of an honouriwle life-abandon tiie principles of your 
Church, and become a peijured traitor and an apostate, to {prevent 
another person from discuorgiug his duty as a gentleman I This were 
indeed killing your friend to prevent the risk of his running himself 
into danger. Let the Passive Obedience, which is so often in your 
mouth, and no doubt in your head, put your feet fur once into motion, 
aud step aside for ten minutes. Within that space yonr assistances 
may be needed, either as body-enrer or soul-curer.” 

"Nay, then,” said l)r Rochecliffe, “I have but one argumtvifif, 
left.” 


Wliile this conversation was carried on apart, Everard had almosA. 
forcibly detained by his own side his fbllower, Wildrako, whose 
CTeater curiosity, and lesser delicacy, would otherwise have thrust 
iiirn forward, to get, if possible, into the secret. But when lie saw 
the Doctor turn into the coppice, he whispered eagerly to Everard— 
" A gold Carolus to a commonwealth farthing, ilie Doctor has not 
only. come to prencli a peace, but has brought tiie principal c«)ndi- 
tiona along with aim I ” 


Everard made no answer ; he had already unsheathed Lis sword ; 
aud Charles hardly sav/ ItochecUffe’s back fairi}^ turned, than he lo.<t 
no time in following liis example. But, cro tliey had done more 
than salute each’ otiier, with the usual courteous flourish of their 
weapons. Dr Eocheclifie again stood between them, leading in \ iva ^ 
hand Alice Lee, her garratnts dank with dew, and her long hai*^ 
heavy witii moisture, and totally uncurled. Her face was extrcTivlv'^ 
pale, but it was the paleness of desperate resolution, not of fear. . 
There was a<iead pause of astonishment— the combatants rested on 
their swords — and even the forwardness of Wildrake only rented 
itself in half-suppressed ejaculations, as, “ Well done, Dnefor — this 
beats the ‘ parson among the pease ’—-No leas than yonr ]>atron’s 
daughter— And Mistress Alice, whom I thought a vei7 snowdrop, 
turned out a dog-violet after all— a Liiidabrides, by heavens, and 
altogether one of ourselves ! ” 

Excepting these unheeded mutterings, Alice was the first to speak. 

“ Master Everard,” she said— “ Master Kerneguv, you are sur- 
prised to see me liere— Yet, why should I not tell the reason at 
once ? Convinced that I am, however guiltlessly, the unhappy cause 
of your misuttderstaiidiBg, I am too much interested to prevent fatal 
consequences 'to pause upon any step which may end it.— Master 
Kerneguy, have my wishes, ray entreaties, my prayers— Uve your 
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noble thouj|iitB-->tfae recollections of your own liigih duties, no weigflit 
with you in this matter ? Let me entreat you to consult reason, 
religion, and common sense, and return your weapon.” 

“1 am obedient as an Eastern slave, madam,” answered Charles, 
eheathing his sword ; “ but I assure you, the matter about which 
you distress yourself is a mere trifle, which will be much better 
settled betwixt Colonel Everard and myself in five iflinutes, tlian 
with the assistance of the whole Convocation of the Church, with 
a female parliament to assist their reverend deliberations. — Mr 
Everard, Wdl you oblige me by walking a little farther ?— We must 
chaise groium, it seems.” 

" I am ready* to attend you, sir,” said Everard, who had sheathed 
hm sword so soon as his antagonist did so. 

** 1 have then no interest with you, sir,” said Alice, continuing to 
address the King— ‘‘ Do you not fear I should use the secret in my 
power to prevent this anair going to extremity ? Think you this, 
gentleman, who raises his hand against you, if he knew ” 

“If he knew that I were Wilmot, madam, you would say ? — 
Accident has given liim proof to that effect, with which he is already 
satisfied, and 1 think you would find it difScult to induce him to 
eiiib/ace a different opinion.” 

Alice paused, and looked on the King with great indignation, the 
fuii, owing words dropping from her month by intervals, as if they 
Imrst, forth one by one in spite of feelings that would have re- 
ftCUi-tood them— ” Cold— selfisn— ungrateful— unkind !— Woe to the 

h* 4r,t vh‘ch ” Here she paused with marked emphasis, then 

v^ hich shall number tbee, or such thee, among her 
noble-, ttnd rulers!” * 

lyji v, iuir Alice,” said Charles, whose good nature could not but 
iVoi tiiii 'jevedty of this reproach, though too slightly to make ail the 
dosried iinpi’ession, You are too unjust to me— too partial to a 
happier man. Du not call me unkind ; I am but here to answer Mr 
Evmtrtrs BummoriS. I could neither decline atfendiiig, nor with- 
draw now I arn here, without loss of honour ; and my loss of honour 
wo’jhi be a disgrace which must extend to many — I cannot fly from 
Mr Everard — it would be too shameful. If he abides by his message, 
it must be decided a« such affairs usually arc. If lie retreats or 
yields it up, 1 will, for your sake, wave punctilio. 1 will not even 
ask rOt apology for the trouble it lias afforded mo, but let all jaiss as 
if H were the consequence of some unhappy mistake, the grounds 
of W'liicli shall remain on iny part uninquirod into.— This 1 will do 
for your sake, and it is mucli for a man of honour to condescem! so 
far— \\)u know that the condescension from me in particular is great 
indeed. Tlien do not call me ungenerous, or ungrateful, or unkind, 
since I am ready to do all, which, ns a man, lean do, and more per- 
haps than as a man of honour I ought to do.” 

“Do yon hear this, Markham Everard,” exclaimed Alice — “do 
you hear this? — The dreadful option is left entirely at your disposal 
You were wont to be temperate in passion, religious, forgiving— 
will you, for a mere punctilio, drive on this private aud unchristian 
broil to a murderous extremity? Believe me, if you noio, contrary 
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to oil tlie better principles of your life, give the reins to your pas- 
sions, the consequences may be such as you will rue lor your life- 
time, and even, if Heaven have not mercy, rue after your life is 
dnished.’’ , « .1 ^ 

Markham Everard remained for a moment gloomily silent, with 
his eyes fixe^ on the ground. At length he looked up, and answered 
liev — « Alice, you are a soldier’s daughter— a soldier’s sister. All 
your relations, even including one whom you then entertained some 
regard for, have been made soldiers by these unhappy diseprds. Yet 
you have seen them take the field— in some instances on contrary 
sides, to do their duty where tlteir principles called them, without 
manifesting this extreriie degree of interest. Answer me-^-and your 
answer shall decide my conduct— Is this youth, so short while known, 
already of more value to you than those dear connections, father, 
brotlifer, and kinsman, whose departure to battle you saw witli com- 
parative indifference ? — Say thiSf and it shall be enough — I leave the 
ground, never to see you or this country again.” 

“ Stay, Markham, stay ; and believe me when I say, that if I an- 
swer your question in tl^e affirmative, it is because Master Kemeguy’s 
safety comprehends more, much more, thau that of any of those you 
have mentioned.” 


“ Indeed ! 1 did not know a coronet had been so superior in value 
U' the crest of a private gentleman,” said Everard ; “yet I have 
lieard that many women Ihiiik so.” 

“ You apprehend me amiss,” said Alice, perplexed between the 
difficulty of so expressing herself ns to prevent immediate mischief, 
and at the same time anxious to combat the jealousy- and disarm the 
resentment which she saw arising in the bosom of her lover. But 
slie found no words fine enough to draw the distinction without lead- 
ing to a discovery of the King’s actual diameter, and perhaps, in 
consequence, to Jiis destniction. — Markluim,” slie said, “ have com- 
l>assioii on me. Press me not at this moment; believe »c, the hon- 
our and happiness of my father, of ray hroUier, and of ray wdiole 
family arc interested in Master Kerneguy’s safety, are inextricably 
concerned in tins mutter resting where it now docs.” 

“ Oh, ay — 1 doubt not,” said Everard; “the House of Lee ever 
looked un to nobility, and valued in their connections the fantastic 
loyalty ol a courtier beyond the sterling and honest patriotism of a 
plain country gentleman. For them, the thing is in course.- But 
cm your part, you, Alice — O ! on your part, whom I have loved so 
dearly— who has suffered me to think that my afiectioiuwas not im- 
repaid— Can the nttractiona of an empty title, the idUe court compli- 
ments of a mere man of quality, during only a few hours, lead you 
to prefer a libertine lord to such a heart as mine? ” 

“ No, no— believe me, no/’ said Alice, in the extremity of distress. 

“ Put your answer, which seems so painful, in one word, and say 
for whose safety it is yon arc thus deeply interested ?” 

“For both— for both,” said Alice. 

“That answer will not serve, Alice,” answered Everard — “here 
is no room for equality. I must and will know to what I have to 
trust. 1 uuderstand not the paltering, which makes a maiden ua-‘ 
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willing’ to decide betwixt two. suitors ; nor would I williugly impute 
to you, the vanity that cannot remaiu contented with one lover at ^ 
once.” 

The vehemence of Everard’s displeasure, when he supposed his 
own long and sincere devotion lightly forgotten, amid the addresses 
<jf a profligate courtier, awakened the spirit of Alice Lee, who, as 
we elsewhere said, had a portion in her temper of thp lion-humour 
that was characteristic of her family. 

“If lam thus misinterpreted,” she said— “if lam not judged worthy 
of the least confidence or candid construction, hear my d^aration, 
and my* assurance, that, strange as my words may seem, they arc. 
when truly interpreted, such as do you no wrong. I tell you— -I tell 
all present— and I tell this gentleman himself, who well knows the 
sense in which 1 si)eak, that his life and stifety are, or ought to be, 
of more value to me than those of any other man in the kingdom — 
nay, in the world, be that other who he will.*’ 

These words she spoke in a tone so firm and decided as admitted 
no farther discussion. Charles bowed low and with gravity, but re- 
mained silent. Everard, his features agitated by the emotions which 
his pride barely enabled him to suppress, ac^vanced to his antagonist, 
and said, in a tone wdiich he vainly endeavoured to make n flm one, 

“ Sir, you heard the lady’s declaration, wutli such feelings, doubtless 
of gratitude, as the case eminently demands. — As her poor kinsman, 
and an nnworfchy suitor, sir, I nresume to yield ray interest in her to 
you ; and, as 1 will never be tiie means of giving her nain, 1 trust 
} oil will not think 1 act unwwthily in retracting the letter which 

gave you the trouble of attending this place at this hour Alice,” 

he said, turning his head towaids her, “ Farewell, Alice, at once, and 
for ever I” 

The poor young lady, whose adventitious spirit had almost de- 
serted her, alteiiipted to repeat the word farewell, but failing in the 
attempt, only accomplished a broken and imperfect sound, and would 
h.avc sunk to the ground, but for Doctor liocheclifle, who caught 
her as she fell. Roger Wildrake, also, who had’ twice or thrice put 
to his eyes what remained of a kerchief, interested by the lady’s 
evident distress, though unable to comprehend the mysterious cause, 
liastened to assist the divine in supporting so fair a burden. 

Meanwhile, the disguised Prince had beheld the whole in silence, 
but with an agitation to which he was unwonted, and which his 
swarthy features, and still more his motions, began to betray. IJis 
j)ostiire was at first absolutely stationary, wdth his arms folded on 
Ills bosom, as one who waits to be guided by the current of events ; 
presently after, lie shifted his position, advanced and retired his foot, 
clenched and opened his hand, and otherwise showed symptoms that 
he was strongly agitated by contending feelings— was on the point, 
too, of forming some sudden resolution, and*yet still in uncertainty 
'vhat course be should pursue. 

But when he saw Markham Everard, after one look of unspeakable 
anguish towards Alice, turning his back to depart, he broke out hi to 
his familiar ejaculation, “Oddsfish ! this must not be.”^ In three 
strides he overtook the slowly retiring Everard, tapped him smartly 
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on the shoulder, and, as he turned round, said, with an ah of com- 
mand, which he well knew how to adopt at pleasure, “ One word 

with you, sir.” . , „ , , i ^ 

« At your pleasure, sir ” replied Everard ; and naturally conjectur- 
inff the purpose of his anta^fonist to be hostile, took hold of ais 
rapier with the left hand, and laid the right on the hilt, not displeased 
at the supposed call ; for anger is at least as much akin to dis- 
appointment as pity is said to oe to lore. 

“Pshaw I” answered the King, ‘‘that cannot bo nw— Colonel 
Ererard, I am Chaulbs Stewart! ” ^ ‘ , 

Everard recoiled in the greatest surprise, and next oxclamied, 
“ Impossible— -it cannot be ! The King of Scots ha& escaped from 
Bristol.— My Lord Wilmot, your talents for intrigue are well known; 
but this will not pass upon mel” 

“ Tlie King of Scots, Master Ererard,” replied Charles, " since you 
ore so jileased to limit his soyerei^ty— at any rate, the Eldest Son 
of the late ^ivereign of Britain—is now before you ; therefore it is 
impossible he could liave escaped from Bristol. Doctor Rochecliffe 
sliall be my voucher, and will tell you, moreover, that 'Wilmot is of 
a fair complexion and li&ht hair; mine, you may see, is swart as a 
raven.” -4 

Rochecliffe, seeing What wm nassing, abandoned Alice to the care 
of Wililrake, whose extreme delicacy in the attempts he made to 
bring her back to life, formed an amiable contrast to his usual wild- 
ness, and occuiiied him so much^ that he remained for the moment 
ignorant of the disclosure in which he would have been so much in- 
ter(3stcd. As for Dr IloebeclifTe, he came foinvard, wringing his 
hands in all the demonstration of extreme anxiety, and with the 
usual exclamations attending such a state. 

“ I’eacc, Doctor Rochecliue I ” said the King, with such complete 
self-possession as indeed became a prince ; “ we are in the hands, I 
tnn satisfied, of a man of honour. Master Everard must be pleased 
in finding only a fugitive prince in the person in whom he thought 
lie liad discovered a successful rival. He cannot but be aware of the 
feelings which prevented mo from taking advantage of the cover 
which this young lady’s devoted loyalty afforded me, at the risk 
of her ow'n happiness, lie is the party who k to profit by my can- 
dour; and certainly 1 have a right to expect that my condition, 
already indifferent enough, sh^ not be rendered worse by his be- 
coming privy to it under such circumstances. At any rate, the 
avowal is made ; and it is for Colonel Everard to consider liow^ he is 
to conduct himself.” • 

King I my royal Prince !.” ex- 
claimed Wildrakc, who, at length discovering what was passing, had 
crawled on his knees, and semng tJie King’s hand, wm kissing it, 
more like a child mumbling gingerbread, or like a lover devouring 
the yielded hand of his mistress, than in tlie manner in which such 
Balutations pass at courl^"lf my dearfriend Mark Everard .should 
prove ft dog on this occasion, rely on mo I will cut his throat on the 
were I to do the same for myself the moment afterwards ! 
-rflush, hush, my good friend and loyal subject,” said the King, 
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“ and compctte yoTiradf j for though I am obliged to put on the Prince 
for a moment, we hare not privacy or safety to receive our subjects 
in King Cambyses’ vein.” 

Everard, who had stood for a time utterly confounded, awoke at 
length like a man from a dream. 

” Sire,” he s^d, bowing low. and with profound deference, ^'if I 
do not offer you the homage of a subject with knee and sword, it is 
because God, by whom kings reign, has denied you for the present 
the pow.cr of ascending your throne without rekindling ci^ war. 
For your safety being endangered by me, let not such an imagina- 
tion for au instant cross your mind. Had I not respected your per- 
son—were I nrofc bound to you for the candour witli which your noble 
avowal has prevented the misery of my future life, your misfortuiuis 
would have rendered your person as sacred, so far as I can protect 
it, as it could be esteemed by the most devoted royalist in the king- 
dom. If your plans arc soundly considered, and securely laid, think 
that all which is now passed is but a dream. If they are in.such a 
state that I can aid them, saving my duty to the Commonwealth, 
which will permit me to be privy to no sem^mos of actual violence, 
your Majesty may commana my services.” 

" It may be I may be troublesome to you, sir,” said the King ; **for 
my fortunes are not such as to permit me to reject even the most 
limited offers of assistance ; but if 1 can, I will dispense with apply- 
ing to you. I would not willingly put any man’s compassion at war 
with his sense of duty on my account.— Doctor, I think there will be 
no farther tilting to-d^, either with sword or cane; so we may as 
well return to the Lodge, and leave these ” — ^looking at Alice and 
Everard — who may have more to say in explanation.^’ 

« No— no ! ” exclaimed Alice, who was now perfectly come to her- 
self, and partly W her own observation, and parijy from the report 
of Dr Rochecliffe, comprehended all that had taken place — “My 
cousin Everard and I have nothing to explain; ie will forgive mo 
for having riddled with him when! dared not speak plainly; and 1 
forgive him for having read my riddle wrong. But my father has 
my promise— we must not correspond or converse for the present 
— I return instantly to the Lodge and he to Woodstock^ unless you, 
sire ” bowing to the King, command his duty otherwise. Instant 
to the town, Cousin Markham; and if danger should approach, give 
us w.irning.” 

Everard would have delayed her departure, would have excuseil 
himself for .his unjust suspicion, would nave said a thousand things ; 
but she would not listen to him, saying, for all other answer, Fare- 
well, Markham, till God send better daysJ ” 

‘‘ She is an angel of truth and beauty;^' said Roger Wildrake ; “and 
I, like a blasphemous heretic, called her a Llndabrides ! ^ But has 
imur Majesty, craving your pardon, no commands for poor Hodge 




Bngl^d, to do your Grace a please ? ” 

We entreat our good friend Wildrake to do nothing hastily,” said 
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Charles, smiling; ‘‘such brains as bis arc rai’C, and should not bo 
rashly dispersed, as the like may not be easily collected. We recom- 
mend him to be silent and prudent— to tilt no more with loyal clergry- 
meii of the Church of Euglaud, and to get himself a new jacket with 
all convenient speed, to which we beg to contribute our royal aid. 
When fit time comes, we hope to find other service for him.” 

As he spoke, he slid ten pieces into the hand of poor Wildrake. 
who, confounded with the excess of his loyal gratitude, blubbered 
like a child, and would have followed the King, liad not Dr Roche- 
clifFe, in few words, but peremptory, insisted that he should return 
with his patron, promising him he should certainly be employed in 
assisting the King’s escape, could an opportunity be fgund of using 
liis services. 

“ Be so generous, reverend sir, and you bind me to you for ever,” 
said the cavalier; ‘‘and I conjure you not to keep malice against me 
on account of the foolery you wot of.” 

“ I liave no occasion, Captain Wililrake,” said the Doctor, " for I 
think I'had the best of it.” 

" Well, then, Doctor, I forgive you on my piu’t; and 1 pray you, 
for Christian cliarity, Ict^e nave a finger in this good service; for 
as I live in hope of it, rely that I shall die of disappointment.” 

While the Doctor and soldier thus spoke together, Charles took 
leave of Everard (who remained uncovered while he spoke to him) 
with his usual grace— “ I need not hid you no longer ue jealous of 
me,” said t)ie King ; “ for I presume you will scarce think of a match 
betwixt Alice and mo, which would be too losing a one on lier side. 
For otlier thoughts, the wildest libertine coula not entertain tlicm 
towards so liigli-iuinded a creature ; and believe me, that my sense of 
her merit'did not need this last distinguished proof of her truth and 
loyalty. 1 saw enough of her from her answers to some idle sallies 
of gallantry, to know w ith what a lofty character she is endowed. 
Mr Everard, licr happiness I sec depends on you, and I trust you 
w ill be the careful guardian of it. If we can take any obstacle out 
of the way of your joiut happiuess, be assured we will use our influ- 
ence.— Farewell, sir ; if wo caiuiot be better friends, do not at least 
let us entertain harder or worse thoughts of each other than we have 
now.” 

Tlicrc was something in the manner of Charles that was extremely 
affecting ; something too, in his condition as a fugitive in the king- 
dom which w'as his own by inheritance, that made a direct appeal to 
Everard’s bosom — though in contradiction to the dictates of that 
policy which he judged it his duty to pursue in tJie distracted circum- 
stances of tlie country.^ lie remained, as we have said, uncovered ; 
and in his manner testified tlie hjgliest expression of reverence, uj) 
to the point when such might seem a symbol of allegiance. He 
bowed so low as almost’ to approach his lips to the hand of Charles 
—but he did not kiss it. — “1 would rescue your person, sir,” he said, 

“ with tlie^ purchase of iny owm life. More ” He stopped short, 

and the King took lip his sentence where it broke oft*— “More you 
Olpiot do,” said Charles, “ to maintain an lionourable consistency — 
what you have said is enough. You cannot render homage to 
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my proffered hand as that of a sovereign, but you will not prevent 
my taking yours as a friend— if you allow me to call myself so— I am 
sure, as a well-wisher at least.^’ 

Tlie generous soul of Everard was touched-^He took the King’s 
Jhand, and pressed it to his lips. 

Oh ! ” he said, " w^ere better times to come——” , 

^ ‘‘ Bind yourself to nothing, dear Everard,” said the good-natured 
Prince, partaking his emotion — “ We reason ill while our feelings 
are moved, I will recruit no man to his loss, nor will I have my 
fallen fortunes involve those of others, because they have humanity 
enough to pity my present condition. If better times come, why wo 
will meet again, and I hope to our mutual satisfaction. If not, as 
your future father-in-law would say ” (a benevolent smile came over 
his face, and accorded not unmeetly witli his glistening eyes),— “ If 
not, this parting was well made.” 

Everard turned away with a deep bow, almost choking Under con- 
tending feelings ; the uppermost of which was a sense of tjie gene- 
rosity with whicn Charles, at his own imminent risk, had cleared 
away the darkness that seemed about to overwhelm his prospects of 
happiness for life— mixed with a deep sense of the penis by which 
he was environed. He returned to the little town, followed by his 
attendant Wiidrake, who turned biack so often, with weepi^ eyes, 
and hands clasped and uplifted as supplicating Heaven, that E^verard 
was obliged to remind him that his gestures might be observed by 
sonic one, and occasion suspicion. 

Tlie generous conduct of the King dunng the closing part of this 
remarkable scene bad not escaped Alice’s notice; and, erasing at 
once from her mind all resentment of Charles’s former conduct, and 
all the suspicions they bad deservedly excited, awakened in her 
bosom a sense of the natural goodness of his disposition, which per- 
mitted her to unite regard for his person, with that revereTicc for his 
high office in whicii she had been educated as a portion of Jicr creed. 
She felt convinced and delighted with the conviction, that liis vir- 
tues v/ere his own, his libertinism the fault of education, or rather 
want of education, and the corrupting advice of sycophants and flat- 
terers. She could not know, or perhaps did not in that moment con- 
sider, that in a soil where no care is taken to eradicate tares, they 
will outgrow and smother the wholesome seed, even if the last is 
mono natural to the soil. For, as Dr Rocheclifle informed lier 
afterwards for her edification,— pi omising, as was his custom, to 
explain tlif precise words on some future occasion, if she would put 
him in mind — Firius rectorem ducemqiie desiderat ; Vitia sine 
rntvfistro discuntur,^ 

’f here was no room for such reflections at present. Con.scious of 

1 Tlifl quotations of the learned doctor and antiquary were often left iininterprcted* 
thoiiRli seldom iincommunicated, owing to his contempt for those who did not uiidcr- 
BtJind the learned langiiages, and his dislike to the labour of translation, for the bene- 
fit of Indies and of country gentlemen. That fair readers and country thanes may not 
on this occasion burst in ignorance, we odd the meaning of the pas'^age in the text 
^Virtue requires the aid of i/overnor and director : vices aVc Uamed v:'dhovl is 
Uacher, 
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mutual sincerity, by a sort of intellectual communication, through 
which individuals are led to understand each other better, perhaps, 
in delicate circumstances, than by words, reserve and simulation ap- 
peared to be now banished from the intercourse between the King 
and Alice. With manly frankness, and, at the same time, with 
princely condescension, he requested her, exhausted as she was, t<5 
accept of his •arm on the way homeward, instead of that of Dr 
Rocheclifib; and Alice accepted of his support with modest Iminil- 
ity, but witliout a shadow of mistrust or fear. It seemed as if tho 
last half hour had satisfied them perfectly with the character- of each 
othcj-, and that each had full conviction of the purity and sincerity of 
tlio otlicr's intentions. 

Dr llochecliffe, in the mean time, had fallen some four or five paces 
behind; for, less lij|*’lit and active than Alice (who had, besides, the 
jissistance of the King’s support), he was unable, without effort and 
(linienlty, to keep up with the pace of Charles, who then was, as vro 
elsewhere noticed, one of the best walkers in England, and was 
sometimes apt to forget (as great men will) that others were inferior 
fo liirn in activity. 

“ Dear Alice, said th» King, but as if the epithet were entirely 
i’\ siienial, “ 1 like your Everard much — I would to God he were of 
('iir liotermination — But since tliat cannot be, I am sure be will prove 
a !,<Mn’rous enemy.” 

May it please you, sire,” said Alice, modestly, but with some 
ib niuess, “ iriy cousin will never be vour Majesty’s personal enemy — 
;\ud ho is one of the few on whose slightest word you may rely more 
Umn on the oath of those wlio profess more strongly and formally, 
lie is utterly iin‘jipaMcof abusing your Majesty’s most generous and 
voli iJi tary cmifnleucc.” 

“Uu my lioiiour, 1 believe so, Alice” replied the King: “But 
oJtijiibh! my girl, let Majesty sleep for tlie present — it concerns 
niy sjuTety, as 1 told your brother lately — Call me sir, then, which 
t>*dongs alike to king, peer, knight, and gentleman— or rather let 
iru' bo wild Iiouis Kemeguy again,” 

Ali<‘o look<‘d down, and shook her head. “ That cannot bo, please 
\our Majesty.” 

“ What! Louis was a saucy companion — a naughty presuming boy 
-and you pinnot ab’de him? — Well, perhaps you are riglit—Bufc wc 
will wait for Doctor llochecliffe” — he said, desirous, with good- 
mitiired delicacy, to make Alice aware that be bad no purpose of 
<‘ngaging her in any discussion which could recall painful ideas. 
They paused accordingly, and again she felt relieved and grateful. 

“ 1 cannot persuade our fair friend, Mistress Alice, Doctor,” said 
the King, “ that she must, in prudence, forbear using titles ot re- 
spect to me, wliLlo there are such very slender means of sustaiuiiifi 
them.” 

“If is a reproach to earth and to fortune,” answered the divine, as 
fast as hia recovered breath would permit him, “that your most 
suci lhI Majesty’s present condition should not accord with the render- 
ing of those honours which are your own by birth, and which, with 
Olid’s blessing on the efforts of your loyal subjects, I hope to see 
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rendered to you as vour hereditary rigfht, by the universal voice of 
the three kingdoms." 

“True, Doctor,” replied the King; “but, in the meanwhile, can 
yon expound to Mistress Alice Lee two lines of Horace, which I have 
carried in my thick head several years, till now they have come pat 
to my purpose. As ray canny subjects of Scotland say, If you keep a 
thing seven years you are sure to find a use for it at 
ay, so it begins — 

* TeUphUM et Peleut, eum pauper et exui uierque, 

I^rojieit ampuUoi et eaguiptddlia iterba/ ** 

“I will explain the passage to Mistress Alice,” said the Doctor^ 
“ -wheii she reminds me of it — or rather ” (lie added, recoDccting 
tliiit Iiis ordinary dilatory answer on such occasions ought not to he 
returned when the order for exposition emanated from his Sover- 
eign), I will repeat a poor couplet from my own translation of the 
poem*— 

‘ Heroes and kings. In exile forced to roam, 

Leave Bweiliug phrase and seven-leaguod words afc home.* ** 

“A most admirable version, Doctor,” sayl Charles; “I feel all its 
force, and particularly the beautiful reudermg of sesquipedalia verba 
into seven-leagued boots— words I meau-~it reminds me, like half the 
things 1 meet with in this world, of the Contes de Commdre VOye”^ 

’Jims conversing tlicy reached the Lodge ; and as tlie King went 
to chamber to^ prepare lor the breakfast summons, now impend- 
ing, ilie idea crossed liia mind, “Wilmot and Villiers, and Killigrcw, 
would laugli at me, did they hear of a campaign in which neither 
man nor w'oiriari had hceii conquered — ^But, oddsfish ! let them laugh 
as they will, there is something at my heart which tells me, that for 
once in my life 1 Inive acted well.” 

Tiiut dti\ tlio next were spent, in tranquillity, the King waiting 
bir the in Ulligence, which was to amionnce to him that 
a vesst‘1 was jcepaied somewbere on the coast. ^ Mono such was yet 
ill rtiiwIiiiLSs ; but he learned that the indefatigable Albert Leo was, 
at great jiersonai risk, traversing the sca-coast from town to village, 
find e'.ulenvniiring to find means of embarkation among Uie friemU 
<jf the royal cause, and the correspondents of Dr liochcciilTo, 
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llulfian, let go that rude uncivil touch t 

Two OerUletMn of Verona, 

It is time we should give some account of the other actors in our 
dninni, tlie interest due to the principal personages having for some 
time eiigrosseil our attention exclusively. 

Wc are, therefore, to inform the reader, that the lingering long- 

I Tales of Mother Gooee. 
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ing*s of the Comniissioners, who had been driven forth of thcii* pro- 
posed paradise of Woodstock, not by a cherub indeed, but, as they 
thougfht, by spirits of another sort, still detained them in the vicinity. 
They had]i indeed, left the little borougfli under pretence of in- 
different accommodation. The more palpable reasons were, that 
they entertained some resentment agfainst Everard, as the means of 
their disappoihtment, and had no mind to reside where their proceed- 
ings could be overlooked by him, although they took leave in terms 
of the utmost respect. They went, however, no farther than Oxford, 
and remained there, as ravens, who are accustomed to witness the 
chase, sit upon a tree or crag, at a little distance, and watch the dis- 
embowelling of the deer, expecting the relics which fall to their 
share. Meantime, the University and City, but especially the former, 
supplied them with some means of employing their various faculties 
to iidvantage, until the expected moment, when, as they hoped, they 
should either be summoned to Windsor, or Woodstock should once 
more bo abandoned to their discretion. 

BlctJfon, to pass the time, vexed the souls of such learned and pious 
divines and scnolars, as he could intrude his hateful presence upon, 
by sophistry, atheistical discourse, and challenges to them to impugn 
tfie most scandalous theses. Desborough, one of the most brutally 
ignorant men of the period, got himself nominated the head of a col- 
l<‘ge, and lost no time in cutting down trees, and plundering plate. 
As for Harrison^ he preached in full uniform in Saint Mary^s Church, 
wearing his huff-coat, boots, and spurs, as if lie were about to take 
the fiehl for the figlit at Armageddon. And it was hard to say, 
whether that seat of Learning, Ileligion, and Loyally, as it is called 
by CJarcndmi, was more vexed by the rapine of Dcsborougli, the 
cold sceiilicism of Blctson, or the frantic enthusiasm of the Fifth- 
Moiiarchy Champion. 

Ever^ and anon, -soldiers, under pretence of relieving guard, pr 
otherwise, went and came betwixt Woodstock and Oxford, and 
maintained, it may be supposed, a correspondence with Trusty Tom- 
kins, who, though lie chiefly resided in the town of Woodstock, visit(‘d 
the Lodge occasioually, and to whom, therefore, they doubtless 
trusted for information conccniing the proceedings there. 

Indeed, this man Tomkins seemed by some secret means to have 
g.ained the confidence in part, if not m whole, of almost every one 
connected with these intiigucs. All closeted him, all conversed with 
Jiim in private; tliose who had the means propitiated him with gifts, 
those who had not were liberal of promises. When he ^‘haiiced to 
a])pear at Woodstock, which always seemed as it were bv accident-— 
if lie passed through the hall, the knight was sure to ask^him to‘take 
the foils, and was equally certain to be, after less or more resist ance, 
victorious in tlie encounter; so, in consideration of so many triumphs, 
the good Sir Henry almost forgave liini the sins of rebellion and 
puntivnism. Then, if his slow and formal step was heard in the pas- 
sages approaching the gallery, Dr Rocliecliffc, though lie never in- 
troduced him to his peculiar boudoir, was sure to meet Master Tom- 
kins in some neutral apartment, and to engage him in long coiivcrsa' 
tions, which apparently had great interest for both. 
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Neitlior was the Independent’s reception below stairs less gi'acioiis 
than above. Joceline railed not to welcome him with the most cor- 
dial frankness ; the pasty and the flagon were put in immediate 
requisition, and good cheer was the general word. The means for 
tliiss, it maybe observed, had grown more plenty at Woodstock since 
the arrival of Dr Rochecliffe, who, in quality of agent for several 
royalists, had various sums of money at his disposal. By these fundii 
it IS likely that Trusty Tomkins also derived his own full advantage. 

In his.oorasional indulgence in what he called a fleshly frailty (diid 
for which ho said he had a privilege), which was in truth an attach- 
ment to strong liquors, and that in no moderate degree, his lan^iagc, 
at other time^ remarkably decorous and reserved, became wud and 
animated. He sometimes talked with all the unction of an old 
debauchee, of former exploits, such as deer-stealing’, orchard-rob- 
bing, drunken gambols, and desperate affrays in which lie had been 
engaged in the earlier part of his life, sung bacchanalian and amor- 
ous ditties, dwelt sometimes upon adventures which drove J^hcebc 
M.ayflower fiom the company, and penetrated even the deaf ears of 
D.ame Jellicot, so as to make the buttery in which he held his ca- 
rousals no proper place for the poor old woman. 

In the middle of these wild rants, Tomkins twice or thrice suddenly 
ran into religious topics, and spoke mysteriously, but with great 
animation, and a rich eloquence, on the happy and pre-eminent 
saints, who were saints, as lie termed them, indeed— Men who had 
stormed the inner treasure-house of Heaven, and possessed them- 
selves of its choicest jewels. All other sects he treated with tlie 
utmost contempt, as merely quarrelling, as he expressed it, like hogs 
over a trough about husks and acorns; under which derogatory 
terms ho included alike the usual rites and ceremonies of public 
devotion, t!ie ordinances of the established churches of Christianity, 
and the observances, nay, the forbearances, enjoined liy every class 
of Christians. Scarcely hearing, and not at all pnderstanding Inin, 
Jticeiine, wlio seemed his most frequent confidant on such occasions, 
generally led him back into some strain of rude mirth, or old recol- 
lection of follies before the Civil Wars, without caring about or 
cmlcavoiiring to analyse the opinion of this saint of an evil fashion, 
but fully sensible of the protection which his presence aftbrded at 
Woodstock, and confident in the honest meaning of so freespoken a 
iellow; to whom ale and brandy, when better liquor was not to be 
come by, seemed to be principal objects of life, and who drank a 
health to tlK) King, or any one else, whenever required, provided the 
cup in which lie was to perform the libation were but a brimmer. 

TIttJse peculiar doctrines, which were entertained by a sect some- 
times termed the Family of Love, but more commonly Ranters^^ had 
made some progress in times when such variety of religious opinions 
were prevalent, that men pushed the jarring heresies to the verge 
of absolute and most impious insanity. Heeresy had been enjoined 
on these frantic believers in a most blasphemous doctrine, by tlie 
fear of consequences, should they come to be generally announced ; 


1 See Note E. The FamilUU. 
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and it was the care of Master Tomkins to conceal the spiritual free- 
dom which he pretended to have acquired, from all whose resentment 
would have been stirred by his public avowal of them. This was not 
difficult; for their profession of faith permitted, nay, rcouired their 
occasional confonnity with the sectaries or professors of any cre^d 
which chanced to be uppermost. 

Tomkins had accordiug-ly the art to pass himself on Dr Rocliecliffe 
as still a zealous member of the Church of Kn^fland, thoug^h serving^ 
iiqdcr the enemy's colours, as a spy in their camp } and as he had on 
several times graven him true and valuable inteJligfencej this active 
iutrig'iier was the more easily induced to believe his professions. 

Nevei theless, lest this person's occasional prescnco at tlie I-iodg^e, 
which there were perhaps no means to prevent without exciting sus- 
picion, slionld infer danger to the King’s person, llocheclitfe, what- 
<‘ver conli(loijc(‘ he otherwise reposed in him, recommended that, if 
I)os.vihl(\ I he King sliould keep always out of his sight, and wlioii 
accidcuiMJly iliscovorcd, that he should only appear in the character 
of Louis Kerneguy. Joseph Tomkins, he said, was, ho really be- 
lii vetl, Honest Joe ; but honesty was ahorse which might be overbur- 
<U nod, and there was nohse in leading our neighbour into temptation. 

it seemed as if Tomkins himself had acquiesced in this limitation 
oonfiderjcc exercised towards him, or that he wished to seem 
blimlor tluin he rofilly was to the presence of this stranger in the 
family, it oeeiuTed to Jocelinc, wlio was a very shrewd mllow, that 
once or twice, when by inevitable accident Tomkins had met Ker- 
noguy, ho seemed less iiitercsted in the circumstance than lie would 
have oxi)('(Med from the man’s disposition, which was naturally prying 
and inqni‘^itive. “ 1 le asked no questions about tlie yomig strangei, 
said Jocelrne- Cod avert that he knows or suspects too much !” 
lint his suspicions wore removed wdien, in the course of their subse- 
(jiiont eonver.satiow, Joseph Tomkins mentioned the King’s escape 
troiii Bristol as a thing positively certain, and named both the vessel 
ill wliich he said he had gone off, and the master who commanded 
her, seeming so convinced of the truth of the report, that Joceliue 
judged it impossible lie could have the slightest suspicion of tlie reality. 

Yet, notwithstanding tills persuasion and the comradeship which 
had been established between them, the faithful uiider-kccper re- 
solved to maintain a strict watch over liis gossip Tomkins, and be in 
readiness to give the alarm should occasion arise. True, he thought, 
he had reason to believe that his said friend, notwithstanding ius 
drunken and enthusiastic rants, was as trustworthy , as he was 
esteemed by Dr Roehccliffe ; yet still he W'as an adventurer, the out- 
side and lining of whose cloak were of different colours, and up nigh 
reward, and jiardon fir past acts of malignancy, might tempt him 
once more to turn his. tippet. For these resisons Joceliue kept a 
strii’t, tliough unostentatious watch over Trusty Tomkins. 

liavesaid, tliat the discreet .sen eschal was universally well re- 
ceived at Woodstock, whether in tlie borougli or at tlie Lodge, and 
that even Joceliue Jolitie was anxious to conceal any suspicious 
wliii h he could not altogether rejiress, under a great sliow of cordial 
hospitality. There wore, however two individuals, wdio, for very 
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different reasons, nourished person^ dislike against the individual so 
generally acceptable. 

One was Nebemiah Holdenough, who remembered, with great 
bitterness of spirit, tlie Independent’s violent intrusion into liis pulpit, 
and who ever spoke of him in private as a lying missionary, into 
whom Satan had put a spirit of delusion ; and preached, besides, a 
solemn sermon on the subject of the false prophet, out of whose, 
mouth came frogs. The discourse was highly prized by the Mayor 
and most of the better class, who conceived tliat their minister had^ 
struck a heai^ blow at the very root of Independency. On the other^ 
hand, those or the private spirit contended, that Joseph Tomkins had 
made a successful and triumphant rally, in an exhortation on the 
evening of the* same day, in which he proved, to the conviction of 
ihany hardicraftsinen, that the passage in Jeremiah, “ The prophets 
pro])hcsy falsely, and the priests beai* rule by their means,” was 
directly a])plicable to the Presbyterian system of church govern men t 
The clergyman despatched an account of his adversary’s conduct to 
the Ueverend Master Edwards, to be iuserted in the next edition of 
Gaiigrmiia, as a pestilent heretic; and Tomkins recommended the 
parson to his master, Desborough, as a good subject on whom to 
impose a round fine, for vexing the private spirit; assuring him, at 
the. same time, that though the miniNter might seem poor, yet if a 
few' troo])ers were quartered on him till the fine was paid, every rich 
sho])kcepor’s wife in the borough would rob the till, rather than go 
witlioiit the mammon of unrighteousness with which to redeem their 
priest; from sufferance; holding, according to Ins expression, witli 
jiahan, You have taken from me my gods, and wdiat nave I more?” 
Tlicre w'as, of course, little cordiality between the polemical dispu- 
tants, \vl>cn religious debate took so worldly a turn. 

Jhit Joe Tomkins was much more concerned at the evil opinion 
which seemed to be entertained against him, by, one whose good 
graces be was greatly more desirous to obtain than those of Nehe- 
miah Holdeuough. This was no other than pretty Mistress Phmhe 
Mayflower, for whose conversion he hnd felt a strong vocation, ever 
since his lecture upon Shakespeare on their first meeting at the Lodge. 
He seemed desirous, liowever, to carry on this more serious work in 
jjrivate, and especially to conceal his labours from his friend Jocelinc 
Joliffe, lest, perchance, he had been addicted to jealousy .But it was 
in vain that he plied the faithful damsel, sometimes witii verses from 
the Caiitieles, sometimes with quotations from Green’s Arcadia, or 
pithy passages from Venus and Adonis, and doctrines of a nature yet 
more al>stru0K3, from the popular work entitled Aristotle’s Master- 
piece. Unto no wmoing* of his, sacred or profane, metaphysical or 
physical, would Phoebe Mayflower seriously incline. 

The maiden loved Joccline Joliffe, on the one hand ; and, on the 
other, if she disliked Joseph Tomkins when She first saw him, as a 
rebellious imritan, she had not been at all reconciled by finding rea- 
son to regard him as a hypocritical libertine. She hated him in l)olh 
capacities — never endured his conversation when she could escape 
from itr~aml when obliged to remain, listened to him only because 
she knew he had been so deeply trusted, that to ofKnd him might 
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endanger tlie security of the family, in the service of which she had 
been born and bred up, and to whose interest she was devoted, bor 
reasons somewhat similar, she did not suffer her dislike of the steward 
to become manifest before Joceline Joliffe, whose spirit, as a for^ter 
and a soldier, migrht have been likely to bring: matters to an arbit]^ 
ment, in which the couteau de chasse and quarterstaff of her favourite, 
■ would have been too unequally matched with tlie long rapier andpis- 
tols wliieh his dangrerous rival always carried about his person. But 
it is difficult to blind jealousy when there is any cause of doubt ; and 
perhaps the sharp watch maintained by Joceline on his'hon1rade,.was 
prompted not only by his zeal for the King’s safety, but by some 
vague suspicion that Tomkins was not ill-disposed to- poach upon his 
own fair manor. 

Phoebe, in the meanwhile, like a prudent girl, sheltered herself as 
much as pos.sible by the presence of Goody Jellicot. Then, indeed, it 
is true the Independent, or wliatever lie was, used to follow her with 
ills addresses to vei'y little purpose; for Phabc seemed as deaf, 
tlirough wilfulness, as the old matron by natural infirmity. This in- 
liilference highly incensed her ne\v lover, and induced him anxiously 
to watch for a time ancPplace, in which he might ])leacl liis suit with 
an energy that should command attention. Portunc, tliat malicious 
goddess, who so often ruins us by granting the very object of our vows, 
did at length procure him such an opportunity as ne had long coveted. 

It was about sunset, or shortly after, when Plicebc, upon wliose 
activity nnieli of tlie domestic arrangements depended, w^ent as far 
as Fair Ilosainoiurs spring to obtain water for the evening meal, or 
raXhor to gratify the prejudice of the old kiiiglit, who believed that 
c(‘lebraled fountain afforded the choicest Rnp])lies of the necessary 
flenient. »Sueh was the respect in which he was held by his whole 
family, that to neglect any of his wishes that could be gratified, though 
with inconvenieuce to themselves, would, in their estimation, have 
been almost equal to a breach of religious duty. 

To fill the pitcher had, we know, teen of late a tronhlcsome task ; 
but Joccline^s ingenuity had so far rendered it ea.sy, by repairing 
rudely a part of tlie ruined front of the ancient fountain, that tlie 
water was collected, and trickling along a wooden spout, dropped 
from a height of about two feet A damsel was theroby cnabletl to 
place her pitcher under the slowly dropjiing supply, and, without 
toil to herself, might wait till her vessel was filled. 

l^Iioebe Mayflower, on the evening we allude to, .saw, for the first 
time, this little improvement; and, justly consideriun^ Jit as a piece 
of gallantry of her sylvan admirer, designed to save her the trouble 
of performing her task in a more inconvenient manner, shc*gratc- 
fuliy employed the minutes of ease whicli the coiitrivauce procured 
her, in reflecting on the good-nature and ingenuity of the obliging 
engineer, and perhaps in thinking ho might have done as wisely to 
liave waited till slie came to the fountain, tliat he might have secured 

f ersomd thanks for the trouble lie had taken. But then she knew 
0 wns detained in the buttery with that odious Tomkins, and ratlicr 
than liave scon the Independent along with him, she would have re- 
nounced the thought of meeting Joceline. 
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As she was thus reflecting, Fortune was malicious onouffh to send 
Tomkijis to the fountain, and without Joeelinc. When she saw his 
fi;^ure darken the path up which he came, an anxious rcfloctiou 
came over tlic poor maiden’s breast, that she was alone, and within 
the verge of the forest, where in general persons were prohibited to 
c*jine during the twilight, for disturbing the deer settling to their ^ 
repose. She encouraged herself, however, and resolved to show 
sense of fear, althoiigli, as the steward approached, there was some- 
thing in the man’s look and eye no way calculated to allay her aiv., 
prehensions. 

The blessings of the evening upon you, my pretty maiden,” he 
said. 1 meet you even as the cTiief servant or Abraliam, wdio w^as 
a steward like* myself, met Rebecca, the daughter of Bethiiel, the 
son of Mil call, at the well of the city of Nalior, in Mesopotamia. 
Shall I not, therefore, say to you, set down tliy pitcher that I may 
drink ? ” 

“ Tlic pitcher is at your seiwicc, Master Tomkins,” she replied, 

“ and you may drink as imicli as you will ; but you have, I warrant, 
drank better liquor, and that not long since.” 

\t was, indeed, obvious that the steward had arisen from a revel, 
for his features were somewhat flushed, though he had 3t(»pped far 
sho’’f of intoxication. But Phoebe’s alarm at liis first appearance 
wasf rather increased when she observed how he had been lately 
eiJiploj'cd. 

“I CIO but use ray privilege, my pretty Rebecca ; the earth is given 
to the saints, ami the fulness thereof. They sliall occupy and tmjoy 
it, both tlie riches of the mine, and the treasures of the vine; and 
tlioy fc'hall rejoice, and their hearts be merry within thoni. ’I'liou 
ha^^t yet to learn the privileges of the saints, my Rebecca.” 

“ My name is I’ha'oc,” said the maiden, in order to sober the cn- 
tiinsiastio rajiture which he either felt or affected. . 

riiocbe after tlie flesh,” he said, ‘‘ but Rebecca being spiritualised ; 
for art thou not a wandcriiK^ and stray sheep ? — aud am 1 not sent 
to fetch thee within the fold? — Wherefore else was it said, Tiiou 
shalt And her seated by the well, in the wood which is called after 
the ancient hailot, Rosamond?” 

‘‘You have found me sitting here sure enough,” .said Plicebe; 

“ but if you wish to keep me company, you must walk to the Lodge 
with me ; and you shall cavrv my pitcher for me, if you will be so 
kind. • *1 will hear all the good tilings you have to say to me as wo 
go along. But Sir Henry calls for Jiis glass of water regularly be- 
fore prayers*” 

“ What ! ” exclaimed Tomkins, hath the old man of bloody hand 
and ptii’Ycrse heart sent thee hither to do the work of a bonds- 
woman ? Verily, thou slialt return enfranchised ; and for the water 
thou hast drawn for him, it shall be poured forth, even as David 
caused to be poured forth the winter of the well of Bethlehem.” 

So saying, lie emptied the water pitcher, in spite of Pheebe’s ex- 
clamations and entreaties. He then rcjilaced tlie vessel beiieatli the 
little conduit, and continued Know tliat this shall be a token to 
thee. The filling of that pitcher shall be like the running of a sand- 
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glass; and if vni\m the time which shall pass'ere it rises to the brim, 
l\nm shalt listen to the words which I shall say to thee, then it shall 
he well with thee, and thy place shall be high among those who, for- 
saking the instruction which is as milk for babes and sucklings, eat 
the strong food which nourishes manhood. But if tJie pitcher shitil 
’overbrim with water ere thy ear shall hear and understand, thou 
'sfiait then be given as a prey, and as a bondsmaiden, unto those who 
shall possess the fat and the fair of the earth.” 

You frighten me, Master Tomkins,” said Phoebe, “ thoijffh I am 
sure you do not mean to do so. I wonder how you dare speak words 
BO like the good words in the Bible, when you know how you lauglied 
at your own master, and all the rest of them— when’ you helped to 
play the hobgoblins at the Lodge.” 

‘^Think’st thou then, thou simple fool, that in putting that deceit 
upon llarrisoii and the rest, I exceeded my privileges ? — ^Nay, verily 
— Listen to irie, foolish girl. When in former days 1 lived the most 
wild, ipalignaiit rakehell in Oxfordshire, frequenting wakes and fairs, 
dancing around Maypoles, and showing my lustihood at football and 
ciidgel-playing—Yea, when 1 was called, in the language of the un- 
circiinicLsed, Philip llazeidine, and was one of the singers in the 
choir, and one of the rin^^ers in the steeple, and served the priest 
yonder, by name Rochecliffe, I was not farther from the straight 
road than wlicn, after long reading, 1 at length found one blind 
guide aft<ir another, all burners of bricks in Egypt. I left tliem one 
by one, the poor tool Harrison being the last ; and by my own un- 
assisted strength, I have struggled forward to the broad and blessed 
light, wlioreof tJioii too, Phoebe, shall be partaker.” 

J tliiudi you, Master Tomkins” said PliObbe, supproBsiiig some 
fear lujiler an anpearance of indifference ; “ hut 1 shall have light 
enough to carry home my pitcher, would you hut let me take it ; and 
that is all the wani of light I shall have this evening.” 

So saying, she stooped to take the ])itchcr from the fountain ; but 
he snatched hold of her by the arm, and prevented her from accoin- 
l)li^']^ing her purpose. Phoebe, however, was the daughter of a hold 
forester, pron^pt at thoughts of self-defence; and though she missed 
getting hold of the pitcher, she caught up instead a large pebble, 
which she kept concealed in her right hand. 

‘SStaud up, foolish maiden, and listen,” said the Independent, 
sternly ; ‘‘ and know, in one word, that sin, for wliich the spirit of 
man is punished with the vengeance of Heaven, lieth not in tlie cor- 
poral act, hut in the thought of the sinner. Believe, hweiy Phoebe, 
that to the pure all acts aire pure, and tliat sin is in our tlioiigljt, not 
in our actions — even as the radiance of the day is dark to a hliucf man. 
hut seen and enjoyed by him whose eyes receive it. To liiin who is 
hut a novice in the things of the spirit, much is enjoined, miudi is 
proliil^ited ; and he is fed with milk fit for babes, — for him are ordin- 
ances, prohibitions, and commands. But the saint is above theso 
ordinances and restraints. To him, as to the cJioscn child of the 
house, is given the pass-key to opeu all locks which withhold him 
^ of his heart’s desire. Into snob pleasant iiaths 

will I guide thee, lovely Pheebe, as shall unite in joy, in iniioceut 
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freedom, pleasures, which, to the uuprivileg'ed, are sinful and pro^ 
hibited/'" 

** I really wish, Master Tomkins, yon would let me go homo,” said 
PhtTcbe, not comprehending* the nature of his doctrine, but disliking 
ai once his words and bis manner. He went on, Jiowever, with the 
accursed and blasphemous doctrines, which, in common with otliors' 
of tlio pretended saints, he had adopted, after havin<^ long* sliiiYdch' 
from one sect to another, until he settled in the vile belief, that sin, 
being* of a c) ai|icter excluRiiveJy spiritual, only existed in the tJiouglitL*,,- 
and that tilt* worst actions were permitted to those who had attained 
to the pitch of believing themselves above ordinance. “TJins, my 
Phoebe/' he coJitiuued, endeavounng to draw her towards liiin, 
can offer thee more than ever was licld out to woman since Adam 
first took his bride by the hand. It shall be for others to stand dry- 
lipped, doing penance, like papists, by abstinence, jvhen the vessed of 
pleasure pours forth its deliglits- Dost thou love money ?—l have it, 
and can procure more — am at liberty to procure it on every Juiud, 
and by every means — the earth is mine and its fulness. l)o you 
de-^ire power ?— which of these poor cheated commissionor-fcllows’ 
estates dost thou covet, I will work it out foi^lhee; for 1 deal w ith a 
migliter spirit than any of tlionfi. And it is not without warrant that 
1 have aided the malignant Kochecliffe, and the clown doliti’e, to 
frighten and baffle them in the guise they did. Ask what thou wilt, 
I'inebe, 1 can give, or 1 can procure it for thee — I’hon enter with mo 
into a life of delight in this world, wliich shall prove hut an anticipii' 
turn of tlie joys of Paradise hereafter I 

i\gain the fanatical voluptuary endeavoured to pnJJ tlui i)oo!‘ girl 
towartls him. while she, alarmed, but not scared out of her jiresenco 
of mind, ciufeavoured, by fair entreaty, to prevail on him to rel(‘5i.s(? 
her. But his features, in themselves not marked, had acquired a 
friglitfui expression, and he exclaimed, “Ko, Pha'be— do not. think 
to escape- tliou are given to me as a captive — thou hast neglected 
the hour of grace, and it has glided past — See, the Water trickles over 
thy pitcher, whiclywasto beasign between us— Thcreforcl will urge 
tlice no more with words, of which thou art not wiu*Uiy, but treat 
thee as a recusant of offered grace." 

Master lV»mkin 3 ," said Phmbe, in an imploring tone, consider, 
for God's sake, 1 am a fatherless child — do me no injury, it w*oulil be 
a shivpe to your strength and your manhood— 1 cannot undershiTid 
your fine words — I will think on them till to-morrow.” TJien, in 
rising resentment, she added more vehemently-— “ 1 will not be used 
rmlely— stand off, or I will do you a mischief.” But, .as he ])rtissed 
upon lw*r with a violence, of which the object could not bo mi.stakon, 
and endeavoured to secure her right hand, she exclaimed, Take it 
then, witJi a w^aiiion to you! and struck liim an almo.st stunning 
blow on the face, with the pebble which she held ready for such an 

^^The'Variatic let her go, and staggered backward, half stiipificul; 
while Pha*l)e instantly betook hers^* to flight, screaming for lielp i 
she ran, but still grasping the victorious pebble. Irritated to tren/.y 
by the severe blow whicli ha hnd received, Tomkins pursued, wuli 
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every black passion in liis soul and in bis face, mingled with fear lest 
his villany should be discovered. He called on Phtebe loudly to stop, 
and had the brutality to menace her with one of his pistols if she con- 
tinued to fly. Yet she slacked not her pace for his threats, and he 
must either have executed them, or seen her escape to carry the tale 
to the Lodge, had she not unhappily stumbled over the projecting 
wot of a fir-tree. But as he rushed upon his prey, rescue interposed 
in the person of Joceline Jolitfe, with his quarterstaflT on his shoulder. 
“How now? what means this?" he said, stepping between Phoebe 
TShd her pursuer. Tomkins, already roused to fury, made .no other 
answer than by discharging at Joceline the pistol which he held in 
his liaud. The hall grazed the mider-keepcr s face, who, in requital 
of the assault, and saying “Alia! Let ash answer irOii," applied his 
quarterstaft’ with so much force to the Independent's head, that 
lighting on the left temple, the blow proved almost instantly 
inortnl. « 

A few convulsive struggles were accompanied with these broken 
words,— “Joceline— 1 am gone— but I forgive thee— Doctor Iloclio- 
cliflc— I wish I had miiitlea more— Oh !— the clergyman— the fune- 
ral-service ” As hc^ uttered these words, indicative, it may be, of 

Ills return to a creed, which perhaps he had never abjured so thoroughly 
ns lie. had jiersuaded liimself, his voice was lost in a groan, which, 
riiUling in the throat, seemed unable to find its way to the air. Tliose 
were the last symptoms of life : the clenched hands presently relaxed 
—the closed eyes opened, and stared on the heavens a lifeless jelly — the 
liiubs extended themseive.s and stiffened. The body, which was lately 
animated with life, was now a lump of senseless clay— the soul, dis- 
missed from its earthly tenement in a moment so unhallowed, wuk 
gone before the judgment seat. « 

‘I Oh, what have you done? — wdiat have you done, Joceline ! ex- 
claimed Phoebe; “ you have killed the man! ” 

“ Better than he should have killed me,” answered Joceline ; “ for 
he was none of the blinkers that miss their mark twice running. — 
And yet I am sorry for him — Many a merry bout have we had to- 
gether when he was wild Phihp llazcldine, and then he was bud 
enough ; but since he daubed over his vices with liypocrisy, he seems 
to have proved worse devil than ever." 

“ Oh, Joceline, come away,” said poor Pha?bc, “and do not stand 
jjfazing on him thus ; " for the woodsman, resting on his fatal weapon, 
lltood looking down on the corpse with tlic appearance of a nhni half 
Utunnod at the event. 

“ This comes of the ale pitcher,” she continued, in the true style of 
female consolation, “ as I have often told you— For Heaven’s sake, 
come to the Lodge, and let us consult what is to be done.” 

“ Stay first, girl, and let me drag him out of the path ; w'C must 
not have him lie here in all men’s sight— Will you not help me, 
wench ? ” 

I cannot, Joccliuc — I would not touch a lock on him for ail 
V\ oodstock.” 

must to this gear myself, then,” said Joceline, w'ho, a soldier as 
irell as a w^oodsman, still had great reluctance to the necessarv tuslr. 
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Somctliingr in the face and broken words of the dying man had made 
a deep and terrific impression on nerres not easily Siaken. lie ac- 
co]n})li.sl]cd it, however, so far as to drag: tlie late steward out of tlie 
open i)ath, and bestow his body amongst the undergrowth of brambles 
and briei's, so as not to be visible unless particularly looked after. 
Ifc tlien returned to Plnebe, who had sate speechless all the while ’ 
beneath the tree over whoso roots she had stumbled. 

“ Come away, wench,’’ he said, “ come away to the Lodge, and lot 
ns study ho ^v tliis is to be answered for— the mishap of his being 
killed will strangely increase our danger. What had he sought of 
thee, wench, when you ran from him like a madwoman ? — But 1 can 
guess — Phil was always a devil among the girls, and 1 think, as Doc- 
tor RoclicclifTc sujs, that, since he turned saint, he took to himself 
seven devils worse than liimself. — Here is the very place where I 
.Siiw liim, witli his sword in JiLs liand raised agaiiAt the old knight, 
and he a child of the parisli — it was high trciison at least — but, by 
my fsiilli, he hath paid for it at last.” 

*• But, oh, Joceline,” said Phoebe, “ bow eould you take so wicked 
a »rian into your counsels, and join him in aft his plots about scaring 
Die roundhead gentlemen?” ^ 

" Why look thee, wench, I thought I knew him at the firi^t meet- 
ing. <.‘speciiiliy when Bevis, wlio >Viis bred hero when be was' a d«>g- 
sCiider, \Youkl not fly at him; and when we made up our old acquaint- 
ance af the Lodge, 1 found he kept up a close corrcspoiulcnce with 
Doctor KoclioelifTc, wlio wa.s persuaded that he was a good King’s 
man, and hehi con.seqiienlly good intelligence with liiin. — The Doc- 
tor boasts to Imvo learned much through his means; I wish to Heaven 
lie may not inive been as conimuiueaiive in turn.” 

“ Oh, Joedine,” said the waiting- wotnan, “you should never have 
let him within the gate of Die liodgc ! ” 

“ISh) more I would, if I luid known how to keep him out; but when 
lie went so frankly into our scheme, and told me how I was to dress 
myseiriike liobisbn the player — whose ghost liauiUed Harrison— I 
wisli no ghost may haunt me I— wdien he tanglit me how to bear my- 
self to terrify liLs lawful master, wdiat could 1 lliiiik, wencli ? I only 
trust tlie J>octor lias kept tlie great secret of all from his knowledge. 

- JUit lierc we are at the Lodge. Go to thy chamber, wench, and com- 
pose tljysclf. I must seek out Doctor llocheclifle; lie is ever talking 
of his quick and ready invention. Here come times, I thmk, that 
will demand it all.” 

Phmbe wdnt to her chamber accofdingly ; but tbo strength arising 
from the pressure of danger giving way when the danger w^as re- 
moved, she quickly fell into a succession of hysterical fits, which re- 
quired the constant attention of Dame Jellicot, and the less alarmed, 
but more judicious care of Mistress Alice, before they even abalcu 
ill their rapid recurrence. 

The uiider-keejicr carried hia news to the politic Doctor, wlio w'as 
extremely disconcerted, alarmed, nay angry with Jocelinc,for hav ing 
slain a person on whose communications he had accustomed himself 
to rely. Yet his looks declared his suspicion, whether liis confidence 
had not been too rashly conferred— a suspicion which ])resscd him 
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the more anxiously, that he was unwilling to avow it, as a derog'atiou 
ftom his character for shrewdness, on which he valued himself. 

Pr Rochecliffe’s reliance, however, on the fidelity of Tomkins, had 
apparently good grounds. Before the Civil Wars, as may be partly 
>5oilected from what has been already hinted at, Tomkins, under lira 
true name of Hazeldine, had been under the protection of the ilectoV 
of Woodstock, occasionally acted as his clerk, was a distinguished 
member of his choir, and, being adiandy and ingenious felk»w, was 
employed in assisting the antiquarian researches of Dr Rochcclifle 
through the interior of Woodstock. When he engaged in tlie op- 
posite side in the Civil Wars, he still kept up his intelligence with 
the divine, to whom he had afforded what seemed valuable informa- 
tion from time to time. His assistance had latterly been eminently 
useful in aiding the Doctor, with the assistance of Joceline and 
riiofibe, in contnvifig and executing the various devices bv winch the 
Parliamentary Commissioners had been expelled from Woodstock. 
Indeed; his services in this respect had been thought worthy of no 
less a reward than a present of what plate remained at tiic Lodge, 
which had been promised to the Independent accordingly. The 
Doctor, therefore, whilg admitting he might be a bad man, regretted 
him as a useful one, whose death, if inquired after, was likely to 
bring additional danger on a house which danger already surrounded, 
and which contained a pledge so precious. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

Oauio. That throat had been my enemy indeed, 

But that my coat hi better than thuu know’et. 

OtkeUo, 

On the dark October night succeeding the evening on which 'J'om- 
kins was slain, Colonel Everard, besides his constant attendant Roger 
Wildrake, liad Master Nehemiah Holdenongh with him as a guest at 
supper. The devotions of the evening having been performed ac- 
cording to tlie Presbyterian fashion, "a li^ht entertainment, . and a 
double quart of burnt claret, were placed nefore his friends at nine 
o’clock, an hour unusually late. Master lloldenougb soon engaged 
himself iu a polemical discourse* against Sectaries and Ihdcpen l cuts, 
without being aware that his eloquence was not very interesting to 
his principal hearer, whose ideas in the meanwhile wandered to 
Woodstock and all which it contained— the Pi’ince, who lay concealed 
there— his uncle— above all, Alice Lee. As for Wildrake, after be- 
stowing a mental curse both on Sectaries and Presbyterians, as being, 
m ma opitiion, never a barrel the better herring, he stretched out his 
limbs, and would probably have composed himself to rest, but that be 
as well as his patron had thoughts which murdered sleep, 
riie party were waited upon by a little gipsy-looking boy, in an 
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lace. The rogue looked somewhat stinted in size, but active both in 
intelligence and in limb, as his black eyes seemed to promise by their 
vivacit)’. He was an attendant of Wildrake’s choice, wlio lioll con- 
ferred on him the nom de guerre of Spitfire, and liad promised liiin 
promotion so soon as his young protegd, Breakfast, was tit to succeed 
Jiim in his present office. It need scarce be said that ihe inenaue wns 
maintained entirely at the expense of Colonel Everard, wlm allow od* 
Wildrake fo arrange the household very much according to his 
sure. The page aid not omit, in offering the company wine li om 
lime to time, to accommodate Wildrake with about twice the number 
of opportunities of refre.shing himself, which he considered it neces- 
sary to aff’ord to the Colonel or his reverend guest. 

While they were thus engaged, the good divine lost in his own ar 
gument, and the hearers m their private thoughts, their attonlion 
was about Iniif-past ten arrested by a knocking at the door of t)ie 
Louse. To those who have anxious hearts, trifled give cause of alarnj. 

Even a thing so simple as a knock at the door may have a cliai actcr 
^r’llich excites apprehension. This was no quiet gentle tap,Miitiimii- 
ing a modest intruder ; no redoubled ratMc, as the pompous miDun- 
ciation of some vain person; neither did iff resemble the forinfil sum- 
mons to formal business, nor the cheerful visit of some welcome friend. 
It was a single blow, solemn and stern, if not actually rncnacing iu ibc 
sound. The door was opened by some ot the persons of tlu^ Imuse : 
a heavy foot ascended the stair, a stout man entered the ro/)ni, ami 
drav'ing the cloak from liia face, said, “ Markham Everard, 1 greci 
tliee in God’s name.” 

It was General Cromwell. 

Everard, surprised and taken at unawares, endeavoured in vain to 
find words to express his astonishment. A bustle occiuTed in receiv- 
ing the OencTal, a.S8isting him to uncloak himself, and ofibring in 
dumb show the civilities of reception. The General ca.st Jns hetn 
eye around the apartment, and fixing it first on the iliviuc, adilressi.d 
Everard as fuilowa ; — 

A reverend man I see is with thee. Tliou art not one of tlmsc, 
good Markham, who let the time unnoted und unimproved w.iy . 
Casting aside the things of this world — pressing forward to ihosf 'ii' 
tlie next — it is by thus using our time in this poor seat of birreslnul 

sill and care, that we may, as it were But now is ibis ? ” Jn^ (!»'•.! 

linaed, suddenly changing liis tone, and speaking biioliy, sharpiy, 
and anxiou-siv ; “ one hath left the room since 1 entered ? '* 

Wildrake «ad, indeed, been absent for a minute or tw'o, bu/ liioJ 
now returned, and stopped forward from a hay window, as if bo bud 
been out of sight only, not out of the apartment. “iSot so, sir. 1 
stood but in the background out of respect. Noble General, J hopi 
all is well with the Estate, that your Excellency makes us so laic a 

visit? Would not your Excellency choose some ” 

“ Ah ! ” said Oliver, looking sternly and fixedly at him— Our 
trusty Go-between — our faithful confidant — No, sir; at present J. 
desire nothing more than a kind reception, which, inethinks, my 
friend Markham Everard is in no hurry to give me.” 

**yoii bring your own welcome, my lord,” said \Everard, roin))el' 
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ling: himself to speak. “ I can only trust it was no bad news that 
made your Excellency a late traveller, and ask, like my follower, 
what refreshment 1 shall command for your accommodation/’ - 

“The State is sound and healthy, Colonel Everard,’’ said the 
General ; “ and yet the less so, that many of its members, who have 
been hitherto workers together, and propounilers of good counsels 
and advancers of the public weal, have now waxed cold in their love’ 
and in their affection for the Good Cause, for which we should be 
ready, in our various degrees, to act and do, so soon as we are called 
to act that whereunto we are appointed, neither rashly nor over- 
filothfully, neither lukewarmly, nor over-violently, but with such a 
frame and disposition, in which zeal and charity may, as it were, 
meet and kiss each other in our streets. Ilowbeit, because we look 
back after we have put our hand to the plough, therefore is our 
force waxed dim.” 

“Pardon me, siy,” said Nehemiah Holdenough, who. listening 
with some impatience, began to guess in whose company he stood — 
“ Pardon me, for unto this I have a warrant to speak/’ 

“ Ah ! ah ! ” said Crom\Kell. “ Surely, most worthy sir, we grieve 
tlie Spirit when wc restrain those pourings fortli, which like water 
from a rock ” 

‘'Kay, therein I differ from you, sir,” said Holdenough; “for as 
there is the mouth to transmit the food, and the profit to digest 
what Heaven hath sent ; .so is the preacher ordained to teach and 
the people to hear ; the shepherd to gather the flock into the sheep- 
fold, tlie sheep to profit by the care of the shepherd.” 

“ All ! my worthy sir,” said Cromwell, with much unction, “ methinks 
you verge upon the great mistake, which suppo.scs that churches are 
tall large houses built by masons, and hearers are men — wealthy 
men, who pay tithes, the larger as well as the less ; and that the 
liriests, men in blaqk gowns or grey cloaks, who receive the same, 
arc in guerdon tlie only distributors of Christian blessings ; whereas, 
in my apprehension,, there is more of Christian liberty in leaving it 
to the discretion of the hungry soul to seek his edification where it 
can be found, whether from tlie mouth of a lay teacher, who clairaeth 
his warrant from Heaven alone, or at the dispensation of those who 
take ordination and degrees from synods and universities, at best 
but associations of poor sinful creatures like themselves.” 

“You speak you know not what, sir,” replied Holdenough, im- 
patiently. “ Can light come out of darkness, sense out of ignor- 
ance, or knowledge of the mysteries of religion from such ignorant 
mediciners as give poisons instead of wholesome medicaments, and 
cram with filth the stomachs of such as seek to them for food.” 

This, which the Presbyterian divine uttered rather warmly, the 
General answered with the utmost mildness. 

“Lack-a-day, lack-a-diiy! a learned man, but intemperate; over- 
real hath eaten liim up. — A well-a-day, sir, you may talk of your 
regular goapel nieals, but a word spoken in season by one whose 
heart is with your heart, just perhaps when you are riding on to 
encounter an enemy, or are about to mount a breach, is to tlie ])oor 
spirit like a rasliO* ou the coal/?, which tlic hungry slmll find j>rcfor- 
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al>l(> to a gTcat banquet, at such times when the full soul loatheth the 
lione^^comb. Nevertheless, although I speak thus in niy poor judg- 
ment, I would not ))iit force on the conscience of any man, leaving 
to the learned to follow the leanied, and the wise to be instructed by 
the wise, while poor simnle wretched souls are not to be denied a 
'drink from the stream wnich runneth by tlie way- — Ay, verily it will 
be a comely sight in England when men shall go on as in a better 
world, bearing with each other’s infirmities- joining in each other’s 
comforts— Ay, truly, the rich drink out of silver flagons, and goblets 
of silver, the poor out of paltry bowls of wood — and even so let it be, 
since they both drink the same element.” 

Here an officer opened tlie door and looked in, to whom Crom- 
well, exchanging the canting drawl, in which it seemed he might 
have gone on interminably, for the short brief tone of action, called 
out, “Pearson, is he come ?’* * 

“ No, sir,” replied Pearson ; " we have inquired for him at the 
place you noted, and also at other haunts of his about tlie toVE^n.” 

“The knave!” said Cromwell, with Mttcr emphasis; “can he 
l)avo proved false? — No, no, his interest* is too deeply engaged. 
We* slui.ll find him by-and-by. — Hark thee, hither.” 

While this conversation was going forward, the reader must ima- 
gine the alarm of Everard. He was certain that the personal attend- 
ance of Cromwell must he on some important account, and he could 
not but strongly suspect that the General had some information re- 
specting Charles’s lurking place. If taken, a renewal of tlic tragedy 
of the 30tl) of January was instantly to be apprehended, and the ruin 
of the whole family of Lee, with laniself probably included, must be 
tlie necessary consequence. 

He lo()ke<l eagerly for consolation at Wildrake, whose countenance 
(expressed much alarm, whicli he endeavoured to bear out with liis 
usual look of coniitUaice. But the weight within was too great ; lie 
.shufiled with his foot, rolled his eyes, and twisted his lianas, like iiii 
unassured witness before an acute and not to bo deceived judge. 

(Vlivcr, meaiiwliile, left his company not a minute’s leisure to take 
counsel together. Even w'hilc his perplexed eloquence flowed on in 
a stream so mazy that no one could discover which way its course 
w^as tending, his sharp watchful eye rendered all attempts of Everard 
to liold communication with Wildrake, even by signs, altogether 
vain " Everard, indeed, looked for an instant at the window, tlicn 
glanced at Wildrake, as if to hint there might be a possibility to 
escape tbat*way. But the cavalier had replied with a disconsolate 
shakQ of the head, so slight as to be almost imperceptible. Everard, 
therefore, lost all hope, and the melancholy feeling of approaching' 
and inevitable evil was only varied by anxiety concerning the sliapo 
and manner in which it was about to make its approach. 

But Wildrake had a spark of hope left. The very instant Crom- 
well entered he had got out of the room, and down to the door of 
the house. “ Back— back ! ” repeated by two armed sentinels, con- 
vinced iiim that, as bis fears had anticipated, the General had come 
neither unattended nor unprepared. He turned 011^8 heel, ran up 
oiv^Ts. and meeting on the landing-place the boy whom he called 



278 


WOODSTOCK. 


Spitfire, hurried him into the small apartment which he occupied as 
his t)wn. Wildrake had been shootin^j that morning, and game lay 
on the table* He pulled a feather from a woodcocks wing, and say- 
ing hastily, “ For thy life, Spitfire, mind, my orders — I will put tliee^ 
. safe out at the window into the court— the yard wall is not liigh — 

* and there will be no sentry there — ^h'ly to the Lodge, as thou would'st’ 
will Heaven, and give tliis feather to Mistress Alice Lee, if nossible— 
if not, to Jocoline Joliffe— say lhave won the wager of trie young 
liidv, .Do.st mark me, boy ?” 

"J'lje shai-p'Witted youth clapped his hand in his master^s, and only 
replied, “ Done, and done.” 

Wihlrakc opened the window, and, though the heght was con- 
sidiTable, he contrived to let the boy down safely by holding liis 
cloak. A iieap of jitraw on which Spitfire lighted rendered the de- 
St out perfectly safe, and Wildrake saw him scramble over the wall 
of tlx* courtyard, at the angle which bore on a back lane; and so 
nipitlly was tliis accomplished, that the cavalier had just re-entered 
the rtjoin, when, the bustle attending Cromweira arrival subsiding, 
his tvvvn ah'teiice began UTbe noticed. 

l?c roinained during Cromwell’s lecture on the vanity of creeds, 
.oixmiiM in mind whetlier be might not have done better to send an 
<‘>:plicit verliiil message, since there was no time to write. But the 
chfiii('(' (if the boy being stopped, or becoming confused with feeling 
liim-iclf the inesseng(‘r of a hurried and important communication, 
noiilc him, on thcMvIjole, glad that he had preferred a more enig- 
niiiiiciil vv'jiy of convoying the intelligence. He had, therefore, the 
jub'.'Oitngo of liis patron, for he was conscious still of a spark of hope. 

Ih arson liad scarce shut the door when Holdenongh, as ready in 
arms against the future Dictator as he had been prompt to encounter 
flio supposed phantoms and fiends of Woodstock, resumed his attack 
upon the schismatics, whom he undertook to prove to be at once 
sou! slayers, false brethren, ami false mesiengcrs: and wa.^ proceed- 
ing to alli^ge t(*xts in belialf of Ids proposition, when Cromwell, ap- 
parently tired of the discussion, and desirous to introduce a discourse 
more accordant witli bis real feelings, interrupted him, though very 
civilly, and took the discourse into his own hands. 

“ Lack-a -day,” he said, “ the good man speaks truth, according to 
liis knowledge and to ids lights, ay, bitter truths, and liard-td be 
(bgcsted, while we see as raCu see, and not with the eyes of angels. 
.b\dso niessengors, said the reverend man? — ay, truly, ^le world is 
full of such. You shall see them >vl)o will carry your secret message 
to the house of your mortal foe, and will say to' him, *Lo I tny master 
IS going forth with a small train, by such and such desolate places ; 
be you siieedy, therefore, that you may arise and slay him.^ And 
^♦nc.ilii r, who knoweth where the foe of yonr Jiouse, and enemy of 
^Ironr person, lies hidden, shall, instead of telling his master thereof, 
fcarry tidings to the enemy even where he lurketh, saying, ^ Jjo! my 
master knoweth of your secret abode— up now, and fly, lest lie come 
on tliee like a ^on on Ids prey.’ But shall this go without jinnish- 
^'^ildviike with a withering glance. “Now, as 
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«nch fsikc messengers shall be knitted to g-ibbets on the waysida 
iUicl tlieir right hands shall be nailed above their heads, in an extended 
position, ns if pointing out to others the road from which they them- 
selves iiiwe strayed ] ^ 

Surely " said Master Holdeuough, it is right to cut off such 
ofienders” 

] “Thank ye, Mass-John,” muttered Wildrake; “when did the 
Pres})yteriaii fail to lend the devil a shove ?” 

“ Tbit J suy,” continued Holdenough, “that the matter is estranged 
from ouv present purpose, for the false brethren of whom I spoke 

ai e- — 

“ Jlight, exeollent sir, they be those of our own house, answered 
Cromwell; good man is riglit once more. Ay, of whom can 
we now say tiiat he is a true brother, although lie has lain in the 
same womb witli us? Although we have struggled in the same 
cause, Livt at the same table, fought in the same Wtle, worshipped 
at the same throne, there shall be no' truth in Mm. — Ah, Markham 
E\vrar>l, j\Lirkliam Everard ! " 

He ]>iiused at this ejaculation; and Everard, desirous at -once of 
knowing Iiow far he stood committed, replied, “ Your Excellency 
seems u> have something in your mind 4n which I am concerned. 
May I retiucst you will speak it out, that I may know what 1 am 
accused of?’’ 

“ Ah, Mark, Mark,” replied the General, “there needeih no ac- 
cuser speak, when the still small voice speaks within us. Is there 
not moisture on thy brow, Mark Everard ? Is there not trouble in 
Hiiue eye ? Is there not a failure in thy frame ? And whoever saw 
such tinrigs in noble and stout Markham Everard, whose brow was 
only moiftfc after liavinj^ worn the helmet for a summer’s day ; whose 
hfiml otily srj(;ok when it had wielded for hours tlie weiglity flilchion ? 
— ilut go to, man I thou doubtest over much. Hast thou not been to me 
as a brother, and sliall I not forgive thee even. the seventy-seventh 
time? The knave hath tarried somewhere, who should^ have dune 
by tlii.s time an office of much import. Take advantage of his ab- 
sence, Mark; it is a grace that God gives thee beyond expectance. 
I do not say, fail at iny feet; but speak to me as a friend to his 
friend.” 

“ I liave never said anything to your Excellency that was in the 
least undeserving the title you have assigned to me,” said Colonel 
Everard, proudly. 

‘‘ Nay, nay, Markham,” answered Cromwell; “ I say not you have, 
lintr- butyou ought to have remembered the message I sent you by 
liiat person” (pointing to Wildrake); “and you must reconcile it 
Avitk your cfulscience, how, liaving such a message, guarded with 
such roasems, you could tliiuk yourself at liberty to expel my friends 
from Woodstock, being deterrnined to disappoint my object, whilst 
you availed yourself of the boon, on condition of which rny warrant 
was issued.” 

Everard was about to reply, when, to his astonishment, Wildrakf 
stepped forward ; and witli a voice and look very different from hfe 
ordinary manner, and approaching a good deal to real dignity Of 
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mind, said, boldly and calmly, “You are mis falcon. Master Crorn* 
well ; and address yourself to the wrongs party here. ’ 

The speech was so sudden aud intrepid that Cromwell stepped a 
pace back, and motioned with his rigflit iiancl towards liis weapon, as 
if he had expect 'd that an address of a nature so unusually bold was 
to be- followed by some act of violence. ITe instantly resumed his 
indifferent posture ; and, irritated at a smile which he observed on 
Wildrake’s cou’-tciiance, he said, with the dignity of one long: accus- 
tomed to see all tremble before him, “ This to me, fellow ! Know 
you to whom you speak ? ” 

“Fellow!” echoed Wildrakc, whose reckless humour was now 
completely set afloat— “No fellow of yours, Master Oliver. I have 
known the day when Roger Wildrake of Squattlesca-mere, Lincoln, 
a handsome young gallant, with a good estate, would have been 
thought no fellow of tlm bankrupt brewer of Huntingfdon.” 

“ Be silent ! ” said Kverard ; “ ne silent, Wildrake, if you love your 
life ! ” 

“ 1 care not a maravedi for my life,” said Wildrakc. “ Zounds, if 
ho dislikes what 1 say, let him take to his tools ! 1 know, after all, 
he hath good blood in his 'ireius ! and 1 will indulge him with a turn 
in tlic court yonder, had ho been ten times a brewer.” 

“ Such ribaldry, friend,” said Oliver, “ I treat with the contempt 
it deserves. But if thou hast anything to say touching the matter 
in question, speak out like a man, though thou look\'5t more liko 
a beast.” 

“ All I have to say is,” replied Wildrake, “ that wlicrcas you 
Maine FiVerard for acting on voiir w'arrant, as you call if, I can 
tell you lie knew not a w'ord of the rascally conditions you talk of. 
1 took care of that ; and you may take the vengeance on me, if you 
list.” 

“ Slave ! dare yon tell this to me ? ” said Cromwell, still heedful] y 
restraining his passion which lie felt was about to discharge itseff 
u])on an unworthy object. 

“Ay, you will make every Englishman a slave, if you have your 
own way,” said Wildrake, not a whit abashed for the .awe which 
had formerly overcome him when alone with tins remiukablc man, 
had vanished, now that they were engaged in an altercation liefne 
witnesses—** But do your worsf, Master Oliver ; 1 tell you before- 
hand, the bird has escaped you.” 

You dare not say sol — Escaped? — So ho! Pearson! fell, the 
soldiers to mount instantly.- -Thou art a lying fool !— Escaped? — 
Where, or from whence ?” 

“ Ay^ tliat is the question,” said Wildrakc ; “ for look you, sir — 
that meu do go from hence is certain— but how they go, or to what 
quarter ” 

Cromveell stood attentive, expecting some useful hint from the 
careless impetuosity of the cavalier, ujion the route which the King 
might have taken, 

— ** Or to what quarter, as I said before, why, your Excellency, 
Master Oliver, may e’en find that out yourself.” 

As he uttered the last words he unsheathed his rapier, and made a 
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full pass at the Geuerars body. Had liirf aword met no other ini- 
pediment than the buff jerkin,' Grom well’s course had ended on the 
spot. But, fearful of such attempts, the General wore under his 
military dress a shirt of the finest mail, made of rings of the best 
steel, and so light and flexible that it was little or no encumbrance 
.to the motions of the wearer. It proved his safety on this occasion, 
•for the rapier sprung in shivers^ while the owner, now held Wk by ’ 
Everard and Holdcnough, flung the hilt with ptission on the ground, 
exclaiming, “ Be damned the hand that forged thee ! — To serve me 
so lonj[£, and fail me when thy true service would have honoured us 
both for ever ! But no good could come of thee, since thou wort 
pointed, even in jest, at a learned divine of the Oliurch of England.’* 

In the first instant of alarm, and perhaps suspecting Wildrake 
jnight be supported by others, Cromwell half drew from his bosom 
a concealed pistol, which be hastily returned, observing that botli 
Everard and the clergyman Avere witliholdin» the cavalia* from 
another attempt. 

Pearson and a soldier or two rushed iu — ” Secure that -fellow,” 
said the General, in the indiflerent tone 0/ one to whom imminent 
danger was too familiar to cause irritation*-** Bind hiin—but not so 
hard, Pearson — for the men, to show their zeal, were drawing 
their belts, which they used for want of cords, brutally tight round 
Wildrake's limbs. *‘Jle would have assassinated me, but I would 
reserve him for liis fit doom.” 

Assnssinated !■— I scorn your words, Master Oliver,” said Wild- 
rake ; “ I proffered you a fair duello.” 

Shall wo shoot him iu the street, for an cxiimple ? ” said Pearson 
to Cromwell; while Jilverard endeavoured to stop Wildrake from 
giving further oflence. 

“ On your life harm him not ; hut let him be kept in safe Avard, 
and well looked after,” said Cromwell; while the prisoner exclaioiod 
to Everard, '*! pritliee let me alone — I am now neither thy follower, 
nor any uiairs, and I am asAvilling to die as ever.Iwas to take a cap 
of liquor. — And hark yc, speaking of that, Master Oliver, you Avero 
once a jolly felloAV, prithee let one of thy lobsters here advance yonder 
tankard to* my lips, and your bjxcelleiicy shall henr a toast, a son^*;, 
and a— secret.” 

*• Unloose his head, and liand the debauched beast the tankai d,” 
said OliA^er ; ** while yet he exists, it were shame to refuse him the 
element he lives iu.” 

“Blessings on your head for once,” said Wildrake, Avhose ohjc(.‘t 
in continuing this Avild discourse was, if possible, to gain a little, 
delay, when every moment was precious. “ Thou hast brcAvod good 
ale, ahcl that’s warrant for a blessing. For my toast and my song, 
here they go together — 

‘Son Of a witch, 

Way.st thou die in a ditclii 
With the butchers who back thy quarrels ; 

And rot ulwve gVOTiiid, 

While the world shall refiound 
A welcome to Royal King Charles.’ 
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And now for my secret, that you may not say I had your iK^uor for 
nothing— I fancy my soiiff will scarce pass current for much— My 
secret IS, Master Cromwell — that the bird is flown — and your red 
nose will be as white as your winding-sheet before you can smell 
out which way.” 

‘^Psliaw, rascal,” auswerod Cromwell, contemptuously, ‘‘keep your 
'Scurrilo jests for the gibbet foot.” ^ 

“ I shall look on the gibbet more boldly,” replied Wildrake, than 
1 have seen you look ou tlie Royal Martyr’s picture.” 

This reproach touched Cromwell to the very quick — Villain!” 

lie exclaimed ; “ drag him hence, draw out a party, and Bfit hold, 

lu’t now — to prison with him — let him be close watclied, and gagged, 
it' he iiitempls to speak to the sentinels — Nay, hold— I* mean, put a 
bottle of brandy into his cell, and he will gag himself in his own way, 
1 wart ant yon — When day comes, that men can see the example, he 
sliull hf. giiggcd aftor my fashion.” 

.1 )uj‘ing flic various breaks in his orders, the General was evidently 
:>.‘l^iiifi‘.oommaiul of his temper ; and though he began in fury, he 
endod with the conteniptiipus sneer of one who overlooks the abusive 
h;Mi.»:u:vgc of an inferior, t Something remained on his mind notwith- 
sTauding, for he coivtinued standing*, as if fixed to the same spot in 
tiie. .apartment, his eyes bent on the ground, and with closed hand 
]n’(‘ against Jus ifps, like a man wlio is musing deeply. Pearson, 
who was about to speak to him, drew back, and made a sign to those 
in the room to be silent. 

Master IJoldenough did not mark, or, at least, did not obey it. 
Approaching the General, he .said, in a respectful but firm tone, 
“ l)id I uuderstiiud it to be your Excellency’s purpose that this poor 
man sliall die next morning? ” 

Mhilil’' oxclaimed Cromwell, starting from his reverie, “wdiat 
thou?” 

” J took leave to a.sk, if it was your will that this unhappy man 
should die to-morro.w?” 

“Whom saidst thou?” demanded Cromwell; “ Markham Ever- 
ard — shall he die, saidst thou?” 

“God forbid!” replied lloldeiiough, stepping back — ‘*I asked 
whotlior this blinded creature, Wildrake, was to be so suddenly 
cutoff?” 

“Ay, marry is lie,” said Cromwell, ‘*were the whole General 
Assembly of Divine.^ at Westminster — the whole Sanhedrim ol 
Presbytery— to ofier hail for Jiira.” 

“ Jf you will not think better of it, sir,” said Holden oiigh, “at least 
give not the poor man the means of destroying his senses— Let me 
go to him as a divine, to watch with him, in case he may yet he ad- 
mit ted into the vinevavd at the latest hour — ^yet brought into the 
sliei‘pfold, though he has neglected the call of the pastor till time is 
wcll-nigli closed upon him.” 

“ For God's sake,” said Everord, who had hitherto kept .silence, 
because he knew Cromwell’s temper on such occasions, “ think better 
of wliat you do I ” 

“ L it for tlit^ to teach me ? ” replied Cromwell ; “ think thou of 
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thine own matters, and believe me it will require all tliy wii— And 
for YOU, reverend sir, I will have no father-confessors attend my 
prisoners—no tales out of school. If the fellow thirsts nftcr ^j’hoslly 
coiiifort, as ho is much more like to thirst after a quartern of brandy, 
ti^ere is Corporal Hunigud^^con, who commands the corjjs de garde, 
will j)reach and ]U'ay as well as the best of ye. — But this delay is in- 
tolerable-- Comes not this fellow yet?” 

“]No, sir,” replied Pearson. “Had we not better go dow^ii to the 
Lodge? * Tne news of our coming hither may else got there before 
us.” 

‘‘True,” s^iid Cromwell, speaking aside to his ofRcer, “but you 
know Tomkins warned us against doing so, alleging there were so 
many postern-doors, and sallyports, and concealed entrances in tlie 
old lu)ns(*, that it was like a rabbit-warren, and thaj an escape might 
be easily nir.de under onr very noses, unless lie/werc witlj us, to 
point oiit all the ports which should be guarded. He hinted, t<>o, 
timt he might be delayed a few minutes after his time of lijqioint' 
inent— but we have now waited lialf an houf.” 

“ J>ocs your Excellency think Tomkins is fiertainly to be depended 
np<'M ? ” said Pearson. 

As far as his interest goes, unquestionably,” replied the (Joneral. 
“ He has over been the pump by which I have sucked the marrow 
i*ut of many a plot, in special those of the conceited fool EochecliUls 
w'ljo is goose enough to believe that such a follow as Tomkins woiihl 
value anything beyond the offer of tlie best bidder. And yet it 
groweth late— I fear we must to the Lodge without him -Yet, all 
tilings well cfuisiderocl, 1 will tarry here till midnight.- Ah ! I'lvc'iard, 
tlidu inightest put this gear to rights if thou wilt ! Sliall some foolisli 
princinle of fantastic punctilio have more weight willi thee, man, t han 
h ive tlie pacilication and welfare of England ; the ke(‘|)ing of faith 
to thy friend and benefactor, and who will be yet more; so, and iIjc 
fortune and security of thy relations? Are these, 1 say, ligliter in 
the balance tiian the cause of a worthless boy, who, with his fatlR-r 
and his father's house, have troubled Israel for fifty ycar.s?” 

“ I do not understand your Excellency, nor at-^what service you 
point, which I can honestly render,” replied Everard. Tiiat wliicii 
is dishonc.st I should be loth that you proposed.” 

“ I'hen t-his at least might suit your honesty, or scrupulous humour, 
call it which thou wilt,” said Cromw^ell. “ Thou knowest, surely, all 
the passageii about Jezebel’s palace down yonder?— let me know 
how they may be guarded a^airist the escape of any from witliin.” 

“ 1 •cannot* pretend to aid you in this matter,” said Everard; “1 
know not all the entrances and posterns about Woodstock, and if I 
did, J am not free in conscience to communicate with you on this 
occasion.” 

“We slmll do without you, sir,” replied Cromwell, haughtily; 
“ and if aught is found which may enminateyou, remember you have 
lo.st right to my protection.” 

“ I shall be ‘sorry,” said Everard, “ to liave lost your friendship, 
General ; “ but I trust my g^uality as an Englishman may dispense 
with the necessity of protection from any man. I know no law w^hich 
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obliges me to be spy or informer, even if I wore in the way of having 
opportunity to do service in either honourable capacity.’^ 

“Well, sir” said Cromwell, “for all your privileges and qualities, 
I will make bold to take you down to the Lodge at Woodstock to- 
night, to inquire into alBfairs in which the State is concerned.— Conje 
hither, Pearson.” He took a paper from his pocket, containing a 
rough sketch or ground-plan of Woodstock Lodge, with the avenues 
leading to it.— “Look here,” he said, “ wc must move in two bodies 
on foot, and with all possible silence— thou must march to^the rear 
of the old house of iniquity with twenty hie of men, and dispose them 
around it the wisest thou canst. Take the reverend man therfe along 
Avith you. He must be secured at any rate, and may serve as a 
guide. 1 myself will occupy the front of the Lodge, and thus having 
stopt all the earths, thou wilt come to me for farther orders— silence 
and despatch is ail. — But for the dog Tomkins, who broke appoint- 
ment with me, he Jiad need render a good excuse, or woo to his 
father.’s son ! -Reverend sir, be pleased to accompany that officer.— 
Colonel I^iverard, you ar^e to follow me ; but first give your sword to 
Captain Pearson, and eensider yourself as under arrest.” 

Everard gave his sword to Pearson without any comment, and 
Avitli the most anxious presage of evil followed the Republican 
Cenoral, in obedience to commands which it would have been nse- 
Whs to dispute. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

Wore my son William here but now, 
lie wadna fail the idedKO.” 

* AVi* that in at the door there ran 
A kI lastly* looking page — 

“,I Bsiw them, master, O J I saw, 

Tloneath the thornie brae. 

Of black-nmilM warriors many a rank. 

‘ Jtevengo * he cried, ' and gao.’ ” 

IISNKY MACKKNZfff. 

’rnr: littlo ])avty at the Lodge were asacmhled at supper, at the 
early Jiour of eight o’clock. Sir Henry Lee, neglecting the food that 
A\as placed on the table, stood by a lamp on the chimney-piece, and 
read a letter witli mournful attention. 

“Does my son write to you more particularly than to me, Doctor 
Rochecliffe r ” said the knight. “ He only says here, that he v'ill re- 
turn probably this night ; and that Master Kenioguy must be ready 
to sot off with liim instantly. What can this haste mean ? Have you 
hoard of any new search after our suffering party? I wish they 
Avould permit me to enjoy my son's company in quiet but for a day.” 

“ The quiet Avhicli depends on the wicked ceasing from troubling,” 
said I>r Rochecliffe, “is connected, not by days and hours, but ny 
minutes. Their glut of blood at Worcester had satiated them for a 
moment, hut their appetite, I fancy, has revived.” 

“ You. have news, then, to that purpose? ” said Sir Henry. 
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Your son,” replied the Doctor, “ wrote to me by tbc same mes- 
senger : he seldom fails to do so, being aware of what importance it 
is that 1 sliould know everything that passes. Means of escape are 
provided on the coast, and Master Kerueguy must be ready to start 
with your son the instant he appears." 

It is strange,” said the knight; “ for forty yiears I have dwelt in 
this house, man and boy, and the point only was how to make the 
day pass over our heads ; for if I did not scheme out some hunting 
match or hawking, or the like, I might have sat here on my arm-chair 
as undisturbed as a sleeping dormouse, from one end of the year to 
the other; and now I am more like a hare on her form, that dare not 
sleep unless with her eyes open, and scuds off when the wind rustles 
among the fern." 

“It is strange,” said Alice, looking at Dr Rochecliffe, “that the 
roundhead steward has told you nothing of this, lie is usually com- 
irmnicatiYC enough of the motions of his ^arty ; aifd I saw you close 
together this morning." 

“ I must be closer with him tliis evening,” said tlic Doctor, gloo'niily ; 
“but he will not blab." • 

*• I wish you may not trust him too mucdi,” said Alice in reply. 
To me, that man's face, with all its shrewdness, evinces such a 
dark expression, that inethiiiks I read treason in Jjis very eye.” 

“ He assured that matter is looked to," answered the I.)octor, in the 
same ominous tone as before. No one replied, and tliere’was acliil- 
ling and anxious feeling of apprehension, wliich seemed to sink down 
^ on the company at once, like tho.se sensations which make such con- 
stilulions as arc particularly subject to the electrical influence, con- 
scious of an approaching thunderstorm. 

Tlie disguised Monarch, apprised that day to be prepared on short 
notice to quit Ins temporary asylum, felt his own share of the gloom 
which involved the little society. Hut lie was the first also to sliake 
it off’ as what neititer suited his character nor Jiis situation. Gaiety 
was the leading distinction of the former, and presence of mind, not 
depression of spirits, was required by tJie latter. 

“ We make the hour heavier," he said, “ by being melancholy about 
it. Had you not better join me, Mistress Alice, in l*iitrick Carey's 
jovial farewell?— Ah, you do not know Pat Carey— a younger 
brother of Lord Falkland’s ? " ^ 

“A brother of the immortal Lord Falkland’s, and write songs ! " 
said the Doctor. 

“ Oh, Doctor, the Muses take tithe as well as the Church,” said 
Charles, “ and have their share in every fiimily of distinction. You 
do not lyiow tlie words, Mistres.s Alice, but you can aid me, notwiUi- 
Btaiiding, in the burden at least — 

‘ Come, now that we*ro partini^, and His one to ten 
If the lowers of sweet Woodstock I e’er ^ee ngcii ; 
liCt iis e'en have a frolic, and drink like tall men. 

While the gubletgocs merrily round.'” a 

1 See Note F. Patrick Carey. , , , 

STho original song of Carey bears Wykcliam instead of Woodstock, for the locality. 
The verses are lull w tJic buccliaualian i^pirit of the time. 
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‘ The song arose, but not with gpirit It was one of those efforts at 
forced mirtn, by which, aboTe all other modes of expressing it, the 
absence of real cheerfulness is most distinctly intimated. Charles 
stopt the song) and upbraided the choristers. 

“You sing, my dear Mistress Alice, as if you were chanting one of ' 
the seven penitential psidms; and you, good Doctor, as if you recifcd 
the funeral service 

The Doctor rose hastily from the table, and turned to the window ; 
for the expression connected singularly with the task which he was ^ 
that evening to discharge. Charles looked at him with some- surprise ; 
for the perS in which Tie lived made him watchful of the slightest 
motions of those around him— then turned to Sir Henry, and said, 
“ My honoured host, can you tell any reason for this moody fit, which 
has so strangely crg)t upon us all ? ^ 

“IJTot I, my a^r Louis,” replied the knight, “I have no skill in 
these nice quillets of philosophy. I could as soon undertake to tell 
you tlie reason why Bevis turns round three times before he lies down. 

1 can only say for myself, that if age ahd sorrow and uncertainty he 
enough to break a iovip spirit, or at least to bend it now and then, I 
have my share of them* all ; so that I, for one, cannot say that I am 
sad merely because I am not merry. I have but too good cause for 
fsadness. I would I saw my son, were it but for a minute.” 

Fortune seemed for once disposed to gratify the old man ; f(;r 
Albert Lee entered at that moment. He was dressed in a riding suit 
and appeared to have travelled hard. He cast his eye hastily around 
as ho entered. It rested for a second on that of the aisguisca Prince ; 
and, satisfied with the glancewhicli he received in lieu, he hastened, 
after the fashion of the olden day, to kneel down to his father, and 
request his blessing. 

“ It is thine, my boy,” said the old man { a tear springing to his eyes 
as he laid his hafid on the long locks, which distinguished the jouiig 
cavalier’s rank and principles, and which, usually combed and iurlod 
with some care, how hung wild and dishevelled about his shoulders. . 






started from it, as if ashamed of the emotion which he had expressed 
before so many witnesses, and passing the back of his hand Jiastily 
across his eyes, bid Albert get up and mind his supper, “ since T dare- 
say you have ridden fast and far since you last baited— and we’ll send 
round a cup to his health, if Dr Rochecliffe and the good company 
pleases— Joceline, thou knave, skink about— thou look’st as if thou 
Iiadst seen a ghost.” 


i{i I ii n i4i If 4'j 


at Pheebe Mayff< 
assistance to drii 
slie came home.” 


Silly slut,” said the old knight— “ Shea woodman’s daughter!— 
But, Joccline, if the deer gets dangerous, you must send a broad 
arrow through Mm.” 

“ It will not need, Sir Henry ” said Joceline, speaking with great 
difficulty of utterance—* he is quiet enough now— he wSl not offend 
in that sort jagain.” 
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" See it be so,” replied the knight ; “ remember Mistress Alice 
often walks in the GJiase. And now, fill round, and fill too, a cup to 
thyself to over-red thy fear, as mad Will 1ms it. Tush, man, Plioebe 
will do well enough — she only screamed and ran, that thou might’st 
have the pleasure to help her. Mind what thou dost, and do not go 
spilling the wine after that fashion. — Come, Iidi*e is a health to our 
wanderer, who has come to us again.” 

“None will pledge it more willingly than 1,” said the disguised 
Prince, unconsciouSy assuming an importance which tho character 
heperSbhnted scarce warranted; but Sir Henry, who had become 
fond of the supposed page, with all his peculiarities, imposed only a 
moderate rebuke upon liis petulance. “ Thou art a merry, good- 
humoured youth, Louis,” he said, “ but it is a world to see now the 
forwardness of the present generation hath gone beyond the gravity 
and reverence which in my youth was so re^larjy bhserved tt» wards 
those of higher rank and station — ^1 dared no more have given niy 
own tongue the rein, when there was a doctor of divinity in com- 
pany, than I would have dared to have sgoken in church in service 
time.” , 

“True, sir,” said Albert, hastily interfering; “hut Master Kci- 
iieguy had tlie better right to speak at present, that I have been 
.absent on liis business as well as my own, have seen several of Ins 
friends, and bring him important intelligence.” 

Chai'ies was about to nse and beckon Albert aside, naturally iu\ 
patient to know what news lie had procured, or what scheme of sa 11* 
escape was now decreed for him. But Dr Eocheciifie twitched liis 
cloak, 08 a liint to him to sit still, and not show any extraordinary 
motive for anxiety, since, in case of a sudden discovery of his real 
quality, the violence of Sir Henry Lee’s feelings might have been 
likely to attract too mucli attention. 

Charles, therefore, only replied, as to the knighfs stricture, that Ik? 
had a particular title to be sudden and unceremonious in expressing 
his thanks to Colonel Lee — that gratitude was apt to be unmannerly 
— finally, that he was much obliged to Sir Henry for hi.s admonition; 
and tliat quit Woodstock when he would, “ he was sure to leave it a 
better man than he came there.” 

His speech was of course ostensibly directed towards the father ; 
but a glance at Alice assured her that she had her full share in tJio 
compliment. 

“ 1 fear,” he concluded, addressing Albert, “ that you come to tell 
us our stay here must be very short?' 

“A few hours only,” said Albert— “ju.st enough for needful lest 
for oifrselves and our horses. I have procured two which arc good 
and tried. But Doctor Rochecliffe broko faith with me. I expected 
to have met some one down at Joceline’s hut, ‘where I left the hordes; 
and finding no person, I was delayed an hour in littering them down 
myself, that they might be ready for to-morrow’s work— for we must 
he off before day.” 

I— I_intended to have sent Tomkins— but— but hesitated 

'^qctor, “ I 

"oiindheaded rascal was drunk, or out of t^je way, I pre- 
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surae said Albert. ‘‘ I am glad of it— you may easily ti'ust him too 
far.** 

“ Hitherto he has been faithful,” said the Doctoi% “ and I scarce 
think he will fail me now. But Joceline will go down and have the 
horses in readiness in the morning.** 

Joceline*s countenimce was usually that of alacrity itself on a case 
extraordinary. Now, however, he seemed to hesitate. 

You will go with me a little way, Doctor ? ” he said, as he edged 
himself closely to Kochecliffe. 

“How? puppy, fool, and blockhead/* said the knight,^ “Wouldst 
thou ask Doctor Kochecliffe to bear thee company at this hour ? — 
Out, hound !— get down to the kennel yonder instantly, w 1 will break 
the knave’s pate of thee.” 

Joceline looked with .an eye of agony at the divine, os if entreating 
him tq interfere in^liis beha{f; but mst as he was about to speak, fi 
most melancholy howling arose at the hall-door, and a dog Avas heard 
scratching for admittance. 

“ What ails Bevis next ? *’ said the old knight. “ I think this must 
bo AlhFools’-day, and that everything around me is going mad ! ** 

The same sound startled Albert and Charles from a nrivatci con- 
ference in which they had engaged, and Albert ran to tlie hall -door 
to oxaraine personally into the cause of the noise. 

“It is no alarm,** said the old knight to Kenicguy, “for in such 
cases the dog’s bark is short, sharp, and furious. These long howls 
are said to be ominous. It was even so that Bevis’s grandsire bayed 
the W'hole livelong night on w liich my poor father died. If it conies 
now as a presage, God send it regard the old and useless, not the 
young, and those who may yet serve King and country ! ” 

The dog had pushed past Colonel Lee, who stood a little while at 
the hall-door to li.sten if there wore anything .stiiring w^ithout, while 
Bevis advanced info the room where (lie company were assembled, 
bearing something in his mouth, and exhibiting’, in an unusual de- 
gree, that sense or ‘duty and interest which a dog seems to show when 
he thinks lie has llie charge^ c/f something important. He entered, 
therefore, drooping his long tail, slouching his head and cars, aim 
walking with the stalely yet melancholy dignity of a war-horse at 
liis master's funeral, fn this manner he paced tli rough the room, 
wxnt straight up to Joceline, who had been regarding him wuth as- 
tonishment, ana uttering a short and melancholy howl, laid at his 
feet the object which he bore in his mouth. Joceline stooped, and 
took from the floor aman*s glove, of the fashion worn by the troopers, 
having something like the old-fashioned gauntlet projections of thick 
leather arising from the wrist, which go half-way up to the felbow, 
and secure the arm against a cat with a sword. But Joceline had no 
sooner looked at what in itself was so common an object, than he 
dropped it from his hand, staggered backward, uttered a groan, and 
nearly fell to the ground. 

“ Now, the coward’s curse be upon thee for an idiot!” said the 
knight, who had picked up the glove, and was looking at it — “tho*- 
slioiildst be sent back to scliool, and flogged till the craven's V 
was switched out of Ihoc— Wliat dost thou look at but a glove 
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base poltroon, and a very dirty glore, too ? Stay, here is witin^^ 
Joseph Tomkins ? Why, that is the rouiidheadeu fellow— I wish bei 
hath not come to some mischief, for this is not dirt on the cheveroQ, 
but blood. Bevis may have bit the fellow, and yet the dog seemed 
^o love liim well, too, or the stag may have hurt him. Out, Joceliue, 
instantly’, and see where he is — wind your bugle.” 

” I caitnot go,” said Joliffe, " unless and again he looked pite- 
ously at: I)r Rochecliffe, who saw no time was to be lost in appeasing 
the ranger's terrors, as his ministry was most needful in the, present 
circumstai)ces. — “Get spade and mattock,” be whispered to him, 
“ and a dark lantern, and meet me in the Wilderness.” 

Joceliuc left, the room ; and the Doctor, before following him, had 
a few words of explanation with Colonel Jiee. llis own spirit, far 
from being dismayed on the occasion, rather rose higher, like one 
whoso natural element was intrigue and danger. “ Ifere hath been 
wild work,” he .said, “ since you i»arted. • TomkiifS w-as rude to the 
wench .l*hoebe — Joceliuc and he had a brawl together, and Tomkins 
is lying dead in theidiicket, not far from Rosamond’s Well. -It will 
be necessary tliat Jocelinc and I go direetdy to bury the body ; for 
besides that some one might stumble upomit, and raise an alarm, 
this fellow Jocelinc will never be fit for any active purpose till it i» 
under ground. Thougli as stout as a lion, the under-kceper has bis 
own weak side, and is more afraid of a dead body than a living one. 
When do you propose to start to-morrow ?” ^ 

“ By daybreak, or earlier,” said Colonel Lee ; “ but we will meet 
again. A vessel is provided, and I have relays in more places than 
one — we go off from the coast of Biissex ; and 1 am to get a letter 
a(; ^ acquainting me precisely with the spot.” 

“ Wherefore not go oil* instantly ? ” said the Doctor. 

“ Theliorses would fail us,” replied Albert; “ they have been bard 
ridden to-day.” 

“ Adieu,” said Rocheclifie, “ I must to my task —Do you take resit 
and repose for yours. To conceal a sUiuglitcred body, and convey 
on the same night a king from danger ^id captivity, arc two feats 
which have fallen to few folks save ir^elf; but let me not, while 
putting on ray harness, boast myself as if 1 were taking it off after 
a victory.” So saying he left the apartment, and muffling himself 
in llis cloak, went out into what was called the Wilderness. 

The weather was a raw frost. The mist lay in partial wreaths 
upon' the lower grounds; but the night, considering that the heavenly 
biddies were in a great measure hidden by the haze, was not ex- 
tremely dafk. Dr Rocheclifie could not, however, distinguish the 
undei>*keei)er until he had hemmed once or twice, when Joceline 
answered the signal by showing a glimpse of light from the dark 
lantern which he carried. G uided by this intimation of his presence, 
the divine found him leaning against a buttress which had once sup- 
ported a terrace, now ruinous. He had a pickaxe and shovel, to- 
gether with a deer’s hide hanging over his shoulder. 

“ What do you wont with the hide, Joceline,” said Dr Rochecliffe. 
that you lumber it about with on such an errand ? ” 

Why, look you, Doctor,” he answered, “ it is as well to tell you 

X 
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all it The man and I— he there— you know whom 1 mean— 
liad many years since a (juarrel about tuis deer. For tliiOugh we 
were gteAt friends, and Philip was sometimes allowed by my master’s 
p^mSsion to help me in mine office, yet I knew, for all that, Pliilip 
H^eldine was sometimes a tre.spasser. The deer-stealers were very 
bold at that time, it being just before the breaking out of tlie war« 
wb^ men were becoming unsettled — And so it chanced, tliat one 
day, hx the Chase, I found two fellows, with their faces blacked and 
shirts over their clothes, carrying as prime a buck between them as 
any was in the park. I was upon them in the instant— one iicaped, 
but I got hold of the other fellow, and who should it prove to be but 
trusty Phil Hazcldine ! Weil, I don’t know wlietlier it was right or 
wrong, but he was my old friend and pot-companion, and 1 took his 
word for amendment in future; and he helped me to hang up the 
deer on a tree, and 1 came back with a horse to carry him to the 
Lodge, and tell the knight 'the story, all but Phil’s name. But the 
rogues had been too clever for me ; fov they had flayed and dressed 
the deer, and quartered him, and carried him off, and left the hide 
and horns, with a chime, saying, — 

‘ The haunch to thee. 

The breast to me. 

The hide uud the horns for the keoper'e fee.* 

A.nd this I lHew for one of PhiiVmad pranks, that he would play in 
those days with any kd in the country. But 1 was so nettled that I 
made the deer’s hide be curried and dressed by a tanner, and swore 
that it should be ids winding-sheet or mine; and thoug:h I had long 
repcjited my rash oath, yet now. Doctor, you see what it has come to 
— though 1 forgot it, the devil did not" 

“ It was a very wrong thing to make a vow so sinful,” said Boclic- 
cliftV; “ but it would have been greatly worse liad you endeavom ed 
to keep it. Therefore, 1 bid you cheer up," said the good divine; 
“for in tins unhappy ease, 1 could not have wished, after what i have 
heard from Pluebe and yoiiUptlf, that you should have kept your band 
Still, though 1 may regret that the blow has proved fatal. K’ovt'rthe- 
less, thou hast done even that which was done by the great and in- 
spired legislator, when be beheld an Egyptian tyrannising over a 
Hebrew, saving that, in the case present, ir, was a iVmale, when, says 
the iSeptuagint, Parevssum Etjypiimn ahacoadii mhido ; the .inoiin- 
ing w hereof I will explain to you another time. Wljorefore, I exhort 
you not to grieve beyond measure; for nlthougli tills eircuinslance 
IS unhappy in time and place, yet, from what IMiadie hath inf(»rn!C?d 
me of jonder W'vetch’s o]>iuiona, it is much to bt* regretted that bis 
brains had not been beaten out in his cradle, rather than that he had 
grown up to be one of those Grindlesionians, or Mnggletoniuns, in 
whom is the perfection of every foul and hlasphcmous heresy, united 
with such a universal practice of hypocritical assentation as would 
deceive their master, even Satan himself.” 

‘‘Nevertheless, sir,” said the forester, “I hope you will bestow 
some of the service of the Church on this poor man, as it was his 
last wisli, naming you, sir, at the same time ; and unless this were 
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done, 1 should scarce dare to walk out in the dark agfaiu for my '^eW 
life.” 


“ Thou art a silly fellow ; but if,” continued the Doctor, ** he n.atned 
me as he departed, and desired the last rites of the Church, there 
was, it may oe, a turning- from evil and a seeking* to g-ood even in his 
hist moments ; and if Heaven gri’anted him gprace toferra a prayer so 
fitting, wherefore should man refuse it ? All I fear is the briefness 
of time/’ 


y-»ur reverence may cut the service somewhat Short,” said 
Joceline;*‘“a88iiredly he does not deserve the whole of it; only if 
something were not* to be done, 1 believe I should flee the country. 
They were hislast words ; and tnethinks he sent Bevis with his glove 
to pfUt me in mind of them.” 

Out, fool ! J h) you think,” said the Doctor, *' dead men send 
g;;!i!itlef.a to the living, like knights ilia romance; or, if 8o„ would 
ihej <*?hoose dogs to carry their challenges? I tell thee, fool, the 
caur.e was natural enough. Bevis, (guesting’ about, found the body, 
ar.'d brought the glove to you to intimate ^dicre it was lying, and to 
require assistance; for such is the high instinct of these animals to- 
ivardn one in peril.” 

** aNay, if you think so. Doctor,” said Joceline — “and, doubtless, I 
miist say, Bevis took an interest in the man— if indeed it was not 
something worse in the shape of Bevis, for methought his eyes looked 
wild and flery, as if he would have spoken.” 

Ay- ho fciiJkod thus, Joceline rather hung back, and, in doing so dis- 
plcaf'Otl the Doctor, who exclaimed, “ Come along, thou laxy laggard. 
Art lliou a soldier, and a brave one, and so mucli afraid of a dead 
ri»r»n ? 'rinni hast killed men in battle and in chase, 1 warrant thee. ' 

‘ Ay, but their backs were to me,” said Joceline. “I never saw 
one of them cast- back his head, and glare at mp as yonder fellow 
di.i ills < ye retaining a glance of hatred, mixed with terror and le- 
pr(*...ch, tili it b‘rcame fixed like a jelly. And weye you not with me, 
and my master’s concerns, and somethin®’ cdse, very deeply at slake, 
T OToniise you I would not again look at him for all Woodstock.” 

You must, thougli,” said the Doctor, snddonly pausing, for here 
is tlic T)!ace whore he lies. Come hither deep into the copse ; take 
care of stumbling— Here is a place ju.st fitting, and we will dnisv the 
briers over the grave afterwards.” 

As‘ the Doctor thus issued his directions, he assisted also in the 
execution of them ; and while his attendant laboured to dig a shallow^ 
and iijissha|>en grave, a task which the sUV^o of the soil, perplexed 
VMili roots, and hardened by the influence of the fro>»t, rendered very 
aiflicdTt, tlie divine read a few passages out\of the funeral -service, 
nanly in order to arqiease the superstitious U^,rrors of Jotjolino, and 
partly because he held it matter of conscfeace not to deny the 
Church’s rites to one who had requested their aid iu extremity. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

Case ye, case ye,— on with your viaards. 

- . Jlmry JV» 

Tim company whom we had left in Victor Lee’s parlour were 
about to setmrate for the ni^lit, and had risen to take a formal leave 
of each other, when a tap was heard at the hall-door. Albert, the 
vidctte of the party, hastened to open it, enjoining-, as he left the 
room, the rest to remain quiet, until he had ascertained the cause of 
the knocking-. When he gained the |>ortal, he called to know who 
was there, and what tliey wanted at so Inte an hour. 

“ It is only me,” answerwl a treble voice. 

** Add what is yohr name, "my little fellow ? ” said Albert. 

“ Spitfire, sir, ’^replied the voice without. 

“ Spitfire ? ” said Albert. 

“ Yes, sir,” replied theToicc; *** all the world calls me so, and Colo- 
nel Evcrard himself. Blit my name is Spittal for all that.” 

“ Colonel Everard ? arrive you from him ? ” demanded young Lee. 

“ No, sir ; I come, air, from Roger Wildrake, esquire, of Squatlie- 
sea-mere, if it like you,” said the boy ; “ and 1 have brought a token 
to Mistress Lee, which I am to gite into her own Jiands, if you would 
hut open the door, sir, and let me in— but I can do nothing with a 
throe-inch board between us.” 

“ It is some freak of that drunken rakehell,” said Albert, in a low 
voice, to Jiis sister, wlio had crept out after him on tiptoe. 

“ Yet, let us not be hasty in concluding so,” said the young lady ; 
“ at this moment the least trifle may be of consequence.---WJiat token 
has Master Wildrake sent me, my little boy ?” 

“Nay, nothing very valuable neither,” replied the boy; “biuhe 
was so anxious you should get it, tliat he put me out or window ns 
one would chuck out a kitten, that 1 miglit not be stopped by the 
soldiers.” 

“ Hear you?” said Alice to licr brother; “undo the gate, for God’s 
sake.” 

Her brother, to whom her feelings of suspicion w'ere now sulfi- 
cieiitly communicated, opened the gate in haste, and admitted the 
boy, whose appearance, r.ot much dissimilar to that of a skinned 
rabbit in a livery, or a monkey at a fair, would at another time have 
furnished them with aiausemeiit. The urchin messenger^ entered 
the hall, making several odd bows and congds, and delivered the 
woodcock’s feather^ with much ceremony to the young lady, assur- 
ing her it w^ns the prize she had won upon a wager about haw-king. 

“ 1 prithee, iuy lit.tle man,” said Albert, “ was your master drunk 
or sober when he sent tlice all this way with a featlier at this time 
of night ? ” 

“ With reverejice, sir,” said the boy, “ he was what lie calls sober, 
and what I would call concerned in liquor for any other person.” 

1 Note O. Signal of Danger by the Token of a Featlier 
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“Curse on the drunken coxcomb!” said Albert*— “ There is a 
tester for thee, boy, and tell thy master to break his jests on suitable 
persons, and at fitting times." 

“ Stay yet a minute,” exclaimed Alice ; “ we must not go too fast 
i-this craves wary w;Jking.” 

• “ A leather," said Albert ; “all this work about a feather ! Why, 
' Doctor Rocbeclifie, who can suck intelligence out of every trifie as a 
magpie would suck ah egg, could make nothing of this." 

“ L^t us try what we .can do without him, then," said Alice. Then 
addressing herself to the boy,— “So there Are strangers at your 
master’s?" 

At Coiondl Everard’s, madam, wduch is the same thing.” said 
Spitfire. 

“And what manner of strangers,” said Alice; “guests, I sup- 
pose ? ” . * , 

“Ay, Mistress," said the boy, “a sort of guests that make them- 
selves welcome wherever they come, if they meet not a Wislcome 
from their landlord— soldiers, madam." 

“ The men that have been long lying nt ^’'oodstock," said Albert. 

“ ]So, sir," said Spitfire, “ new comers, with gallant buff-coats and 
steel breast-plates; and their commander— your honour and your 
ladyship never saw such a man— at least 1 am sure Bill Spitfire 
never did." 

“ Was he tall or short?" said Albert, now much alarmed. 

“ Neither one nor other," said the boy ; “ stout miide, with slouch- 
ing shoulders; a nose large, and a face one would not like to 
say No to. He had several officers with him. I saw him but for a 
moment, hut 1 shall never forget him while I live." 

“ You are riglit," said Albert Lee to his sister, pulling her to one 
side, " quite ri,<4ht — the Arch-fiend himself is upon us ! " 

And the feather,” said Alice, whom fear liaU rendered appre 
hensive of slight tokens, " means night— and a W9odcock is a bird of 
passage. 

” You have hit it,” said her brother; “but the time has taken us 
cruelly short. Give the a trifle more — iiotliing that can excite 
suspicion, and dismiss him. I must summon Rocheclitfe and Joceline.” 

He went accordingly, but, unable to find those he sought, he re- 
turned witli liasty steps to the parlour, where, in his character of 
L(^ui3,*the page was exerting himself to detain the old knigiit, who, 
while laughing at the tales he told him, was anxious to go to see 
what was piwsing in the hall. 

“ What is the matter, Albert?" said the old man; “who calls at 
the Lt)dge at so undue an hour, and wherefore is the hall-door opened 
to them ? I will not have my rules, and the regulations laid down 
for keeping this house, broken through, because I am old and poor. 
Why answer you not? why keep a chattering with Louis Kerneguy, 
and neither of you all the w'hile minding what I say ?— Daughter 
Alice, have you sense and civility enough to tell me, what or wlio it 
is that is admitted here contrary to my general orders ? " 

“ No one, sir," replied Alice ; “ a hoy brought a message, which I 
f^ar is an alarming one." 
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‘‘There is only fear, sir” said Albert, stepping forward, “that 
whereas we thoiiglit to have stayed with you till to-morrow, we must 
now take farewell of you to-night/' 

“ N^t so, brother " said, AUee, “you must stay and aid the defence 
here--if you and Mastea'Kernegiiy are both missed, the pursuit will 
be instant, and probably successful ; but if you stay, the hiding, 
places about this house will take some time to search. You can 
change coats with Kerneguy too/’ 

“ Right, noble wench, '^said Albert; “most excellent— yes— Louis, 
I remain as Kerneguy, you fly as young Master Lee.” 

“I canpot see the justice of that,” said Charles. 

“Nor 1 neither,” said the kniglit, inteifering. “Men come and 
go, lay schemes, and alter them, in my house, without deigning to 
consult me! And who is Master Kerneguy, or what is he to me, 
that my son must ^lay, an<l take the chance of mischief, and this 
your Scotch page is to escape in his dress? I will have no such 
contrivance carried into effect, though it were the finest cobweb 
f litit was ever woven in Doctor Rochecliffe’s brains. —I wish you uo 
ill, Louis; thou art a Ijvely boy; but I have been somewhat too 
lightly treated in tliis, man/* 

“ J am fully of your opinion, Sir Henry,” replied the person wdiom 
dressed. “ You have been, indeed, repaid for your hospitality 
^want of that confidence which could never liave been so justly 
Imposed. But the moment is come when T must say, in a word, I 
am that unfortunate C/harles Stewart, whose lot it has been to be- 
conte the cause of ruin to lii.s best fi ienda, and whose present resi- 
dence in your family threatens to bring destruction to you, and all 
around you/’ 

“ Mivster Louis Kerncgtiy,” said the knight, very angrily, “I will 
teach you to choose tins subjects of your mirth better when you nd- 
dnjsB ‘them to me’; and, moreover, very little provocation would 
lake me desire to have an ounce or two of tliat malapert blood 
[•orn you.” 

“ Bh still, sir, for God’s sake I ” said Albert to hi« father. “ Tins is 
jpdeed Tiifi King : and such is the danger of his person, that every 
moment we waste may bring round a fatal catastrophe.” 

“Good God!” said the father, clasping Jiis hands together, and 
about t4) drop on hi.s knees, “Inis my earnest wish been accomplished I 
and is it in such a manner as to make me pray it had never taken 
place!” 

He then attempted to bend bis knee to the King-kissed his hand, 
while large tears trickled from his eyes— tlien said, “ Pardon, my 
Lord— your Majesty. J mean— permit me to sit in your presence but 
one instant till ray blood beats move freely, and then ” 

Charles raised his ancient and faithful subject Irora tlic ground; 
and even in that moment of fear, and anxiety, and danger, insisted 
on li?ading him to bis seat, upon which he snhk in apparent exhaus- 
tion, his head drooping upon his loujg white beard, and big uncon- 
scious tears mingling with its silver hairs Alice and Albert remained 
with the King, arguing and urging his instant departure. 

“The horses arc at the under-keeper’s hut,” said Albert, “and the 
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relays only eighteen or twenty miles off. If the horses can but carft i 

you so far ** '.r, 

you not rather,” interrupted Alice, "trust. to theconcesd- 
ments of this place, so numerous and so well tried— 'Rochafc^ijliffe’g 
^apartments, and the yet farther places of seqfesy ? ” 

^ *‘Alas!” said Albert, "I know them only by name. My father 
was sworn to confide them to but one man, and he haci diosen 
Rocliecliffo” 

"I preier taking the field to any hiding-hole in Engiandi" said Uie 
King. Could 1 but find my way to this hut where the horses are, 

I would try what arguments whip and spur could use to get them to 
the rcuicleivons, where I am to meet Sir Thomas Aeland and fresh 
cattle. Come with me, Colonel Lee, and let us run for it. The 
roundheads have beat us in battle ; hut if it conic to a walk or a 
race, 1 il link I can show wliich has the best mettle.” 

But then,” said Albert, " we lose all the tiin% wliicli ma^ other- 
wise be gained by t)ie defence of this hou.se— leaving none here but 
niy poor father, incapable from his state of doing anytliing; tind you 
will be instantly pursued by fresb horses, ours are unfit for the 
road. Oh, where is the villain Joceliiie ! ”• 

" What can have become of Dr Rochecliffe?” said Alice; "be tliat 
is so ready w'ith advice — where can they be gone ? Oh, if my fatlun 
could but rouse liiinself 1” 

" Your father in roused,” said Sir Henry, rising and atejiping up 
to them wit h all the energy of fall manhood in his countenance and 
motions— ‘‘I did but gather my thoughts— for when did they fail a 
Loo wlien hi.s King needed counsel or aid ?” He tlien began to 
siw*ivk, with the ready and distinct utterance of a general at the iieud 
oi an army, ordering every motion for attack and defence — unmoved 
himself, »iad liis own energy compelling obedience, and that cheerful 
ohediciicc, from all who hc>4rd him. “ I hiughtcr,” he said, " beat up 
Dfimii deilicot - Let Fha'hi? rise, if sJie were dying, and secure doors 
and wuidows.” * 

‘ Tliiit hath been done regularly since— we liave been tlius far 
honoured,” said Ids da, ugliter, looking at the Riiig-~“yet, let them 
go through tiie chambers once more.” And Alice retired to give 
the orders, and presently returned. 

The old knight proceeded, in the same decided tone of prompti- 
tiule'aiul desimteh— " Which is your first stage?” 

‘‘Gray’s— Roth ebury, by Henley, where Sir Thomas AcIand and 
young iviu>lle.s are to have horses in readiness,” said Albert ; "but 
how^ to get there with our weary cattle I ” 

"*rrust me for that,” said the knight; and proceeding witli the 
same tone of authority— Your Majesty must instantly to Joceline's 
lodge,” lie said, " there are your horses tuid your means of flight. 
The secret place.'; of this house, well managed, will keep the rebel 
dogs in play two or three hours good— Rochccliffe is, 1 fear, kid- 
napped, and his Independent hath betrayed him— Would 1 Jiad 
judged the villain better ! I would have struck him through at one 
of oar trials of fence, with an uiibated weapon, as Will s^^s.— But 
lot your guide when on horseback, half a bowshot from Joceliue’.s 
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hut is that of oW l^rtin the ver4iurer; ha is a score of years older 
than I, but as fresh as ah old oak— beat up his quarters, and let him 
ride with you for death and life. He will guide you to your relay, 
for ho fox that ever earthed in the Chase knows the country so well 
for seven leagues around.'* 

"Excellent my dearest father, excellent," said Albert ; ‘‘ I had for* 
got Martin the verdurcr." 

Young men forget all ” answered the knight — “ Alas, that the 
limbs should fail, when the head which can best direct them—is; come 
perhaps to its wisest ? " 

“ But the tired horses," said the King — could we not get fresh 
cattle ? " 

Impossible at this time of night," answered Sir Henry ; “ but 
tired horses may do much with care aud looking to." He went hastily 
to the cabinet which stood ii\ one of the oriel windows, and searched 
for something] in th^ drawers, pulling out one after another. 

“ We lose time, father," said Albert, afraid that the intelligence and 
energy Which the old man displayed had been hut a temporary flash 
of the lamp, whicli was about to relapse into evening twilight. 

“ Go to, sir boy," said His father, sharply ; “ is it for thee to tax me 
in this presence ! — Know, that were the whole roundheads that are 
out of hell ill present assemblage round Woodstock, 1 could send 
away the Royal Hope of England by a way that the wisest of them 
could never guess.— Alice^ my love, ask no questions, but speed to 
the kitchen, and fetch a slice or two of beef, or better, of venison ; 
cut them long, aud thin, d’ye mark me 

** This is wandering of the mind," said Albert apart to the King. 
** We do him wrong, and your Majesty harm, to listen to him." 

“I think otherwise," said* Alice, ‘"and I know my father belter 
than you." So saying, she left the room, to fulfil lier father’s orders. 

“ I think so too,"* said Charles— in Scotland the Presbyterian 
ministers, when thundering in their pulpits on my own sins and 
those of my house, took the freedom to call me to my face Jeroboam 
or Rehoboam, or some such name, for following the advice of young 
counsellors— Oddsfisli, 1 will take that of the greybeard for once, 
for never saw I more sharpness and decision than in the^counlenaiice 
of that noble old man." 

By this time Sir Henry had found what he was seeking. “ In this 
tin box," he said, “ are six balls prepared of the most cordial sj)i 4 ;es, 
mixed with medicaments of the choicest and most invigorating quab 
ity. Given from hour to hour, wrapt in a covering of gopd beef or 
Tenison, a horse of spirit will not flag for five hours, at the speed of 
fifteen miles an hour ; and, please God, the fourth of the time ibices 
your Majesty in safety— what remains may be useful on some future 
occasion. Martin knows how to administer them ; aud Albert’s 
weary cattle shall be ready, if walked gently for ten minutes, in run- 
ning to devour the way, as old Will says— nay, waste not time in 
speech ; your Mf^'esty doeff me but too much honour in using what is 
your own.— Now, see if the coast is clear, Albert, and let his Majesty 
set oft* instantly— We will play our parts but ill, if any take the chase 
after him for these two hours that arc between niglit aud day-r- 
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Chau^e dresses, as you proposed, in yonder sleeping apartme^ 
Boraethinsf may be made of tnat, too.” ^ 

“But, gfood Sir Henry/' said the King:, “your zeal overlooks a 
principal point. I have, indeed, come from the under-keeper's hut 
•you mention to this place, but it was by daylight, and under guidance 
'*—1 shall never find my way tliither in utter darkness, and without a 
guide— -I fear you must let the Colonel go with me ; and I entreat 
and command, yon will put yourself to no trouble or risk to defend 
the house— -only make what delay you can iu allowing its secret 
recesses, ” 

“Itely on me, my i*oyal and liege Sovereign,” said Sir Heniy, 
“but Albert remain here, and Alice shall guide your Majesty 
to Joceline's liut in his atcad.” ^ 

“ Alice ! ” said Charles, stepping back in surprise—** why it is dark 
night — and — and — and — lie glanced* his eye •towards Alice, who 
had by this time returned to the apartment, and saw doubt and ap- 

E rehension in lier look ; an intimation, that the reserve under which 
e had placed his disposition for gallantry, •since the morning of the 
proposed duel, had not altogether effaced the recollection of his pre- 
vious conduct. He hastened to put a strong negative upon a pro- 
posal which appeared so much to embarrass her. “It is impossible 
for me, indeed, Sir Henry, to use Alice's services— I must walk as if 
bloodhounds were at my heels.” 

" “ Alice shall trip it,” said the knight, “ with any wench in Oxford- 
shire ; and what would your Majesty's best speed avail, if you know 
not the way to go ? ” 

“ Nay, nay, Sir Henry,” continued the King, ** the night is to^ 
dark— we stay too long— I will find it myself.” , 

“ Lose no time in exchanging your dress with Albert,” said Sir 
Hen O'— “ leave me to take c*we of the rest.” 

Charles, still iiielined to expostulate, withdrew, however, into the 
apartment where young Lee and he were to exchange clothes ; while 
Sir Henry said to his daughter, “Get thee a cloak, wench, and put 
on thy thickest shoes. 'iTiou mighf'st have ridden Pixie, but he is 
8( mothing spirited, and thou art a timid horsewoman, and ever wert 
so - the only w eaknes-s 1 have known of thee.” 

But, ray fatlier,” said Alice, fixing her eyes very earnestly on Sir 
Henry’s face, “must 1 really go along with the King? might not 
Phrtjbe, or dame Jellicot, go with us ? ” 

« jNo— no— no,” answered Sir Henry; “Phoebe, the silly slut, has, 
as you well. know, been in fits to-night, and I take it, such a walk as 
you must take is no charm for hysterics— Dame Jellicot hobbles as 
slow as a broken- winded mare — be.sides, her deafness, were there oc- 
casion to speak to her— No— no—you shall go alone and entitle your- 
self to have it written on your tomb, ‘ Here lies she who saved the 
King r— And, hark you, do not think of returning to-riight, but stay 
at the verdurer's with his niece — the Park ^d Chase will shortly be 
filled with our enemies, and whatever changes here you will learu 
early enougb in the morning.” 

“ And what is it I may then learn ? ” said Alice—** Alas, who can 
tell?— O, dearest father, let me stay and share ycur .<titc ! I will pull 
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t^ie tiuaoroua woind.n, iwd fight for the King, if it be necessary. 
— Batr~I cannot think of becoming liis only attendant in the dark 
nighty through a road so lonely.” 

“Ho^!”said the knigliL raising his voice; “do you bring cere- 
monious and silly scruples uirward, when the King’s safety, nay, iiis 
life is at stake ! liv this mark of loyalty,” stroking his grey beard as 
he spoke, “ could 1 think thou wert other Uian becomes a daughter 
of the house of l^ee, I would 

At this moment the King and Albert interrupted him by entering 
the fipartment, having exclianged dresses, and, from then* stature, 
bearing some resemblance to each other, tliQugh Charles was evi- 
dently a plain, and Lee a handsome young man. Theif complexions 
were different ; but the difference could not immediately noticed, 
Albert having adopted a. black peruque, and darkened bis eyebrows. 

Albert Eiee walko^l out to .-the front of the mansion, to give one 
turn around the Lodge, in order to discover in what direction any 
enemies might be approaching, ihat they might judge of the rolm 
which it was safest for thq royal fugitive to mlopt. Meanwliile the 
King, who was first in c;,Hering the apartment, had heard a part ol 
the angry answer which tlie old kniglit made to his daughter, anc 
was at no loss to guess the flubiect of his resentment. He walked 
up to bim wjth the dignity which he perfectly knew to assume wher 
he chose it. 

)Sir Henry.” he said, “ it is our pleasure^ nay our command, thai 
you forbear all exertion of paternal autuority in this matter. Mis- 
tress Alice, 1 am sure, must have good and strong reasons for whal 
she wisljca; and I should never pardon myself were she placed in ar 
unpleasant situation on my account. 1 am too well acquainted witl 
woods and wildernesses to fear losing my way among niy native oakii 
of Woodstock.” 

Your Majc.sty shall not incur the danger,” said Alice, her tem 
imi’ary liesitiltioti cyiHii*ely removed by the calro, clear, and candii 
manner in which Charles uttered these last words. “ You shall rui: 
no risk that 1 Ciin ])rcvent ; and the unhappy chances of the times ir 
wiiich I have lived have from experience made the forest as well- 
known to me by night as by day. So, if you scorn not my coD}pany, 
let us away instantly.” 

“If your company k given with good-will, I accept it with grath 
tude,” replied the monarch. 

“ Willingly,” she said, “ most willingly. Let we be one of the fir.yi 
to show tliat zeal and that eonfideiice, whicli I trust all Fa)ghiud wil 
one day emulou.sly display in behalf of your Majesty.” 

She uttered these words with an alacrity of spirit, and ma& the 
trilling change of habit with a speed and dexterity, which showed that 
all her fears i^rere gone; and tliat her heart was entirely in the mis- 
sion on which her father'had despatched her. 

“ All is safe around,” |wid Alliert Lee, showing himself; “you may 
take which passage you will— the most private m the best.” 

Charles went gracefully up to Sir Henry Lee ere his departure, 
and took him by the hand.—** I am too proud to make professions/* 
he said, “ which I may be too poor ever to realise. But while Charles 
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Stewart lives, he lives the obligfed and indebted debtor of Sii* Henry 
Lee.” 

Say not so, please your Majesty, say not so,” exclmmed the old 
man, with the hysterical sobs which rose to his throat. 

, “He who might claim all cannot become indebted by aeceptiiig some 
• small part.” 

“ Farewell, good friend, farewell!” said the King; "think of me 
as a son, a brother to AJbert and to Alice, who are, I see, already im- 
patient Give rne a father’s blessing, and let me be gone.” 

" The God, through whom king% reign, bless your Majesty,'** said 
Sir Henry, kneeling and turning bis reverend face and clasped handa^ 
up to lieaverf—" The Lord of Hosts bless you, and save your Majesty 
from your present dangers, and bring you in his own good time to 
the safe possession of the crown that is your due 1 

Charles received liis blessing like tl^rt of a fiatber, and Aiicc and 
he departed on their journey. 

‘ As they h^ft tlie apartment, the old knight let liis hands siijc gently 
as he anicludod tins fervent eiaeulation, hjfi head sinking at the same 
time. His sou dared not disturb bw meditattpn.yet feared the strength 
of his feelings might overcome that of his constitution, and that he 
might fail into a swoon. At length, he ventured to approach and 
gi-adually touch him. The old knight started to his feet, and was at 
once the same alert, activo-niinded, forecasting director, which ho 
had shown himself a. little before. 

*' You arc right, boy,” he said, “ wo must be up and doing. They 
lie, the roundheaded traitors, that call him dissolute and wortliless 1 
He hath feelings worthy the son of the blessed Martyr. You saw, 
even in the extremiJy of danger, he would have peiillcd his safety 
radier thun take Alice’s guidance when tlio idlly wench seemed in 
doubt ab(»ut going. Frofhgacy is intensely selfWi, and thinks not of 
the feelings of others. But hast thou drawn bolt and bar after them? 
I vow 1 senreo saw when tliey left the hall.’* 

' “ I let them out at the little postern,” said the Oolouol; “ and when 
1 returned, I was afraid 1 had found you ill.” 

"Joy— joy, only joy, Albert-^1 cannot allow a thought of doubt to 
cross my breast. God will not desert the descendant of an hundred 
kings— the rightful Heir wdll not be given up to the rutiiaiis. Tliere 
was a tear in his eye as he took leave or me — I am sure of it. 
Wooidst not die for him, boy ? ” 

"If Hay my life down for him to-iiight,” said Albert, “I would 
only regret it, because I shoXild not hear of his esca])c to-morrow.” 

" Well, let us to this gear,” said the knight; " tliiuk'st thou that 
tlioTf know’st enough of his manner, clad as thou art in his dress, to 
induce the vvonieu to believe thee to be the page Kemeguy ” 
"tJmph,” reidied Albert, "it is not easy to bear out a personifica- 
tion of the King, when women are in the case. Buf there is only a 
very little light below, and 1 can try.” 

“Do HO instantly,” said his father; "the knaves will be here 
presently.’^ 

Albert accordingly left the apartment, while the knight continued 
If the women be actually |)erBiiRde(l that Rerneguy bd still here, 
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it ad4 etarenffth to my plot^the beagles will open on a false BcenW 
and tbe',r6yal stag be saSe in cover ere they regain the slot of him- 
Then to draw them on from hiding-place to hiding-place ! Why, the 
east will grey before they have sought the half of them ! — Yes, I will play 
at bob-cnerfy with therm hold the bait to their nose which they are 
never to gorge upon I I will drag a trail for them which will take 
them some time to puzzle out. — But at what cost do 1 do this ? ” con- 
tinued old knight, interrupting his own joyous soliloquy—'* Oh, 
Absalpm, Absalom, my son ! my son !— But let him go ; he can but 
die as his fathers have died, and in the cause for which they lived. 
But he comes — Hush ! — Albert, hiwt thou succeeded?* hast thou taken 
royalty upon thee so as to pass current ? ” 

“ 1 nave, sir,” replied Albert ; the women will swear that Louis 
Kerneguy was in the house this very last minute.” 

“ Right, for they are good and faithful creatures,” said the knight, 
“and would swear what was for his Miyesty’s safety at any rate ; yet 
they will do it with more nature and effect, if they believe they are 
swearing truth. — How did§t thou impress the deceit upon them ? ” 

. “By a trifling adoption iX>f the royal manner, sir, not worth men- 
tioning.'* 

“ Out, rogue ! ” replied the knight. “ I fear the King’s character 
will suffer under your mummery.” 

“ Umph,” said Albert, muttering what he dared not utter aloud — 
** wci’e 1 to follow the example close up, I know whose character 
would be in the greatest danger.” 

“ Well, now we must adjust the defence of the outworks, the 
signals, &c. betwixt us both, and the best way to baffle the enemy 
for the longest lime possible.” He tlieu again had recourse to the 
secret drawers of his cabinet, and pulled out a niece of parchment, 
on which was a plan. “ This,” said he, *' is a sclieme of the citadel, 
as 1 call it, which may hold out long enough after you have been 
forced to evacuate the places of retreat you are already acquaiuted 
with. The ranger was always sworn to keep this plan secret, save' 
from one person only, in case of sudden death.— Let us sit down and 
study it together.” 

They accordingly adjusted their measures in a manner which will 
better show Hself from what afterwards took place, thafl were we to 
state the various schemes whieh they proposea, and provisions made 
against events that did not arrive. 

At length young Jiee, armed and provided with some food and 
liquor, took leave of bis father, and went and shut hiipself up in 
Victor Lee’s apartment, from which was an opening to tlie labyrinth 
of private apartments, or hiding-places, that had served the asschnates 
so well in the fantastic tricks which tney had played off* at the ex- 
pense of the Commissioners of the Commonwealth. 

“ 1 trust,” said Sir Henry, sitting down by his desk, after having 
taken a tender farewell of his son, “that Rochecliffe has not blabbed 
out the secret of the plot to yonder leliow Tomkins, who was not 
unlikely to prate of it out of school.— But here am 1 seated— perhaps 
for the last time, with Bible on the one hand, and old Will on the 
other, prepared, thank God, to die as I have lived.— I maiwel they 
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come »ot yet,’* he 8aid» f^er veiting for some always 

thoug^ht the devil had a smarter spur tb give his agents, when ^ey 
were upon his own special service.” 


CHAPTER XXXIIT. 

Bui see, his face black, and full of blood ; 

His eye«b»11s farther out than when he lived, 

•Starting full ghnatly. like a etrangled man ; 

Hia hair uprcHr'd— his nostrils strotcli’d with stniggUng j 
Ilia bauds abroad display*d, as one who grasp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and was by strength subdued. 

Henrv VI., Pf^H T. 

Had those whose unpleasant visit Sir Henry oxpecte/l come 
straight to the Lodge, instead of staying for three hours at Wood- 
stock, they would have secured their prey.*^ But the Familist, |hirtly 
to prevent the King’s escape, partly to render himself of more jin- 

E ortance in the afiiir, had represented the party at the Lodge as 
eing constantly on the alert, and had therefore inculcated upon 
Cromwell the necessity of his remaining quiet until he (Tomkins) 
should appear to give him notice that the liousehold were retired to 
rest. On this condition he undertook, not only to discover the 
apartment in which the unfortunate Charles slept, but, if possible, to 
hud sonic mode of fastening the door on. the outside, so as to render 
flight impossible. He had also promised to secure the key of a pos- 
tern, by which the soldiers might be admitted into the bouse without 
exciting alarm. Nay, the matter might, by means of his local know- 
ledge, be managed, as he represented it, with subh security, tliat he 
would undertake to place his Excellency, or whomsoever lie might 
appoint for the service, by the side of Charles Stewart’s bed, ere he 
had slept ofT the last night’s claret. Above all, he had stated, that, 
from the style of the old house, there were many passages and pos- 
terns whieli mu.st be carefully guarded before the least alarm was 
caught by those within, otherwise tlie success of the whole enterprise 
miglit be endangered. He had therefore besought Cromwell to wait 
for^im at the village, if he found him not there on his arrival ; and 
assured him that the marching and countermarching of soldiers was 
at present so common, that even if any news were caiTied to the 
Lodge that fresh troops had arrived in the borough, so ordinary a 
circwti.stance would not give them the least alarm. He recom- 
mended that the soldiers diosen for this service should be .such as 
could be depended upon— no fainters in spirit— none who turn back 
from Mothit Gilead for fear of the AmaleKites, but men of war, ac- 
customed to strike with the sword, and to need no second blow. 
Finally, he represented that it would be wisely done if the General 
should put Pearsoti, or any other officer whom he could completely 
trust, into the command of the detachment, and keep his own person, 
if he should think it proper to attend, secret even from the soldiers. 
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All this man’s counsels Cromwell had punctually followed. He 
had travelled in the van of this detachment of one hundred picKod 
poldiers, whom he had selected for the service, men of ihiuniloi'S 
resolution, bred in a thousand dangers, and who were steeled against 
all feelings of hesitation and compassion, by the deep and f»lr)oiny 
fanaticism which was their chief i)riiieiple of action— njen to wlioin, 
as their General, and no less as the chief amon^ the Elect, the com- 
mands of Oliver were like a commission from Uie Deity. 

Great and deep w’as the Oeneral’a mortification at the iinexpjRctcd 
nhsenee of the personage on whose agency he so confidently reck- 
oned, and many conjectures he formed as to the cause of sueli 
inysierious c(»nuuct. * Sometimes he thought Tomkins laid l)(‘ou 
o\er<*onie by liquor, a frailty to which Cromwell knew liim to be 
addieted : and when he held this opinion he discharged his wrath 
in ina)(vli<'tions, whwdi, of a diflerciit kind from the wild oatiis and 
ciUM's of the ciiMiliois, had yet in them as much hlasnherny, aijid 
nioie chuerinined malevolenee. At othey times he thoiignt some un- 
(*xpeet(Ml alarm, or perhans some drunken cavalier revel, had caused 
the family of Woodstock JLodge to make later hours than usual. To 
Ibis conjecture, which appean‘d the most probable of any, his mind 
often recurred; and it was the hope that Tomkins would still appear 
nt the reude/4\ous, which induced him to remain at the borough, 
anxious to receive communication from liis einisRary. and afraid of 
endangering thci success of the enterprise by any premature exeitioii 
on his own jiart. 

In tlie mean time, Cromw^ell, finding it no longer possible to conceal 
his )K‘i>onal presem*(s disposed (»f everything so as to be ready at a 
iniimle's notice, ll.ilf his soldiers he caused to dismount, and had 
the h(a*se« put into quailers; the c»tlier half were directed t(» keep 
their horses saddled, and themselves roatly to mount at a moment^ 
notict. The men were brought into the liouse by turns, and laid 
some refreshment, leaving a suMcient guard on the liorses, wluch 
was elianged from time to tune. 

Tims Oromwcll waited with no little niicortainty, often casting an 
anxious eye upon C’olonel Everard, who, he buspecled, could, jf he 
cliose it, well sujiply the place of ids abhent confidant Everard eii- 
diinsl tlii^ Calmly, with unaltered eountcnance, and brow neitlier 
ruffled nor dejected. 

Midnight at length tolled, and if became necessary to lake'ftomo 
decisive step. Tomkins might have been treaeherbus ; or, a siu- 
jiieion which approaelied more near to the reality, his iiitrigiu* miglit 
have been discovered, iiinl lie himself murdered or kidmii>pe(l by the 
Vengeful ro^ali'its. Jn a word, if any use was to he made oi the 
clnince wdiich fortune afFonh'd of seeming the most formidable 
claimant of the supreme power, which he already aimed at, no far- 
ther time was to be lost. Jle at length gave orders to Pearson to 
(yet tlie men under arms ; he directed him concerning the mode of 
|l|g||ing them, and that they should march with the utmost possible 
||Hce; or jw it was given out in Uie orders, “P>en as Gitloon 
Hfrcln^d in silence when he went down against the camp of tlie 
lIKIlanitcs, with only Phuriih his servant. Perad venture/’ continueij 
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this we fioo may learn of what yonder Midian- 

ites have dreamed.” 

A siiig^le patrol, followed by a corporal and five steady, ex]^ricnced 
soldiers, formed the advanced -^uard of the party, then followed the 
main body. A rear guard of ten men guarded Everard and the 
•minister. Cromwell required the attendance of the former, as it ' 
miglit be necessary to examine him, or confront him with others ; 
and he carried Master Holdenoogh with him, because he might 
escape it left behind, and perhaps raise some tumult in ;fbe village. 
The l^rchbyierians, though they not only concurred with, but led the 
way in the civil ww, were at its conclusion highly dissatisfietl with 
the ftsceudenny of the military sectaries, and not to be trusted asT 
cordial agents in anything where their interest was concerned. 
The infantry being disposed of as we have noticed, marched otf 
from the left of their line, Cromwell .and Pearson, both <iii foot, 
keeping at the head of the centre, or main body of the detacliment. 
They wove all armed witli netronels, short guns, similar to the mo- 
dern carabine, and, like them, used by Imrsemen. They marched 
in the most profound silence, and with tlye utmost regularity, the 
wdioie body moving like one man. 

About one hundred yards behind the rearmost of the dismounted 
party came the troopers who remained on horseback ; and it seemed 
as if even the irrational animals were sensible to Cromwell’s orders, 
for the horses did not neigh, and even appeared to place their feet 
on tlic, earth cautiously, and with less noise than usual. 

Their leader, full of anxious thoughts, never spf»ke, save to en- 
force by whispers his caution respecting silence, while the men, sur- 
prised a!i(l delighted to find themselves under the command of their 
renowned Gonernl, and destined, dimbtless, for some secret service 
of high import, used the utmost precaution in attending to his 
reiterated orders. 

They niarciied down tlie street of the little boyough in the order 
we Inive rn( ntioned. Few of the townsmen were alwoad ; and one 
or two, who hud protracted the orgies of the evening to that unusual 
Lour, were too liappy to escape tlie notice of a strong party of sol- 
diers, who often acted in the character of police, to inquire about 
their purpose for being under arras so late, or the rout0 which they 
were pursuing. 

The external gate of the Chase bad, ever since the party had ar- 
i-ived at Woodstock, been strictly guarded by three file of troopers, 
to cut otF all communication between tlie Lodge and the town. 
Spitfire, Wildrake’s emissary, who had often been a-bird-nosting, or 
on siinilar misclnevous excuisions in tlie forest, haa evaded these 
men's vigilance by climbing over a breach, with whieli he was well 
acquainted, in a ditiereiit part of the wall. 

Between this party and the advanced -guard of Cromwell’s detach- 
ment, a whispen^d challenge was exchanged, according to the rules 
of discipline. . The infantry etitered the Fark, and were followed by 
the cHvadfy, who were directed to avoid the hard road, and ride as 
much as possible upon the turf which bordered on the avenue. Here, 
too. an aaditional precaution was used, a file or two of foot soldiers 



bemgr detaislied to seareh the woods <m oither ahd inake pnsoner, 

or, in 1jl»e event of resistance, put to death, any whom they might 
find ltw%ing there, under what pretence soever. 

Meartwhfle, the weather began to show itself as propitious to 
Cromwell, as he had found most incidents in the course of his success-^ 
ful careei!. The grey mist, which had hitherto obscured everything^ 
and rendered marching in the wood embarrassing and difficult, had 
now given way to the moon, which, after many efibrts, at length 
forced her way through the vapour, and hung her dim dull cresset 
in the heavens, whimi she enlightened as tlie dying lamp of an 
ancliorite does the cell in which he reposes. The party were in sight 
of the front of the palace, when Holaenough whispered to Everard, 
ns they walked near each other — “ See ye not, yonder flutters the 
mysterious light in the turret of the incontinent Rosamond ? This 
niglit >YilI try whether the d^vil of the Sectaries or the devil of the 
Malignaiits shall prWe the stronger. O, sing jubilee, for the king- 
dom of Satan is divided against itself! " 

Here* the divine was interrupted by a non-commissioned officer, 
who came hastily, yet with noiseless steps, to say, in a low stern 
whisper — “ Silence, prisoner in the rear— silence on pain of death.” 

A moment afterwards the whole party stopped their inarch, the 
word halt being passed from one to another, and instantly obeyed. 

The cause of this interruption was the hasty return ot one of the 
flanking party to the main body, bringing news to Cromwell that 
they had seen a light in the wood at some distance on the left. 

“'What can it be?” said Cromwell, his low stem voice, even in a 
whisper, making itself distinctly heard. ‘‘Does it move, or is it 
stationary ? . 

“ So far as we can judge, it movetli not,” answered the trooper. 

“ Strange*— there is no cottage near the spot where it is seen.” 

“ So please your Excellency, it may be a device of Sathan,” said 
Corporal Humgudgeon, suuming through his nose ; “ he is mighty 
poweiful in these p'arts of late." 

“ So please your idiocy, thou art an ass,” said Cromwell ; but 
instantly recollecting that the corporal had been one of the adjuta* 
tors or tribunes of the common soldiers, and was therefore to be 
treated with suitable respect, he said, “Nevertheless, if it be the 
device of Satan, plea.se it the Lord wc will nesist him, and the f(ml 
slave shall fly from us. — Pearson,” he said, resuming his soldierlike 
brevity, “ take four file, and see what is yonder — No — the knaves 
may slirink from thee. Go thou straight to the Lodge— invest it in 
the way we agreed, so that a bird shall not escape out of'itr-fonrran 
outer and an inward ring of sentinels, but give no alarm until ^come. 
Should any attempt to escape, kill them.”— He spoke that command, 
with terrible emphasis.T-“ Kill them on the spot," he repented, “ be 
they who or what they will. Better so than trouble the Common- 
wealth with prisoners.” 

Pearson heard, and proceeded to obey his commander’s orders. 

Meanwhile, the future Protector disposed the small force which 
remained with him in such a manner that they should approach 
from dificrent points at once the light which excited his suspicions, 
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ftnd gfxve tliem orders to creep as near to it as they could, taHn^ 
care not to lose each other’s support, and to be ready to rush in at 
tlie same moment, when he should give the sign, which was to be a 
loud whistle. Anxious to ascertain the truth witli his own eyes, 
^Cromwell, who had by instinct all the habits of military foresight, 
*.wliich, in others, arc the result of professional education and long 
experience, advanced upon the object of his curiosity. He skulked 
from tree to tree with the light step and prowling sagacity of an 
Indian bush-lighter ; and before any of his men had approached so 
near fts t<^ descry them, he saw, by the lantern which was placed on 
the ground, two men, who had been engaged in digging what seemed 
to be an ill-niiWlc grave. Near them lay extended something wrapped * 
in a deer’s hide, whicli greatly resembled the dead body of a man. 
They spoke together in a low voice, yet so that their dangerous 
auditor could perfectly overhear what they said. ^ 

“ It is done at last,” said one ; “ the worst and hardest labour I 
ever did in my life. I believe there is no luck about me left. My 
very arms feel as if they did not belong to me; ami, strange to tell, 
toil as hard as I would, I could not gather tvarmth in my limbs.” 

‘‘1 liave warmed me enough,” said Rodlieclilfe, breathing short 
witli fatigue. 

“ But the cold lies at my heart,” said Joceline ; “ 1 scarce hope 
ever to he warm again. It is strange, and a charm seems to be on 
us. Here have we been nigh two hours in doing what Diggen the 
sexton would have done lo better purpose in half a one.” 

“ We are wretched spadesmen enough,” answered Dr IlochcclifFe. 
"Everyman to his tools— thou to thy bugle-horn, and I to my papers 
ill cipher.— But do not be discouraged; it is the frost on the ground, 
and the number of roots, which rendered our task difficult. And 
now, all due rites done to this unhappy man, and having read over 
liim the service of the Church, valeat qmntim, let tis lay him decently 
in this place of last repose ; there will bo small lack of him above 
ground. So eliecr up lliy heart, man, like a soldier as thou art ; we 
have read the service over his body; and fihould times permit it, we 
will have him removed to consecrated ground, though he is all un- 
worthy of sucli favour. Here, help me to lay liim in the earth ; we 
will drag briers and tJionis over the spot, when we have shovelled 
dust upon dust ; and do thou think of this chance more manfully ; 
and rjcmcmbcr, thy secret is in thine own keeping.” 

"I cannot answer for that,” said Joceline. "Melhinks the very 
night winds jamong the leaves will tell of what wc have been doing— 
tmrtiiinks the trees themselves will say, ‘ there is a dead corpse lies 
ainon^our roots.’ Witnesses arc sooii round when blood hath been 
spilled.” 

" They are So, and that riglit early,” exclaimed Cromwell, starting 
from the thicket, laying hold on Joceline, and putting a pistol to his 
head. At any other period of his life, the forester would, even 
against the odds of numbers, have mode a desperate resistance ; but 
the horror he had felt at the slaughter of an old companion, although 
in defence of his own life, together with fatigue and surprise, had 
altogetlicr iinmanued him, and he was seized as easily as a sheep is 
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eecured by the butcher. Dr Eocbecliffe offered ^ome re$)istauce,bui 
wafl preBcntly secured by the soldiers who pressed around him. 

Looh) some of you,” said Cromwell, “ what corpse tljis is upon 
whom iJiesc lewd sons of Belial have done a murder — Corporal 
Grace-be-herc Humgudg’eon, sec if thou knowest the face.” 

'*1 profess I do, even as I should do mine own in a mirror,”* 
snuffled the corporal, after looking on the countenance of the dead 
man by the lielj) of the lantern. " Of a verity it is our trusty brother 
in the faith, tTosepli Tomkins.” 

“ Tomkins I ” exclaimed Cromwell, springing forward and jaatisly- 
mg himself with a glance at the features of the corpse — Tomkins ! 
—and murdered, as the fracture of the temple intimates !— dogs that 
ye are, confess the truth — You have murdered him because you have 
discovered his treacliery-.-.l should say his true spirit towards the 
Commpn wealth of^EnglancJ, and his hatred of those coniplots in 
which you would have engaged liis honest simplicity.” 

“ Ay ” said Grace-he-here Huragudgeon, “ and then to misuse hj';^ 
dead body with your papistical doetrinc.% as if you had crammed colil 
ijorridge into its cold m<Aith. 1 pray thee, General, let these men’s 
bonds be made strong.” 

** Forbear, coiporal,” said Cromwell; “our time presses. — Fi'icnd, 
to you, whom 1 believe to be Doctor Anthony liochccliffe by name and 
surname, I have to give the choice of being hanged at dayhnrak to 
morrow, or making atonement for the murder of one of the Dord'y 
people, by tolling what thou knowest of tlio secrets whicli are ii; 
yonder house.” 

** Truly, sir,” replied lloehecliffe, ^'^you found me but in my duly 
as a clorgyman, mlcrnng the dead ; and respecting answeving your 
questions, I am detonnined myselti and do advise xny fellow-suftcror 
on tins occasion ” 


Remove him, said Cromwell; know his stiffueckednesa of 
old, tliough I have made him plough in my furrow, when he thought 
be was turning up his own swathe— Remove him lo tlie roar, and 

bung hither the other fellow — -Come thou here — this w'ay — closer 

chiscr.-— Corporal Grace-be-here, do thou keep thy hunil upon the 
belt with which he is bound. Wc must take care of our life for the 
sakcM*! tins distracted couutiy, though, lack-a-day, for its ow n rn'opcr 
worth we could pcvii it for a pin's jiuint — Now, mark me, fellow, 
t boose betwixt buying thy life by a lull confession, or being tucked 
presently up to one of these old oaks— Dow likest thou that ? ” 

master, ' answ^ered the uudcr-kceper, nflecting more rus- 
ticity than was natural to him (for his frequent intercourse 
Menry Lee had partly softened and polished his luauners), ‘■•illiiuk 
n ^ acorn— that is all. ” 

_ Dally not with me, friend,” continued Oliver ; “ I profess to thee 

hoSSed trLodi"ff 

« AW® Vftnmt ye, waster,” said 

Joeelint. • Ah, to see how the chimneys used to smoke some twelve 
years back . Ah, sir, a sniff’ of it would have dined a poor man.” 

Out, rascal! said the General, “dost thou jeer me.’ Tell mo 



WOODSTOOK. 


m 

at once what g^iiests have been of late in tlie Lodge— and look^thoe, 
friend, be a^siired, tliat in rendering me this satisfaction, thou shalt 
not ojily rescue thy neck from the halter, but render also au accept- 
able service to the State, and one which 1 will see fittingly rewarded. 
For, truly, I am not of those who would have the rain tali only on 
.the proud and stately plants, but rather would, so far as my poor 
wishes and prayers are concerned, that it should also fill upon the 
lowly iind humble grass and corn, that the heart of the Imabandrnan 
may bo rejoiced, and that as the cedar of Lebanon waxes in its 
heiglft, in its boughs, and in its roots, so may the humble and lowly 
hyssop that growetli upon the walls flourish, and— and, truly — Under- 
stamVat thou nio, knave ?” * 

“.Not entirely, if it please your honour,’^ said Jocelinc ; “but it 
sounds as if yon were preaching a sermon, and has a marvclloiri 
twang of doctrine with 

“ 1’lien, in one word — tlion knowest fliere is oho Louis Kefnegny, 
or Camego, or some such name, in hiding at the Lodge yonder ?” 

‘■Nfty,’siiV’ replied the under-keeper, “there have been nuuiy 
eon-ing and going since W orccstcr- field ;• and how should 1 know 

!:o t(i(*y are ?---rny service is out of doors, *l trow." 

A thousand pounds," said Cromwell, “do I tell dowm to tlie-e, if 
.’Jioii eaiist place that bo}' in my power." 

“A tliousjind pounds is a niarvdlons mailer, Mir” said »lo<‘elinc; 
“but 1 have morc/blood on my hand than J like already. 1 know 
)U)t how the price of life may thrive — and, scape or hang, i have 
no mind to ti-y." 

“Away with him to the rear,” said the General; “and lot him 
not s]K*ak with his yoke-follow yonder.— Fool that 1 am to wa:;l«! 
time ill expecting to get milk from mules. — Move on towards the 
Lodge." 

They moved with the same silence as former^, notwitlistanding 
the ditTiculties which they encountered from being unacquaiiiled 
with tiie road and its various intricacie.s. At Icrnglli they were eljal- 
ienged, in a low voice, by one of their own lientinels, two cpnccnti ic 
circles of vvliom had been ])laced around iho Lod.^i% close to <yteh 
oilier as to preclude the pos.sibility of an individual escaping from 
within. The outer guard was maintained jiartly by horse upon the 
roads and open lawn, and where the ground was broken and biisliy, 
by infantry. The inner circle was guarded by foot soldiers imly. 
I'ho wiiolc were in the highest degree alert, expecting some ini. er- 
Chting and jmportant consoqueucca from the unusual expedition on 
A^iitch they were engaged. 

“ Afiy news, Pearson ?" said the General to his aide-dc cainp, who 
came instantly to report to his superior. 

lie reccivecl for answer, “None,” 

Cromwell led his officer. forward just opposite to the door of tlxo 
Lodge, and there paused betwixt the circles of guard.s, so that their 
conversation could not be overheard. 

He tiien pursued his injiuiry, demanding—* Were there any lights, 
any appearances of stirring— any attempt at sally— any preparation 
ipx defence ? " 
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All as silent as the valley of the shadow of dealh—lilveii as the 
vale of Jehoshaphat.” 

“ Pshaw ! tell me not of Jehoshaphat, Pearson," said Cromwell. 
" These words are good for others, but not for thee. Speak plainly, 
and like A blunt soldier as thou art. Each man hath his own mode 
of speech ; and bluntness, not sanctity, is thina” 

“Well, then, nothing' has beeu stirring," said Pearson.— “ Yet per- 
adventure ” , * , 

“ Pcradventurc not me " said Cromwell, “ or thou wilt tempt me 
to knock thy teeth out. I ever distrust a man when he speaks after 
another fashion from hi.s own." 

** Zounds ! let me speak to an end " answered Pearson, and I will 
speak in what language your Excellency will." 

" Tliy zounds, friend,” said Oliver, “showeth little of grace, but 
much of sincerity. ^ Go to, then, thou kncwest I love and trust thee, 
llust tliou kept close w^atclf? It behoves us to know that, before 
giving the alarm." 

“ On ray soul," said Pearson, have watched as closely as a cat 
at a mouse-hole. It is Itbyond possibility that anything could have 
eluded our vigilance, or even stirred within the house, without our 
hoing aware of it.” 

“ ’Tis well," said Cromwell ; “ thy services shall not be forgotten, 
]^car.soii. Thou canst not preach and pray, but thou caust obey 
thine orders, Gilbert Pearson, and that may make amends." 

“ I thank your Excellency," replied Poaison ; “ but I beg leave to 
chime ill wiUi the humours of the times. A poor fellow^ hath no 
right to hold himself singular." 

] Ic paused, expecting Cromwcirs orders what next was to be done, 
and, indeed, not a little surprised that the General’s active and prompt 
spirit had suffered him during a moment so critical to cast away a 
IJiought upon a circumstance so trivial as his officer’s peculiar inode 
of expressing himself. He wondered still more, vrlien, by a brighter 
gleam of moonshinfc than he had yet enjoyed, he observed that Crom- 
'Well wa.s standing niotioiiles.s, liis liamls supported upon his sword, 
which he had taken out of the belt, ami his stern brows bent on the 
ground. He waited for some lime impatiently, yet afraid to inter- 
fere, lest he should awaken this unwonted fit of ilhtimed nielanclioly 
into anger and impatience. Ho listened to the muttering sounds 
which escaped from the half opening lips of his principal, in which 
the words “hard necessiU^" which occurred more than once, were 
all of which the sense could he distinguished. “My luord-General,” 
at length he said, “ time flies." * 

“ Peace, busy fiend, and urge me not! ” said Cromwell. “TiiJnk’st 
thou, like other fools, that 1 have made a paction with the devil for 
success, and am bound to do ray work within an appointed hour, lest 
the spell should lose its force ? " 

“ I only think, my Lord-General," said Pearson, that Fortune has 
into your offer what you have kmg desired to make prize of, and 
that you hesitate." 

Cromwell sighed deeply ns he answered, “All, Pearson, in this 
tj’oublcd world, a man, who is called like me to work great things iu 



WOODSTOCK. 


m 


Israel, luul need to be, as the poets feign, a thing made of hardened 
metal, immovable to feelings of human charities, impassable, resist- 
less. l^earson, the world will hereafter, perchance, think of me as 
being such a one as I have described, * an iron man, and made of iron 
moultr— Yet tliey will wrong my memory— my heart is flesh, and 
■luy blood is mild as that of others. When 1 was a sportsman, I have 
wept fur the gallant heron that was struck down by my hawk, and 
sorro>s^ct] for the hare which lay screaming under the Jaws of my 
greyliou’id; and canst thou think it a light thing to me, that, the 
blood of this lad’s father lying in some measure upon mv head, 1 
should now put in j)eril that of the sou ? They are of the kindly rac<^ 
of English sovereigns, and, doubtless, are adored like to demigods 
by those of their own party. 1 am called Parricide, Bloodthirsty 
Lsnrper, already, for shedding the blood of one man, that the plague 
might be stayed— or as Achan was slain that Israel might tlujreafter 
stand against the face of their enemies. Nevertheless, who has spoke 
unto me graciously since that high deed ? Those who acted in the 
matter with me are willing that 1 should the scape-goat of atone- 
ment— those who looked on and helped not, themselves now ns 
if they had been borne down by violence; anti while I looked tliat 
they should shout applause on me, because of the victory of Worcester, 
whereof the Lord had made mo the poor instrument, they look aside 
to say, ‘ 11a ! ha ! the King-killer, the Parricide— soon shall his i)lace 
be made desolate.’ — Truly it is a great thing, Gilbert Pearson, to he 
lifted above the multitude ; hut when one feclcth that his exaltation 
is ratlier hailed with hate and scorn than with love and reverence— 


in sooth, it is still a hard matter for a mild, tcnder-conscienced, infirm 
to bear— and God be my witness, that, rather than do this new 
deed, T would shed my own best heart's-blood in a pilebed field, twenty 
against one.’’ Here he fell into a flood of tears, wliich he sometimes 
was wont to do. This extremity of emotion was’ of a singular char- 
acter. It wais not nctmiliy the result of penitegee, and far less that 
of absolute liypocrisy, but arose merely from llic temperature of that 
remarkable inan, whose deep policy, and ardent enthusiasm, were 
intermingled with a strain of hypochondriacal passion, which often 
led him to exhibit scenes of this sort, though seldom, as now, when 
lie was called to the execution of great undertakings. 

Pearson, well acquainted as he was with the peculiarities of his 
Gencial, was baffled and confounded by this fit of hesitation and 
contrition, by which his enterprising spirit appeared to be so suddenly 
paralysed. , After a moment’s silence, be said, with some dryness of 
manner, “ If this be the case, it is a pity your Excellency came hither. 
Corimnil llumgudgeou and I, the greatest saint and greatest sinner 
ill your army, had done the deed, and divided the guilt and the liouoiir 
betwixt ns.’^ 

“ 11a ! ” said Cromwell, as if touched to the quick, wouldst tliou 
take the prey from the lion ? ” 

" If the lion behaves like a village cur,” said Pearson, boldly, “ who 
now barks and seems as if he would tear all to pieces, and now flies 
from a raised stick or a stone, 1 know not why 1 should fear liim. If 
][iambert had been here, there had been less speaking and more act ion.” 
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Latiiberfc ! What of Lambert ? ^ said Cromwell, verj' slmrply. 

“OnW/* said Pearson, ‘'that I long since hesitated wlietbcr I 
slionld roilow your Excellency or him — and I begin to be uncertain 
whether I have made the best choice, that's all.” 

Lambert ! " exclaimed Cromwell, im]3atiently, yet Boftening his 
voice lest he should be overJiesrd dcscauting on the character of liis ' 
rival,— What is Lambert ?— a tulip faiiCymg fellow, whom nature 
intended for a Dutch gardener at Delft or Rotterdam. Ungrateful 
as thou art, what could Lambert have done for thee ? " , 

“ He would not,** answered Pearson, “ have stood here hesitating 
before a locked doovj when fortune presented the means of securing, 
by one blow, his own fortune, and that of all who followed him.*’ 

“Thou art right, Gilbert Pcai’son,” said Cromwell, griisning his 
officer's hand, and strongly pressing it. “ Be the half of this bold 
ac(^on)pf, thine, whether the r«»ckoinng be on earth or heaven-” 

“ ]’»e the whole of it mine hereafter,” said Pearson, liardily, “ ho 
your Excellency liavc the advantage of it upon earth. 8te|) back to 
ilic 1 ‘car till I force the dogr—therc may be danger, if despair induce 
ih(‘m to make a despcratccsally.” 

“ AikI if thev do sally, is there one of my Ironsides who fears fire 
or steel less than myself?” said the General. “Let ten of the 
most determined men follow us, two with halberts, two with peironek, 
the others with pistols—Lot all tlieir arms be loaded, and fire with- 
out liesitatioii if there is any attempt to resist or to sally forth— 
Let Corporal Huingiidgeon be with them, and do thou reninin 
here, ami watch against escape, as thou wouldst watch for thy salva- 
tion. *’ 

The General then siruck at the door with the hilt of his sword— at 
first with a single blow or two, then with a I'ovcrbcratioii of strokes 
that made the anciept building ring again. Tin's noisy sumnions w as 
repented once or twice without producing the least cficct. 

“ Whnt can tin’s mean ? ” said Cromwell; “ they cannot surely have 
lied, and left the house empty.” 

“ JN'o,” replied Pcar.son, “1 will insure you against that; hut your 
l^xccllency strikcB so fiercely, you allow no time for an answer. Hark ! 

I liear the baying of a hound, and the voice of a man wlio is quieting 
him —Shall we break in at once, or hold parley ? * 

“ I will .speak to them first,” said Cromwell. — “ Iloilo I wdio is within 
there?” 

“ Who is it inquire.s ? ” answered Sir Henry Lee from the interior; 

“ or wliali want you here at this dead hour? ” 

“ We come by warrant of tlie Commonwealth of England,” said the 
General. 

“I must see your warrant ere I undo either bolt or latch,” replied 
tlie knight ; “we arc enough of us to make good the castle ; neither 
I nor my fellows will deliver it up but upon good quarter cand condi- 
tions ; and we wfil not treat for these save in fair daylight.” 

” Since you will not yield to our right, you must try oui* might,** 
replied Oroniwell. “ Look to yourselves wdthin, the door wiU’be in 
the midst of you in five niinutef*.” 
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“ Look to yourselves without ” p^Ked the stout-hearted Sir H^&ry ; 
wo will pour our phot upon you, if you attempt the least violence.*' 
Lut, iilas ! wliiJe he assumed this bold lang^uage, his whole ffavnson 
consisted of two poor terrified women; lor his son, in conformity with 
, the plan which tlicy had fixed upon, had withdrawn from tlie hall into 
•the secret recesses of the palace. 

What can they be doing now, sir ? ** said Phoebe, hearing a noise 
as it wei v: of a carpenter turning screw-nails, mixed with a low buz/, 
of men 

“ They are fixing a petard,” said the knight, with great composure, 
I have Jioted thee for a clever wench, Phoebe, and I will explain ii 
to thee : ’Tis a metal pot, shaped much like one of tjje roguish knaves* 
own sugar-loaf hats, supposing it had narrower brims— is charged 

witli some few.pounds of fine gunpowder. Then ” 

Gracious I we shall be all blown pp ! ” exclaimed Phoebe,— the 
Avord gunpowder being the only one which slfe understood in the 
knight's description. 

Not a bit, foolish girl. Pack old Dame .Tellicot into the embra- 
sure of yonder window, "" said the knight, ^^ou that side of the door, 
and we will ensconce ourselves on this, and wo shall have time to 
finish my cx])lanafcioii, for they have bungling engiiieers. We liad a 
clever FrcTich fellow at Newark would have doue the job in the firing 
of a pistol.” 

'J'h(\y Imd mxrce got into the place of security when the knight 
proceeded with his description. — The petard being formed, .as 1 tell 
you, is secured with a thick and strong piece of plank, termed the 
inaiir icr, and the whole being suspended, or rather secured against 
the gale 1o be forced — But thou mindest me not?” 

'MIow can i, 8ir Henry ” she said, “ wdthiii reach of such a thing 
yon sj)oak of ?~0 Lord ! 1 shall go mad with very terror — wc shall 
l e *cruslie<l— blown up— in a few minutes I ” 

We are secure from the explosion,” replied the knight, gravely, 
‘■ which will operate chiefly in a forw^ard direction into the middle of 
the chamber ; and from any fragments tliat may fiy laterally, we arc 
sufficiently guarded by this deep embrasure.” 

But they will slay us when they enter,” said Phoebe. 

They will give thee fair quarter, wench,” said »Sir Henry; *‘and 
if 1 do not bestow a brace of balls on that rogue engineer, it is be- 
cause 1 wmuld not incur the penalty inflicted by martial law, which 
condemns to the edge of tlie sword all persons who attempt to defend 
untenable post. Not that I think the rigour of the law could reach 
Dame Jellicot or thyself, PJiotjbc, considering that you carry no arms. 
If Alice had been here she might indeed have done somewhat, for she 
can use a birding-picce/’ 

Phoebe might have appealed to lier own deeds of that day, as more 
allied to feats of 7nH6e and battle, than any which her young lady ever 
acted: but she was in an agony of inexpressible terror, cxpectiitg, 
from the knight's account of the petard, some dreadful catastrophe, 
of* what nature she did not justly understand, notwithstanding his 
liberal communication on the subject. 
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‘‘ They m-e st^alJ^rely awkward at it," said Sir Henry ; “ little Beu- 
tirlin would have blown the house up before now.- Ah ! he is a fellow 
would t$ke the earth like a rabbit—if he had been here, never may 1 
stir but lie would have countermined them ere now, and 

*Tia sporfc to have the engineer 
Hoist with his o^i petard,* 

as our immortal Shakespeare has it." 

“ Oh, Lord, the poor mad old gfeutleman,” thought Phoebe— Oh, 
sir, had you not better leave alone playbooks, and tliink of your end? ” 
uttered she aloud, in sheer terror and vexation of spirit, 

“K I had not laadc up my mind to that many days since,” answered 
the knight, “ I had not now met this hour with a iree bosom— 

* Ar gentle and %s jocund as to rest. 

<io i to death— truth hatli a (luiet breast. 

As lio‘ spoke, a broad glare of liglit ilaslied from without througli 
the windows of the luili/ and betwixt the strong iron stancliions 
with which they were secured — a hrond discoloured light it was, 
which shed a red and dusky illiimination on the old armour and 
weapons, as if it had been the reflection of a conflagration, Phoebe 
screamed aloud, ami forgetful of reverence in the moment of piis« 
Biou, clung close to the knight’s cloak and arm, wliilc Dame Jellicot, 
from her solitary niche, having the use of her eyes, though bereft 
of lier hearing, yelled like an owl when the moon breaks out 
suddenly. 

“ Take care, good Pliabe," said tlie kniglit; “ you will prevent my 
using my weapon if you hang upon me tlms.-lThe bungling fools 
cannot hx their petard without the use of torclies 1 Now let me 
take the advantage of this interval — Remember what I told thee, 
and how to put off time.” 

“ ()h, Lord— ay, sir,” said Phmbe, I will say anything. OIj, Lord, 
that It were hut over !— Ah ! all!” — (two prolonged screams) — ‘‘I 
hear soinctliing hissing like a serpent.” 

“ It is the fusee, as we martialists call it,” replied the knight; 

that IS, Pheebe, the match which fires the petard, and wliicli is 
longer or sljortcr, according to the distance.” 

Here tlie knight’s discom*se was cut short by a dreadful explosion, 
whicii, as he had foretold, shattered the door, strong as it was, to 
pieces, and brought dow^n the glass clattering from tlije windows 
with all the painted heroes and Jicroines who had been recorded on 
that fragile pl^c of memory for centuries. The women shrieked 
incessantly, and were answered by the bellowing of Bevis, though 
sliut up at a distance from the scene of action. The knight, shaking 
Phoibe from him with difficulty, advanced into the hall to meet those 
who ruirliod in, with torches lighted, and weapons prepared. 

Jjeaili to all who resist — ^lue to those who surrender !” exclaimed 
^romwell, stamping with his foot. “Who commands this gaw’i- 

“ Sir Henry Lee of DitchJey,” answxu'ed the old knight, stepping. 
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forward ; “ who, having do other garrison than two weak women, 
is compelled to submit to what he w'ould willingly have resisted." 

‘'Disarm the inveterate and malignant rebel,” cried Oliver, “ Art 
thou not ashamed, sir, to detain me before the door of a house which 
you had no force to defend ? Wearest thou so white a beard, and 
knowcst thou not, that to refuse surrcnderiug an indefeusible post, 
by the martial law, deaerve.s hanging ? ” 

“ My beard and I,” said Sir Henry, ‘‘ have settled that matter be- 
tween us, and agree right cordially. It is better to )‘un tlie risk of 
being hanged, like honest men, than to give up our trust like cowards 
and traitors.” < 

"Hal say’st thou?” said Cromwell; thou hastaowerful motives, 
I doubt not, for running thy head into a noose. -But I will speak 
with thee hy-and-by — Ho! Pearson, Gilbert Pearsdn, take this 
scroll — Take the elder woman with thee — Letjier guide ycpi to the 
various places therein mentioned — Search every room tnercin set 
down, and arrest, or slay upon the slightest resistance, whomsoever 
you find there. Tlicn note those place§ marked as commanding 
points for cutting off intercourse through the mansion— the landing- 
places of the great stair-case, the great gallery, and so forth. Use 
the woman civilly. The plan annexed to the scroll will point out 
the posts, even if she prove stupid or refractory. Meanwhile, the 
corporal, with a party, will bring the old man and the girl there to 
some apartment— the parlour, I think, called Victor Dee’s, will do 
as well as another.— Wc will then be out of this stifling smell of 
gnnpo^vder.” 

So saying, and without requiring any farther assistance or guid- 
ance, he walked towards the apartment he had named. Sir Henry 
had Ills own feelings, when he saw the unhesitating decision with 
whicli the General led the w^ay, and which seemed to intimate a 
more complete acquaintance with the various localities of Woodstock 
tlian was consistent with his own present de^jign, to engage the 
Commonwealth party in a fj uitless search tlirough the intricacies of 
the Lodge. 

“ I w'ili now ask thee a few questions, old man," said the General, 
when they had arrived in the room ; “ and 1 warn thee, that hope of 
])ardoii for thy many and persevering efforts against the Coinnioii- 
wcalth, can be no otherwise’ merited than by the most direct answxTS 
to tlic questions I am about to ask.” 

8ir Henry Imwed. He would have spoken, but he felt his temper 
rising high, arid became afraid it might be exhausted before the part 
he had settled to play, in order to afford tJie King time for his escape, 
shotlld be brought to an cud. 

“ What household have you had here, Sir Henry Lee, within these 
few days— what guests— -what visitors ? Wc know that your means 
of housekeeping are not so profuse as usual, so the catalogue cannot 
be burdensome to your memory.” 

“ Far from it,” replied the knight, with unusual command of tem- 
per; "‘my daughter, and latterly iny son, have been my guests; 
and I have had these females, and one Joccline Joliffc, to attend 
upon us.” 
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I do not ask after the regular members of your household, but 
nflcr those who have been within your gates, either as guests, or as 
nuilignaht fugitives taking shelter r ’’ 

“ There may have been more of both kinds, sir, than I, if it please 
your valour, am able to answer for /' replied the knight. “ I remem- 
ber my kinsman Everard was liere one morning— Also, I bethink me, 
a follower of his, called Wildrake.” 

Did you not also receive a young cavalier, called Louis Garne- 
gev ? ” said Cromwell. 

remember no such name, were I to hang for it,'" said the 
knight. 

‘‘Kerneguy, orgtome such word ” said the General; * we will not 
quarrel for a sound. 

‘‘A Scotch lad, called Louis Kemeguy, was a guest of mine,” said 
Sir Ifenry, ** and left»me this morning for Dorsetshire.” 

"So late !” exclaimed Cromwell, stamping with his foot—^'How 
late (^on(rrives to baffle us, even when she seems most favourable !— 
What direction did he take, old man?” continued Cromwell— "what 
horse did he ride— who went with him ?” 

"My son went with him,” replied the knight; "he brought him 
here as the son of a Scottish lord — 1 pray you, sir, to be thiislied 
with these questions; for although I owe thee, as Will Shakespeare 
snys, 

‘ Rospect for thy great place, and let the devil 
liesoiuelimcs honoured fur his buruing throne,*— 


yet 1 fool my patience wearing thin.” 

Cromwell here whispered to the corporal, who in turn uttered 
onlcM-s to tw'O soldiers, who left the room. “ Place tlie knight aside ; 
v. e will now examine the servant damsel,” said the GeiKTaT.— " Dost 
tliou know',” said he to Plioibe, "of the presence of one Louis Iver- 
negiiy, calling himself » iScotch page, who came here a few days 
since?” 


" iSurcly, sir,” she replied, " I cannot easily forget him; and I w'ar- 
rant no well-looking wench that comes into his way will be like to 
forget him either.” 

" Aha,” said Cromwell, "sayst thou so? truly I believe the woman 
wilj^ove the truer witness,— -When did ho leave this house?” 

'^JRay, 1 know nothing of his movemenlR, not I,” said Phochc'; " I 
arn^ only glad to keep out of his w'^ay. But if he have actually gone 
bene#, i am sure lie was here some two hours since, for*he crossed 
in tlie lower passage, between the ball and the kitchen.” 

> How did you know it was he?” demanded Cromwell. 

i^By a rude enough token,” said Phoebe.— "La, sir, you do ask 

j|ch questions ! ” she added, hanging down her head. 

" Ilumgiidgeon here interfered, taking upon himself the freedom 
of acoadjutor. "Verily,” he said, "if what the damsel is called to 
speak upon hath aught unseemly, l crave your ExcellciU^'s permis- 
sion to withdraw, not desiring that my nightly meditations may be 
disturbed with tales of such a nature,” 


" Nay, your honour,” said Phobbe, " I scorn the old man's words; 
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ill the way of seemliness or unseemliness either. Master Louis did 
but snatch a kiss, that is the truth of it, if it must he told.’’ 

Here HuMigudg-eor; ^i’roaned deeply, while his Excellency avoided 
laug*hinff with some difficulty. “ Thou hast g’iven excellent tokens, 
Ph(cbe/lie said ; “aud if they be true, ns I think they seem to ho, 
thou shalt not Jack thy reward.— And here comes our spy from the 
Rtahles. ” 

"There are not the least si^fns,” said the trooper, that horses 
liave been in the stables for a month — there is no litter in the stalls, 
no hay in ti»e racks, the corn-hinns are empty, and the mmgers are 
full or cohwoba.” 

"-Ay, ny,” said the old knight, "I have seen whan I kept twenty 
giKul iiorses in tliese stalls, with many a groom aud stable-Doy to at- 
tend them.’' 

" In ilie ineanwliile," said Cromwell, ‘t their pr<^ent state tcUs little 
ibr the truth of your own story, that there were horses to-day, on 
^vlli<!b tliis Korneguy and your son filed from justice.” 

1 did not say that the hoivses were kept there,” said the knight. 
" J liave horses and stables elsewhere.” • 

" J^'ie, fie, for shame, for shame ! ” said the General ; " can a 
while-bearded man, 1 ask it once more, be a false witness ? ” 

"Faith, sir,” said jSir Henry Lee, "it is a thriving trade, and. I 
v.'ondcr not tliat you who live on it arc so severe in prosecuting in- 
Ur]o})i*rs. Hut It ia tlie times, and those who rule the times that 
make gi*(>y-beards deceivers.” 

" Tiuni art facetious, friend, as well as daring, in thy malignancy,” 
said Cromwell ; " b’lt credit me, I will erv ciuitlancc with you ere I 
am driiie. Wherennto lead these door.s ? ’ 

" To bedrooms,” answered the knight 

"Dedromns! only to bedrooms?” said the Republican General, 
iii ;i voice wliich indicated such w’as the internal occupation of Ins 
thoiigiirs, tliat he bad noUfiiliy uujderstood the awswer. 

" Lord, sir,” said the knight, " why should you make it so strange? 
1, say these doors lead to bedrooms— to ])laces where honest men 
ideep, and rogues lie awake.” 

"You are* running up a farther account, Sir Henry,” said the 
General ; " but we will balance it once and for all.” 

Diving the whole of the scene, Cromwell, whatever might be tlie 
internal uncertainty of his mind, maintained tlie most strict temper- 
ance ill language and manner, just as if he had no farther interest in 
TvlMit was ]?assinL^ than as a military man employed in discliarging 
the <J»ty enjoined him by his superiors. But the restraint upon his 
passion was but 

“ Tlie torreut'u emootljiness cre it dash lielow.” l 

The course of his resolution was hurried on even more forcibly, 
because no violence of expression attended or announced its current. 

I But mortal pleasnre, what art thou in truth ? 

The torrent’s smoothness ero it dush belovv. 

• Campbrli.’s GertnuU of Wymifiig. 
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He threw himself into a chair, with a countenance that indicated no 
indecision of mind, hut a determination which awaited only ilie sigf- 
nal for action. Meanwhile the knight, as if resolved in nothing’ to 
forego the privileges of his rank and place, sat himself down in turn, 
and patting on his hat which Jay on a table, regarded the General 
with a calm look of fearless indifference. The soldiers stood around, 
some holding the torches, which illuminated the apartment with a 
lurid and sombre glare of light, the others resting upon their wea- 
pons. Plicpbe, with her hands folded, her eyes turned upwards till 
the pupils were scarce visible, and every shade of colour banished 
from her ruddy cheek, stood like one in immediate apprehension of 
the sentence of d^ath being pronounced, and instant execution com- 
manded. 

Heavy steps were at last heard, and Pearson and some of the 
soldiers returned. Ibis seemed to be what Cromwell waited for. He 
started up, and asked hastily, “Any news, Pearson? any prisoners 
— any molignants slain in thy defence?” 

“ None, BO please your Excellency,” said the officer. 

“ And are thy sentinelstfall carefully placed, as Tomkins’ scroll gave 
direction, and with fitting orders r ” 

“With the most deliberate care,” said Pearson. 

“ Art thou very sure,” said Cromwell, pulling him a little to one 
bide, “ that this is all well, and duly cared for ? llethiuk thee, that 
when we engage ourselves in the private communications, all will be 
lost should flic party we look for have the means of dodging us hy an 
escape into the more open rooms, and from thence perhaps into tlie 
forest.” 

“ My Lord-General,” answered Pearson, “ if placing the guards on 
the places pointed out in this scroll be sufficient, with the strictest 
orders, to stop, and, if necessary, to stab or shoot, Avhoever crosses 
their post, such orders arc given to men who will not fail to execute 
tlieni. If more is necessai’V, your Excellency has only to speak.” 

“ No— no— no, Pearson,*’ said tlie GenoraX “thou hast done well. 
— This night over, and let it end but as w'e hope, thy reward shall 
not be awanting.— And now to business.— Sir Henry Lee, undo me 
the secret spring of yonder picture of your ancestor — Nay, spare 
yourself the trouble and guilt of falsehood' or equivocation, anil, Isay, 
undo me that spring presently.” 

“ When I acknowledge you for my master, and wear your livery, I 
may obey your commands,” answereil the knight; “ even then 1 would 
need first to understand them.” 

“ Wench,” said Cromwell, addressing Plicebe, “ go thou undolhe 
spring — you could do it fast enough when you aided at the gambols 
of the demons of Woodstock, and terrified even Mark Everard, who, 
I judged, had more sen.se.” 

“Oh Lord, sir, what shall I do?” said Phoebe, looking to the 
kniglit ; “ they know all about it. What shall I do : ” 

“For thy life, hold out to the last, wench ! Every minute is worth 
a million.” 

“Ha! heard you that, Pcar-son ? ” said Cromwell to the officer; 
then, stamping with his foot, he added, “Undo the spring, or I will 
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else use levers atul wrenching* irons— Or, ha !— another petai*i were 
well bestowed — Call the engineer.” 

‘‘ Oh Lord, sir,” cried riia‘bc, “ I shall never live another peter— I 
will open the spring*.’’ 

“Do as thou wilt,*’ said Sir Henry; ‘'it shall profit them but 
•little.” 

Whether from real agitation, or from a desire to gfain time, Pliabe 
was some minutes ere she could g*et the sprin" to open ; it was in- 
deed secured with art, and the mncliiiiery on which it acted was eon- 
cealecl in the frame of the portrait. The whole, wdicn fastened, 
appeared quite motionless, and betrayed, as when examined by 
Colonel Evefard, no external mark of its being: possible to remove 
it. It wa^ now withdrawn, how'ever, and showed a narrow recess, 
with step.s wdiich ascended on one side into the thickness of the wall. 
Cromwell w'as now like a greyhound shpped fr^ the leash with the 
prey in full view. — “ Up,” lie cried, “ Pearsoii tifou art swifter than I 
—Tip tljou next, corporal.” With more agility than could lifjve heen 
expected from his person or years, which w'cre past the meridian of 
life, and exclaiming, “ Before, those with fjic torches ! ” he followed 
tho party, like an eager huntsman in the roar of his hounds, to en- 
courage* nt once and direct them, as they penetrated into the laby- 
rinth described by Dr RoclicclilFe in the “ Wonders of Woodstock.” 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

The King, therefore, for lii» defence 
Against the fmiojis Queen, 

At W^H)dstock builded Buch a bowijr, 

As never yet was soon. 

Most curiously tli.it bower w.is built, 

Of stone and timber strong ; 

An liuiulred and fifty doors 
llid to this bower belong 
And they so cunningly contrived. 

With turnings round about, 

Tiint none but with a clew' of thread 
Could enter in our out. 

Bvllad of Fair Jfa.'iamond. 

The tradition of the country, as well as some historical evidence, 
confirmed j,he opinion that there existed, within the old Royal Lodge 
atSVpodstock, a labyrinth, or connected scries of subterram^an pas- 
sages, built chiefly by Henry IL, for the security of his mistress, 
Rosamond Clifiord, from the jealousy of his Queen, the celebrated 
Eleanor. Dr Rochecliffe, indeed, in one of those fits of contradiction 
with wdiicli antiquaries are sometimes seized, was bold enough to 
dispute the alleged purpose of the perplexed maze of rooms and 
passages, with wmich the walls of the ancient palace were perforated; 
but the fact v:as undeniable, that in raising tlie fabric some Norman 
architect had exerted the utmost of the complicated art, which tlicy 
jiave often sliown elsewhere, in creating secret passages, and cham- 
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bers <rf retreat and concealment. There were stairs, which were 
ascended merely, as it seemed, for the purpose of descending: again 
— pasaaies, which, after turning and winding for a considerable way, 
returned to the place where they set out— there were trap-doors and 
hatch w^s, panels and portcullises. Although Oilver was assisted by 
a sort of ground-plan, made out and transmitted by Joseph Tomkins, 
whose former employment in Drllochecliffe'j? service had made him 
fully acquainted with the place, it was found imperfect ; and, more* 
over, the most serious obstacles to their progress occurred in the 
shape of strong doors, party- walls, and iron-grates— so tluit the party 
blundered on in the dark, uncertain whether they were not going 
farther fi‘om, rather than approaching, the extremity of the labyrinth. 
They were obliged to send tor mechanics, with sledge-hammers and 
other instrutnenls, to force one or two of tliose doors, which resisted 
all otlier means of undoing them. Labouring along in these dusky 
piissagds, where, frdra time to time, they were like to be clioked by 
the dust which their acts of violence excited, the soldiers w(‘re obliged 
to be relieved oftener than once, and the bulky Corporal Gracc-bc- 
here himself puffed and 1 Jew like a grampus that has got into shoal 
water. Cromwell alone Witiimed, with unabated zeal, to piisli on 
his i-escarclies — to encoiii agc the soldiers, by the exbortaiions w hicli 
they best understood, against fainting for lack of faith— and to secure, 
by sentinels at proper iilaces, possession of tlie groinul which they 
had already explored, llis acute and observing eye deteClod, with It. 
Biiecriiig smile, the eordsgi} and machinery by which tin* bed of 
poor .Uesborougli had been inveriod, and several remains of tiie vari- 
ous disguises, as well as private modes of access, by whitdi lb.;/, 
boroiigli. Hletson, and Harrison, had been ju’eviously imposed ;t)t 
lie ])<*iiited them out to Pearson, with no (arthe.r coninioiit than \.\i : 
implied in (he oxelamaLion, ‘‘The Kiniple fools !*’ 

Jhit his assistants began to lose heart and be discouraL^od. and re- 
quired all llis spirit to raise theirs. He then called their attontioi) 
toyoic(is which they seemed to hear before tliorn, and urged these; ; 
evidenee tliat they wcj'c inovii;;/’ on the track of some euem^^ of liie 
Common wealtli, wdio, for tJie execution of lii.s maligminl. plots, ha.i 
retivaled into these extraordinary fastnesses. 

The spirits of Uie men hocarae at last downcast, notwirhstandin;-' 
all this encouragement, Tliey spoke to each other in whispers, of 
the devils of Woodstock, >vlio might be all the while decoying tlnour 
lorward to a room said to exist in the Palace, whei-e the floor revolv- 
ing ou an axis, precipitated tliu.se who entered into a,bott.onile.ss 
abys.s. lluiugudgeou hinted, that he had consulted the ‘S<;ripture 
that morning by way of lot, and his fortune bad been to alight on 
the passage, “ Eutychus fell down from the third loft.” Tlie energy 
and authority of Cromwell, however, and the refreshment of some 
food and strong waters, reconciled tliem to pursuing their task. 

Nevertlieles.s,‘with all their unwearied exertions, morning dawned 
on the search before they had reached l>r Hochecliffe’s silting apart- 
ment, into which, after all, they obtained entrance by u moiie much 
more dilhcult than that which the Doctor himself emploved. But 
here their ingenuity ivas long at fault. Pi-om the jmV:oeilaneous 
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rivlicleft that were strewed around, and the preparations made fer food 
and it seemed they had gained the very citadel of the laby- 

rinth ; hut tliongU various passages opened from it, they all termi- 
nati'd in j)l:ici‘s with which they were already acquaintet^ or com- 
liuinicated with the other parts of the house, where their own seu- 
Uiick assured them none nad passed. Cromwell remained long in 
deep uncertainty. Meantime he directed Pearson to take charge of 
the ciphers, and n)ore* important papers which lay on the tabic. 

Though there is little there," he said, “ that I have not already 
known, by means of Trusty Tomkins — Honest Josepb—for an artful 
and tboroLgh-paced agent, the like of tbee is not left in England.” 

After a couaidoi'able pause, during which he sounded with tlie pom- 
mel of hia sword almost every stone in the building, and every plank 
on the floor, the Oeuerixl gave orders to bring the old knight and 
Dr Rochcclifle to the spot, trusting that he might work out of them 
some cyplanation of the secrets of this Tipartmci^. 

rSo please your Excellency, to let me to deal with tlicni," said 
Pearson, who was a true soldier of fortune, and had been n biiccrinier 
in (lie West Indies, ‘'^1 think that, by a •whipcord- twitched light 
round their forehead, and twisted about with a pistol-butt, 1 could 
make eitixer the truth start from their lips, or the eyes from tlieir 
head." 

Out upon thee, Pearson ! " said Cromwell, with abhorrence: ‘- wo 
have no warrant for Kiich cruelty, neither as Eii^^iflislimen nor Cliris- 
ti:nis. We may slay malignants as we cruBh noxious animals, bui: 
toituro tlicm is a deadly sin ; for it is written, ‘Tic Tnad(^ llieiii to 
be piiiod (»i* those who carried tlic»in captive.' Nay, i recall the t>rdt'i’ 
oven for their examination, trusting that wisdoiii vvill be grauled u. 
witlionl i{, to disco /er their most secret devices." 

riiC'io was a pause accordingly, during whicli an idea seized upon 
(jrotawcirs iinaginatiori — “Bring me biUier," he said, “yonder s{(»ol ; ’ 
and placing it beneath one of the windows, of tvhiclj there w ere two 
so high in the wall as not lo be accessible from tbd floor, ho chnnlnTcd 
up into tho entrance of the window, which was six or st ven b et dcein. 
coiTcsponding with the thickness of the wall. “ Come up liitlmr. 
Ptsarson." said the Gem?i*al ; “ but ere thou coiacst;, doubio, the guard 
Ht the foot of tlic turret called Love\s Ladder, and bid them bring; 
up the other petard— So now, come thou hither.” 

Tivi inferior oflicer, however brave in tlie field, wjis one of those 
whom a great height strikes with giddiness and sickness. 3 le shrunk 
back from the view of the precipice, .on the verge of whicli Ch omwell 
was stundihg with complete iridiftereiicc, till the General, catching 
the hiTnd of his follower, pulled him forward as fav UfS he would ad- 
vance. “ 1 think," said the General, “ I have found the cic.w, Imt by 
this liglit it is no easy one ! Bee you, we stand in the portal near 
tlie top of Rosamond's Tower; and" you turret, which rises opposite 
to our feet, is that which is called Love’s Ladder, from which the 
drawbridge reached that admitted the profligate Norman tyrant to 
the bower of bis mistress.” 

“True, my lord, but the drawbridge is gone,” said Pearson. 

“Ay, Pearsou,” replied the General; “but an active man might 
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epriiig* from the spot we stand upon to the battlements of yonder 
turret/’ 

I do not think so, my lord,” said Pearson. 

‘‘What?” said Cromwell; “not if the avenger of blood were be- 
hind you, with his slaughter-weapon in his hand ? ” 

“ Inc fear of instant death might do much,” answered Pearson ; 
“but when I look at that sheer depth on either side, and at the 
empty chasm between us and yonder turret, which is, I wai-rant you, 
twelve Icet distant, I confess the truth, nothing short of the most 
imminent danger should induce me to try. Pah — the thought 
makes my head grow giddy ! — I tremble to see your Highness stand 
there, balancing yourself as if you meditated a sjiring into the empty 
air. I repeat, I would scarce stand so near the verge as does your 
llighnesa, for the rescue of my life.” 

“All, base and degenerate spirit!” said the General; “soul of 
mud and clay, wouWk thou^iot do it, and much more, for the pos- 
stjssion of empire!— that is, peradveiituro,” continued he, changing 
liis tone as one wlio lias said too much, “ shoiildst thou be called on 
to do this, that thereby becoming a great man in the tribes of Israel, 
thou miglitest redeem thb captivity of Jerusalem — ay, and it may be, 
work some groat work for tlie afflicted people of this land ?” 

“ Your Highness may feel such calls, said the offleer ; “but they 
are not for poor Gilbert Pearson, your faithful follower. Y^ou made 
a jest of me yesterday, wlicu I tried to speak your language ; and I 
aiii no more able to fulfil your designs than, to use your mode of 
speech.’’ 

“But Pearson,” said Cj-omwell, “ thou hast thrice, yea, four times, 
called nio your Highness.” 

“Did 1, my lord ? J. was not sensible of it. 1 crave your pardon,” 
said the officer. 

“ Nay,” said Oliver, “ there was no ofl’encc. I do indeed .stand 
liigli, and I may perchance stand higher— though, alas, it were fitter 
for a simple soul like me to return to my plough and my husbandry. 
Nevertheless, 1 will not wrestle against the Supreme will, should I 
be called on to do yet more in that worthy cause. For surely he 
who hath been to our British Israel as a shiedd of help, and a sword 
of excellency, making licr enemies be found liars unto her, will not 
give over the flock to those foolish shcpliertls of Wcstiniiister. who 
shear the sheep and feed them not, and who are in very deed, hire- 
lings, not shepnerds.'’ 

“1 trust to see your lordship quoit them all down stairs,” answered 
Pearson. “ But may 1 ask why we pursue this discourse even liow, 
until we have secured the common enemy?” \ 

“ 1 will tariT no jot of time,” said the General; “fence the com- 
munication of Love’s Ladder, as it is called, below, as I take it for 
almost certain tliat the party whom we have driven from fastness to 
fajstness during the night, has at length sprung to the top of yojider 
^Jfctlcments from the place where we now stand. Finding the tur- 
T# is guarded below, the place he has chosen for his security will 
j^oye a rat-trap, from whence there is no returning.” 

“There is a cask of gunpowder in this cabinet/" said Pearson; 
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w6re it not better, my lord, to mine the tower, if he will not ren- 
der himself, and send the whole turret with its contents one hundred 
feet into the air ? ” 


Ah, silly man,” said Cromwell, striking him familiarlr on the 
shoulder ; if thou hadst done this without telling me, it had been 
.good service. But we will first summon the turret, and then think 
whether the petard wijl serve our turn— it is but mining at last. — 
Blow a summons there, down below.” 

The trumpets rang at his bidding, till the old walls echoed from 
every recess and vaulted archway. Cromwell, as if he cared not to 
look upon the person whom he expected to appear, drew back, like 
a necromancer afraid of the spectre which he has evoked. 

“ lie has come to the battlement,” said Pearson to his General. 

“ In what dress or appearance ? ” answered Cromwell from within 
the chamber. ^ 

“ A grey riding-suit, passmented witli silver, Asset walking-boots, 
a cut hana, a grey hat and plume, black hair.” 

“ It is he, it is he ! ” said Cromwell ; “ anjJ another crowning mercy 
is vouchsafed 1 ’* ^ * 

Meantime Pearson and young Lee exchanged defiance from their 
respective posts. 

Surrender,” said the former, “or we blow you up in your fast- 
ness.” 


** I am come of too high a race to surrender to rebels,” said Albert, 
assuming tlio air with which, in such a condition, a king might have 
spoken. 

“ I hear you to witness,” cried Cromwell, exultingly, “ he hath 
refused qnurler. Of a.surety, his blood be on hia head.— One of you 
bring down the barrel of powder. As he loves to soar high, we will 
add wlisit can be taken from the soldiers’ bandoliers.— Come with 
me, I’ciirsun ; thou understandest this gear. — Corporal G race-ho- 
here, stand thou fast on tlie platform of the window wliere Captain 
Pearson and 1 stood but even now, and bend tfie point of thy par- 
tisan against any who shall attempt to pass. Thou art as strong as 
a hull ; and I will back thee against despair itself.” 

“ But,” said the Corporal, mounting reluctantly, “ the place is as 
the pinnacle of the Temple; and it is written, that Eutyclius fell down 
from the third loft and was taken up dead.” 

“ Because he slept upon hia post,” answered Cromwell, readily. 
“ Beware thou of carelessness, and thus thy feet shall be kept from 
stumbling.r-You four soldiers, remain here to support the corporal, 
if it be necessary ; and you, as well as the corporal, will draw into 
the vjiulted passage tne minute the trumpets sound a retreat. It is 
as strong as a casemate, and you may lie there safe from the effects 
of the mine. Thou, Zerubbabel Robins, I know will be their lance- 


prisade.”^ . . , 

Robins bowed, and the General departed to join those who were 


without 

As he reached the door 


of the hall, the petard was heard to ex- 


1 Laucse-prisacle/’ or " lancc-brisadc,” a prlrato appointed to a imall comwaad-^ 
^rt of temporary corporal. 

Z 
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plode» and he saw that it had succeeded ; for the soldiers rushed, 
brandiishing: their swords and pistols, in at the postern of the turret, 
wliosc g;iite had been successfully forced. A thrill of exultation, but 
not unmingled with horror, shot across the veins of the ambitious 
soldier. 

“ Now — now ! ” he cried ; ‘' they are dealing with him ! ” 

His expectations were d 'ceiveJ. Pearson and the others returned 
disappointed, and reported they had been stopt by a strong trap-door 
of grated iron, extended over the narrow stair ; and they couW see 
there was an obstacle of the same kind some ten feet higher! To 
remove it by force, while a desperate and well-armed man had the ad- 
vantage of the steps above them, might cost many lives. “ Which, 
lack-a-day,*' said the General, “it is our duty to be tender of. What 
dost thou advise, Gilbert Pearson ? " 

“ We^umst use powder, rny lord,” answered Pearson, who saw his 
master was too moofest to reserve to himself the wliole merit of the 
proceeding — “There may bo a chamber easily and conveniently 
formed under the foot of^ the stair. We liave a sausage, by good 
luck, to form the train — and so ” 

“ Ah ! *’ said Cromwell, “ 1 know thoucanst manage such gear well 
— Lut, Gilbert, 1 go to visit the posts, and give them orders to retire 
to a safe distance when the retreat is sounded. You will allow them 
five minutes fur this purpose.” 

“ Three is enough for any knave ^ f them all,” said Pearson. “ They 
will be lame indeed, tltat reijuire more on such a service. — 1 ask but 
one. 1 hough 1 fii e the tnii*'' myself.” 

“ Take lieed,” said Oronivvell, “ that the poor soul be listened to, 
if lie asks quarter. It may be, he may repent him of Jus inutl- 
hcartoMlnesH, and call for mercy.” 

“And mercy he sbaiil have” — answered Pearson, “provided he. 
CiiJls loud enough to make me hear him ; for the exiilo.siun of that 
damiKul ])etard has piadc me as deaf as the devil’s dam.” 

*‘llu.«h, Gilbert, hush!” said Cromwell; “you olfond iu your 
language.” 

“ Zook.s, sir, I must speak either in your way, or in my own,” said 
Pearson, “ unless I am to be dumb as well as deaf ! - Away with yon, 
my lord, to visit the ])ost.s ; and you will preficjitly licnf me niaiie 
tiumt* noise in the world.” 

Cromwell smiled gently at his aide-de-camp's petulance, ]>afied Mm 
on the hhouldoi-, and called him a mad follow, walked a little wii}', 
then liirnecl back to whisper, “What thou dost, do quickly;” then 
reluniod again toward.s the outer circle of guards, turning hi ' l ead 
from time (o time, a.s if to as.sure himself that the cori)oral, lo vvliom 
he had intrusted the duty, still kept guard with his advanced weafxm 
upon the terrific chasm between llosamond’s Tower and the corrc.s- 
ponding turret. Seeing him standing on his post, the General mut- 
tered l)et\vcen his mustacho.s “ Tiie fellow hath the .strength and 
courage of a bear ; and yonder is a post where one shall do more to 
keep back than an hundred in making \yay.” He cast a last look on the 
l^antic figure, wlio stoo<l in tliat airy position, like .«ome Gothic 
dtfttue, the weapon half levelled aguin.st ilie opposite turret, wdtli tli3 
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'■ butt rested against his right foot, his' steel cap and burnished corslet 

glittering in the rising sun. 

Cromwell then passed on to give the necessary orders, that such 
sentinels as might be endangered at their present posts by the effect 
tlie mine, should withdraw at the sound of the trumpet to the 
which he pointed out to them. Never, on any occasion of his 
life, did ho display more calmness and presence of mind, lie was 
Kind, uay, facetious with the soldiers, who adored him j and yet he 
resembled ii volcano before the eruption commences— all peaceful 
and^ quiet without, while an hundred contradictory passions were 
raging ill liis bosom. 

Corporal lUinigudgeon, meanwhile, remained steady upon his 
post; yet, though as determined a soldier as ever fought among the 
redoubted regiment of Ironsides, and possessed of no small share of 
that exalted fanaticism winch lent so keen an edge to the natural 
courage of those stern religionists, the veteran fait his prescnif situa- 
tion to be highly uncomfortable. Within a pike’s length of him 
arose a turret, wliicli was about to be dispersed in massive fragments 
through the air ; and he felt small conlidelfce in the •length of time 
whi<.!h might he alJow'od for his escape from silch a dangerous vicinity. 
The duty of constant vigilance upon his post, was partly divided by 
this natural feeling, which indueea him from time to time to bend his 
eyes on the miners below, instead of keeping them rivetted on the 
opjK'f'ite turret. 

•Ai hiiigtli the interest of the scene arose to the uttermost. Al'tcr 
entering atid returning from the turret, and coming out again more 
flv.m once, ir» the course of about twenty minutes I'earson issued, as 
ti he srq*po»ed, for the last time, carrying in his hand, and nn- 
coiJliig. as ho wx'nt along, the sausage, or linen bag (so called IVorn 
iV affO'iaiannO, which, strongly sew'eo together, and crainnu‘d with 
gunpowder, wa.s to seiTC ns a train betwixt, the j^iinc to be s)n;ung\ 
auii the occupied by the engineer who was to give lire. 11 ti 
wa\ in act of finally adjusting it, when the aftcnlioii of the cor- 
on the tower became irresistihlv and exclusively rivetted uj)on 
tin pivjjaratioijs. for the ex])losioji. ISut w’hile lie watched the aide- 
de cairni drawing his pistol to give fire, and tlie trumpeter liamliing 
hi.'-' int5< rumen t, a.s waiting the order to sound the retreat, fate rushed 
on (lie unhappy sentinel in a way he least expected. 

Young, active, bold, and completely possessed of his prosenco of 
mind, Albert lice, w'ho had been from the loojdiolcs a wsitcliful oh- 
server of ev^ry measure wdiich had been taken l>y bis besiegers, had 
resoiVed to make one desperate eliort for seif-fireservation. Wliilc 
the head of the scntiiud on the opposite platform wnaa turned from 
him, and bent rather dowiiivards, he suddenly sprung across the 
chasm, thongli the space on which he lighted was scarce wide enongli 
for tv70 persvnis. threw the suvpri.scd soldier from bis precarious stand, 
and jumped himself down into the chamber. The gigantic trooper 
w'cni; aiieer down twenty feet, struck against a projecting baltlerncnf, 
whnh launched the WTetclied man outw^ard.s, and then fell nn tlui 
earth with such tremendous force, that the head, which first touched 
thp ground, dinted a hole iu the soil of six inches in depth, and was 
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crushed like an effff-shell. Scarce knowing what had happened, vel 
startled and confounded at the descent of this heavy body, which ielJ 
at no great distance from him, Pearson snapped his pistol at tli€ 
train, no previous warning given ; the powder caught, and the mine 
exploded. Had it been strongly charged with powder, many of those 
without might have suffered ; but the explosion was only powerfij; 
enough to blow out in a lateral direction, a part of the wall .)ust above 
the foundation, sufficient, however, to destroy the equipoise of the 
building. Then amid a cloud of smoke, which began gradually tc 
encircle the turret like a shroud, arising slowly from its base to its 
summit, it was seen to stagger and shake, by all who had coinage 
to look steadily at a sight so dreadful. Slowly, at first, the building 
inclined outwards, then rushed precipitately to its base, and fell tc 
the ground in huge fragments, the strength of its resistance showing 
the excellence of the mason-work. The engineer, so soon as he hac 
fired the train, fleeWn such fdarm, that he well-nigh ran against his 
General, who was advancing towards him, while a huge stone from 
the suihmit of the building, flying farther than the rest, lighted within 
a yard of themt 

“ Thou hast been ovtr hasty, Pearson,’* said Cromwell, with the 
greatest composure possible*— hath no one fallen in that same 
tower of Siloe ? ” 

"Some oivc fell,” said Pearson, still in great agitation, "nne 
yonder lies his body half-buried in the rubbish.” 

With a quick and resolute step Cromwell approached the spot, 
and exclaimed, "Pearson, thou hast niiucd me— the young Maii 
hath escaped.*— This is our own sentinel— plague on the'idiot ! Let 
him rot beneath the ruins which cnished him \ ” 

A cry now resounded from the platform of Ilosamoucrs Tower, 
which appeared yet taller than formerly, deprived of the neighbour- 
ing turret, which emulated, though it did not attain to its height,— 
“A prisoner, noblfi Geneuil — a prisoner— the fox whom wc have 
chased all night is* now in ilic snare— the Lord hntli delivered him 
into the hand of his servants.'’ 

"Look you keep liim in safe custody,” exclaimed Cromwell, "and 
bring him presently down to the apartment from which the secret 
passages have their principal entrance.” 

“ Your Excellency shall be obeyed.” 

The proceedings of Albert J^eo, to which tho.se oxclamatidns re- 
lated, had been unfortunate. He had dashed from the platform, as 
vve have related, the gigantic .strength of tlie soldier opposed to him 
and had instantly jumped down into llochecliffe’s chamber. -But 
the soldiers stacioned there threw themselves upon him andWter a 
struggle, which was hopelessly maintained against such advantage 
of numbers, had throwjii the young cavalier to the ground, two of 
them, drawn down by bis strenuous exertions, falling across him. 
At the same moment a sharp and severe report was heard, which, 
like a clap of thunder in the immediate vicinity, shook all around 
them, till tlie strong and solid tower tottered like the mai^t of a 
stately vessel when about to part by the board. In a few seconds, 
this was followed by another sullen sound, at first low and deep, but 



WOODSTOCK. 


325 


ttuj^iuciiuiiK iHiu tiiv; luiir of a cataract, as it descends, reeling, bel- 
lowing, ana rusliing, as if to astound noth heaven and earth. So 
awful, indeed, was the sound of the neighbour tower as it fell, that 
both the captive, and those who struggled with him, continued for a 
minute or two passive in each other’s grasp. 

• Albert was the first who recovered consciousness and activity, lie 
shook off those who law above him, and made a desperate effort to 
gain his fcof, in which he partly succeeded. But as lie had to deal 
with men accustomed to every species of danger, and whose energies 
were recovered nearly as soon as his own, he was completely secured, 
and his arms held down. Loyal and faithful to his trust, and re- 
solved to sustdiu to the last the character which he had assume^ 
he exclaimed, as his struggles were finally ovei*pow'ered, “llebel 
villains ! would you slay your king ? ” 

Ha, heard you that? ” cried one of ihe soldiers to the laij^e-pri- 
sade, who commanded tlie party. Shall I not Strike this son of a 
wicked father under the fifth rib, even as the tyrant of Moab was 
smitten by Eliud with a dagger of a cubit’s ifngth ? ” , 

But Robins answered, it far from us,JVIercifurStrickaUhrow, 
to slay in cold blood the captive of our how and of our spear. Me- 
thinks, since ihe storm of Tredagh^ we have shed enough of blood 
— therefore on your lives do him no evil ; but take from him his arms, 
and Jet us bring him before the chosen Instrument, even our Genera], 
tli}»t lie may do with him what is meet in his eyes.” 

By this time the soldier, whose exultation had made him the first 
to communicate the Intelligence from the battlements to Cromw^cll, 
returned, and brought commands corresponding to the orders of 
their temporary officer ; and Albert Lee, disarmed and bound, 'vvas 
coiiducte(l as a captive into the apirntment which derived its iiauK? 
from the victories of his ancestor, and placed in the presence of 
General Groin well 

Running over in liis mind the time which had .elapsed since the 
departure of Charles till tlie siege, if it may be termed so, had termi- 
nated in his own capture, Albert bad every reason to hope that Jn's 
Royal Master must have had time to accomplish his escape. Yet 
he determined to maintain to the last a deceit which might for a 
time insure the King’s safety. The diftereuce betwixt tliem could 
not, he thought, bo mstautlv discovered, begriumied as he was with 
dust and smoke, and with bfood ksuing from some scratches received 
in the scuffle. 

In this evil plight, but bearing himself with such dignity as was 
adapEcd to the princely character, Albert was ushered into the apart- 
ment Df Victor Lee, where, in his fixthor’s own chair, reclined the 
triumphant enemy of the cause to which the house of Lee had been 
hereditarily faitliful. 

1 Tredngli, or Drogheda, was token by Cromwell lu 1C49, by storm, and the governor 
and whole garrison put to tlie sword. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

A barren title hast thou bonp^ltt too dear. 

Why didst thou tell mo that thou wert a khig ? 

Htnrv IV,, Part L 

Oliver Cromvtell arose from his scat as the two veteran soldiers, 
Zcrubhubel Robins and Merciful Strickaltbrow, introduced into the 
apartment the prisoner, whom they held by the arms, and fixed Jiis 
Klei n hazel eye on Albert lonty before he could give v^nt to the ideas 
which were swelling in his bosom. Exultation was the most predomi- 
nant. 

“ Art not thou,” he at lengtli said, that Egyptian which, before 
tliose rflays, inades^, an uprtar, and leddest out into the wilderness 
many thousand men, who were murderers! — Ha, youth, 1 have hunted 
tboc'ffom Stirling to AVorcester from AVorccster to AVoodstoek, and 
w(j liave met at/ hist ! ” ^ 

“ 1 would,” replied %Albert speaking in the character which 
he bad assumed, “ that we had met whore 1 could have shown 
thee the diiterence betwdxt a rightful King and an ambitions 
Usnrjitv!” 

“(Jo I o, young man,” said Cromwell; "say rather the difFcrcnce 
between apidge raised up for the redemption of I'higland, and tli*' 
son of those Kings whom the Lord in liis anger pennitted to rcig/i 
over her. But we will not waste useless w’oi’ds. God knows tlisit 
it is not of our will that we arc called to sucli high matters, being 
as Ijuniblo in our tlumghts as we are of ourselves ; and in our un- 
iissistcti nature frail and foolish ; and unable to render a reason but 
for the hotter spirit within us, wliicfi js not of us. — Thou art weary, 
young man, o.nd thy nature requires rest and refection, being 
iloiildless dealt wdth uelicat^'^, as one who liatli fed on the fat, and 
lirunk of the sw'oct, and who had been clothed in purple and fine 
liinm” 

‘‘Here the Oencnil suddinly stopt, ami then abruptly exclaimed — 
“ But. is this«~Ah ! whom liave we here ? These are not the locks of 
till* swarthy lad Cliarles Stewart?— x\ cheat! a cheat! ” 

Albert hastily oast liis eyes on a mirror wdiich stood in the. room, 
and fieroeived that a dark peruke, found among Dr Rochceliffe’s 
miscellaneous wardrobe, had been disordered in the scuflle with the 
soldier}*, and that his own light browm hair was cscapfiig from bo- 
neath it. •, 

“ AVho is this ? ” said Cromwell, stamping with fury—" Pluck the 
disguise from him.” 

The soldiers did so ; and bringing him at the same time towards 
file light, the deception could not be maintained for a moment long’er 
with any possibility of success. Cromwell came up to him w itii liis 
teeth set, and grinding against each otlier as he spoke, his hands 
clenched, and trembling with emotion, and speaking with a voice low- 
Patched, bitterly and deeply emphatic, such as might have preceded a 
stab with h \ ^ do ggcr. 
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“ Thy name, youtij^ man ? 

He was answered calmly and firmly, while the countenance of the 
speaker wore a. cast of triumph, and even contempt. 

“ Albert Lee of Ditchley, a faithful subject of Kiiiiy Charles.” 

misflit liJive ^messed it,” said Cromwell. — and to King 

• Charles slialt thou go, as soon as it is noon on the dial Pearson,” 

he continued, “ let him be carried to the others; and let them be exe- 
cuted at twelve exactly.” 

“^All, sir?” said Pearson, surprised; for Cromwell, though ho 
at times made formidable examples, was, in general, by no means 
sangui»iary. 

repeated Cromwell, fixing his eye on young Lee, “Yes, 
young sir, your conduct has devoted to death thy father, thy kinsnian, 
and the strai^gcr that was in thine household. Such wreclc hast thou 
brought Oil thy father’s house.” 

. “Aly father, too— iny aged father ! said Alli^rt, looking*upward, 
and endeavouring to raise his hands in the same direction, which 
was prevented by Ids bonds. “ The Lor^ will be done 1 ” 

“All this liavoc can be saved, if,” siuj the General, “ thou wilt 
answer one question— Where is the young Charles Stewart, who w'aa 
called King of Scotland?” 

“ (J)Klev lleavcids protection, and safe from thy power,” was the 
lirrn niul unbeyitating answer of the young royalist. 

“Aw^ay with Ijim to prison !” said Cronnvell; ‘Sind from thence 
to (execution witli the rest of them, as malignants taken in the. fa(‘t. 
!>et a court-martial sit on them presenlly.” 

“ Om? word,” yaid young Lee, ns they Jed him from the room. 

‘‘ Stop, stop,” said Cromwx‘11, with the agitation of renewed hope — 
“ let him be Ijonrd.” 

You love texts of Scripture,” said A-lbert— “ Let this he the sub- 
ject of your i»<*xt boiuily — * Had Zimra peace, wlJo slew* bis mustt.'r ? ’ ” 

“Away w'ilii lum,” said the General; “let Jiim die the death- 1 
have siiid it.” 

As Cromw^oll spoke these words, his aide-de-camp observed that lie 
became unwontediy pale. 

“ Your 3‘jxijdlency is overtoiled in the public service,” said Pear- 
son ; a course of the stag in the evening will refresh you. The old 
knight hath a noble hound here, if w^e can but get him to hunt with- 
out' his master, which may be hard, as he is faithful, and ” 

“ Hang him up ! ” said Cromwell. 

Wliab— whom— hang the noble dog? Your Excellency was wont 
to kivo a good hound ?” 

‘•Jt matters not,” said Cromwell; "let him be killed. Is it not 
written, that they slew in the valley of Achor, not only the accursed 
Achan, with his sons and his daughters, but alsf> his oxc*n and liis 
asses, and his sheep, and every live thin"* belonging unto liirn ? And 
even thus shall wt* do to the malignant family of Lee, wlio have aided 
Siscra in lus flight, when Israel might have been delivered of liis 
trouble for ever. I3nt send out couriers and patrols- Follow, pur 
sue, watch in every direction- Let my horse be ready at the door in 

• five minutes, or bring me the first thou canst find.” 
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It seemed to Pearson that this was something wildly spoken, and 
that the cold perspiration was stending upon the General’s brow as he 
said it. He therefore again pressed the necessity of repose, and it 
would appear that nature seconded strongly the representation. 
Cromwell ^rose, and made a step or two towards the door of tlie 
apartment; but stopped, staggered, and, after a pause, sate down in 
a chair. "Truly, mend Pearson,*’ he said, "jLhis weary carcass of 
ours is an impediment to us, even in our most necessary business, 
and I am litter to sleep than to watch, which is not my wont. Place 
guards, therefore, 4ill we repose otfrsclves for an hour or two. Send 
out in every direction, and spare not for horses’ flesh. Wake me if 
the court-martial should require instruction, and forget not to see 
the sentence punctually executed on the Lees, and tliose who were 
arrested with them.” 

As Cromwell spoke thus, he arose and half-opened a bedroom door, 
when Pearson again% craved •pardon for asking if he had rightly 
understood his Excellency, that all the prisoners were to be exe- 
cuted. * ^ 

"Have I not said it ? ” arbwered Cromwell, displeasedly. " Ts it 
because thou art a man of blood, and hast ever been, that thou dost 
affect these scruples to show thyself tenderhearted at uiy expense ? 
I tell thee, that if there lack one in the full talc of excchtioii, thine 
own life snail pay the forfeit.” 

fcio saying, he entered the apartment, followed by the groom of his 
chamber, who attended nppii Pearson’s summons." 

When his General htul retired, Pearson remained in groat per- 
plexity what he ought to do ; and that from no scruples of con- 
science, but from uncertainty whether he might not err either in 
postponing, or in too hastily and too literally executing, the insiruc- 
tions he had received. 

Ill the mean time; Strickalthrow and Robins had returned, after 
lodging Albert in Prison, to the room where Pearson was si ill unis- 
ing on his Generars Commands. Botli these men were adjutaiors in 
their army, and old soldieis, whom Cromwell was accustomed to 
treat with great familiarity; so that Robins had no liesiUUion to ask 
Captain Pearson, “ Whether he meant to execute the commands of 
the General, even to the letter?” 

Pearson shook his head with an air of doubt, but added, "Tliere 
was no choice left.” 

" Be assured, said the old man, "that if thou d«)st this folly, thou 
wilt cause Israel to sin, and that the General will not be pleased with 
your service. Thou knowest, and none better than thou, that OlivtVr, 
although he be like unto David the .son of Jesse, in faith, and vas- 
dorn, and courage, yet there are times when tlie evil sjiirit cometh 
upon him as it did upon Saul, and he uttereth commands wiiich he 
will not thank any one for executing.” 

Pearson was too good a politician to assent directly to a proposi- 
which he could not deiiy-~^he only shook his head once more, and 
said that it was easy for those to talk wdio were not responsible, but 
the soldier’s duty was to obey his orders, and not to judge of them. 
"Very righteous truth,” said Merciful Strickalthrow, a grim old. 
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Scotclmian ; *• 1 marvel where our broClier Zerubbabel caught up 
tliis softness of heart ? ^ 

“ Why, I do blit wish,” said Zenibbabcl, “ that four or five human 
creatures may draw the breath of God's air for a few hours more i 
there can be small harm done by delaying the* execution^ — and the 
. General will have some time for reflection.” 

“ Ay,” said Captain Pearson, ‘‘ but I in my service must be more 
pointedly obsequious, than thou in thy plainness art bound to he, 
friend Zcnibbabel.” 

“ Then shall the coarse frieze cassock of the private soldier help 
the golden gaberdine of the captain to bear out the blast,” said Zer- 
ubbabel. “ Ay, indeed, I can show you warrant why we he aidful 
to each other in doing acts of kindness and long-suffering, seeing the 
best of us arc poor sinful creatures, who might suffer, being called to 
a brief accounting.” 

“Of a verity you surprise me, brother Zeriilmhbcl,” said Strickal- 
throw ; “that thou, being an old and experienced soldier, whose head 
hath grown grey in battle, shouUlst give sudi advice to a young officer. 
Is not the Gcnenirs commission to takeaway the* wicked from the 
land, and to root out the Amalekite, and the Jeliusitc, and the Periz- 
zite, and the Hittitc, and the Girgashite, and the Ainorit.e? and arc 
not these men justly to be compared to the five kings, who took sht»l- 
tcr in tlic cave of Makedali, who were delivered iiito the hands of 
Joshua the son of Nuii ? and he caused his captains and his soldhu's 
to come near and tread on their necks— and then he smote them, and 
he slew them, ajid then he hanged them on five trees, even till even- 
ing- -And thou, Gilbert Pearson by name, be not withheld from tlie 
duty wliich is appointed to thee, but do even as has been commanded 
by him who is raised up to judge and to deliver Israel; for it is writ- 
ten * cursed is he who lioldetli back his sword from the slaughter.’ ” 

Thus wrangled the two military theologians, while Pearson, much 
more solicitous to anticipate the wishes of Oliver than to know the 
will of Heaven, listened to them with great indecision and perplexity. 


CHAPTER XXXVl. 


But let 118 uow, like AolOlera on tlie wateli. 

Tut the soul's armour on, alike prepared 
For all a soldier's warfare hriugs. 

Joanna 

The reader will recollect, that when Rocliccliffe and Joceliiic were 
made prisoners, the party which escorted them had two other cap- 
tives in their train, Colonel Everard, namely, and tlie Rev. Nehcmiah 
Holdenough. When Cromwell had obtained entrance into W oqd- 
stock, and commenced his search after the fugitive Prince, the pri.;- 
onera were placed in what had been an old guard-room, ami wliich 
was by its strength well cjdculatcd to serve for a prison, and a guard 
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was placed over them by Pearson. No light was aiiowea, save mac 
of a glimmering fire of charcoal. The prismlers remained separated 
fronr each t)tlR‘r. Colonel Everard conversing with Neherainh liold- 
em)\igh, at a distance from Dr Rochecliffe, Sir Henry Lee, and Joce- 
line. The party was scon after augmented by Wildrake, who was 
brought down to the I^odge, and thrust in with so little ceremony, 
that, his arms being bound, he had very nearly fallen on his nose in 
the iniddie of tlic ])ri3on. 

‘*'1 tliiiuk you, iriy good friend/' he said, looking back to the door, 
which they wh<i Iniil pushed liim in wore securing— de cere- 
motrk‘—m> apology for tumbling, so we light in good company.— »Savc 
VO. save ye, gentlemen all— Wliat, d ki and nothing stirring to 
keen the spirits up, and make a night ou’t?— the last we Shall have, 
I it : for a make ^ to a- milHcn, but we trine to the inibbing clieat^ 
lo-morr^w.— Ihdron — noble j^atron, Ijow goes it? This was but a 
scurvy trick ot‘Noll, lo far as you W'erc concerned : as for me, wdiy I 
migbt have deserved somothing of the kind at his hand.^^ 

‘‘ I h-ithoo, WiUlrakc, sit-down/' Everard; “thou art drunk— 
disturb us not.*' * • 

‘M)nink? I dnir.k?’' cried Wildrake, “1 have been splicing the 
main brjice, as Jack says at AVapping — have been tasting Noll’s 
hntndy in ahnmiier to the King’s IiealUit and another to liis Excel- 
ieni'v’": confusion, and another to the d - — ii of Parliament — and it 
may* he one or Iavo more, but all to devilish good toasts. But Tm 
not drunk.” 

’* rriiliee, friend, be not profane,” said Nelieminb JToldenough. 

“Wind;, my liule Presbyterian Parson, my slender Mass-John? 
Iliou slialt sjiy amen to tills w’orld instantly'”— said Wildrake; “I 
had a weary time in’ fc for one.— Ha, noble »Sir Henry, 1 kisg 
v»ur hand— I tell thee, knight, the point of my ’Foledo was near 
Crtjmiveir.s heart List ijiglit, as ever a button on the breast of bis 
donblei. Rat him,jie wears secret armour — He a soldier! Had 
it not been for a cursed steel shirt, 1 W'ouhl have spitted him like 
a lark.--- Ha, H.x'ior R’ocheclillV* ?~thou kuowest T can wield my 
w\'a])on.” 

“ Yes/’ replied the Doctor, “ and you know I can use mine.” 

“ 1 ])rithee be quiet, Master W^ildfake,” said Sir Henry. 

“N;iy, good knight,” answered Wildrake, “be somewhat more 
i-ordial witJi it et)mrMde in distress. This i.s a dilforent scene, from 
tljo Rrentford storm ing-party. The jade Ifortune has been a very 
stemmolher to me. i will sing you a song I made on my ownjll- 

Iiiclv.” 

“ At this moment. Captain Wildrake, >vc arc not in a fitting ihood 
for singing,” said Sir Henry, civilly and gravely. 

“ Nay, it will aid y^our devotions - Egad, it sounds like a peniteiv 
tial psalm. * 

‘ WheTi 1 Tv.'is a yoimp lad. 

My fortuutt was bad. 

If ere I do well *tia a wonder. 


I balCf'Otm;/. 


2 Ilan^r on the pallow.*^^. 
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I spent all my means 
Amid sharpers and queans t 
Then I got a commission to plunder. 

I have stockings, *tis true, 

But the dtivil a shoe, 

I am forced to wear boots in all weather, 

Be d — d the boot sole, 

Curse on the spur-roll, 

•Confounded be the upper-leather/ ’’ l 

The door opened as Wildrake finished this stanza at the top of his 
voice, and in rushed a sentinel, who, gfrectin^i: Jiini by tlie title of a 
“blasphemous bellowing? bull of Bashan,” bestowed a severe blow, 
with his ramrod, on the shoulders of the son^rster, whose bonds per- 
mitted him no means of returning* tlic compliment. 

“ Your hinnble servant again, sir,” said Wildrake, shrugging his 
shoulders, — “ sorry 1 have no means of showing my gratitude. I am 
bound over to keep the peace, like <?5apfaiu Jpohadil — lla,*kiiigljfc, did 
yon hear my bones clatter ? that blow came twaiikiii^Iy oil*— the 
fellow might inflict tine bastinado, worcj^t in presence ot the (Jnind 
Seignior — lie lias no taste for miisic,^"Knight— is no w^ay moved by 
the ‘concord of sweet sounds.’ 1 will warrant him fit for treason, 
stratagem, and spoil — EhP—all down in tJie mouth — wxdl--rJl go to 
Hl(?op to-night on a bench, as Tve done many a night, and I will be 
rea(ly to be hanged decently in the morning, which never happened 
to m"e before in all my life— 

♦ Whtn I was a youn/v Jad 
My fortune wn« bod’ — 

I’sliaw ! This is not the tune it goes to.” Here he fell fast as]f‘'"p 
and sooner or later ail his coiniminons in misfortuim followed Ins 
example. 

The benches intended for the repose of the* soldiers of llie gusii-J, 
afforded the prisoners convenience enougli to lie down, though their 
slumbers, it may be l)elicved, w'cre neither sound nor undisturbed. 
But when daylight w'as but a little while broken, the explosion of 
gunpowder which, took place, and the subsequent fall of the turret 
to which the mine was applied, w(»iild have awakened the Seven 
Sleepers, or Morpheus himself. The smoke, lienetrating tlirongli 
llie windows, left them at no lo.ss for the cause of the din. 

.‘’Tliero went my gunpow'der,” said liocheclifte, “which lias, 1 
trust, blown up as many rebel villains as it might have been the 
nieaiiH of destroying otherwise in a fair field. It must have caught 
fire by dliaiicc.” 

•••'liV chance?— No,” said Sir ITenry; “depend on it, my bold 
Albert has fired the train, and that in yonder bla.st Cromwell w’Jis 
flying towards tlie lieavou whose battlements he will never reach— 
Ah, my brave boy! and perhaps thou^rt thyself sacrificed, like a 
youthful Samson among the rebollioui^^hilistines. — But I will not 
be long behind thee, Albert.” 

Everard ha.Htened to the door, hoping to obtain from the guard, to 

J Sitcli a ao.'ig:, Ronriethirifir very like if, iri.ay bo foim<l in Bamaay 'a Tea-table Mr..- 
r(*llaT»Y, ainon?; the wild felips of minstrelsy w'liicli are there collected. 
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whom his name and rank might be known, some explanation ot tne 
noise, which seemed to announce some dreadful catastrophe. 

But Nehemiah Holdenough, whose rest had been broken by the 
trumpet wliich gave signal for the explosion, appeared in the very 
acme of horror—'^ It is the trutppet of the Archangel ! ’* he cried, — 
“ it is the crushing of this world of elements— it is the summons to 
the Judgment-seat ! The dead are obeying th^ call— they are with 
us— they are amongst us — they arise in their bodily frames— they 
come to summon us ! ^ 

As he sjKjke, his eyes were rivetted upon Dr Rochecliffe, who 
stood directly opposite to him. In rising hastily, the cap which he 
commonly wore, according to a custom then usual both among 
clergymen and gownmen of a civil profession, had escaped from his 
head, and carried with it tlie large silk patch which he probably wore 
for the purpose of di?guise ; for the cheek which was disclosed was 
iinscarred* and the eyc%as goodlis that which was usually uncovered. 

Colon cl Kverard rotuniing from the door, endeavoured in vain to' 
make Master lloldcnongli^omprehend what he learned from the 
guard witliout, that the ex]^sion had involved only the death of one 
of Crumweirs soldiers. The Presbyterian divine continued to stave 
>\il<lly at him of tlu^ Episcopal persuasioji. 

But Dr lloclicdifib hoard and understood the news brought by 
Colonel Everard, and, relieved from the instant anxiety which Imd 
kept, liini stationary, he advanced towards the retiring Uo-lvinist, ex- 
tending liis hand in the most friendly manner. 

“ ity'oid tliee — Avoid thee ! " said lloldeiiough, the living may 
not join liands with tlie dead." 

t^iul 1/' said IlocheclilTe, am as much dive as you are/’ 

“Thou alive ! —thou ! Joseph Albany, whom ray own eyes sawpre- 
cijdtated from the battlements of Clidesthrow Castle?” 

“Ay,” answered thcrDoct<u% “ but you did uot see me swim ashore 
on a marsh covered with sedge.s — ad a manner 

which I will explain to’ you another time.” 

lloldenough toiiehcd liis hand wit h doubt and unceilainty. “ Thou 
art indeed warm and alive,” he said, “and yet after .so many blows, 
and a fall so trcrnciulons — thou canst not be my Joseph Albany. 

“1 am Joseph Albany Rocheclifle,” said the Doctor, “become so 
in virtue of my mother’s little estate, which fines ami confiscations 
have made an end of.” 

“ And is it so indeed ? ” said lloldenough, “ and have I recovered 
mine old chum ! " , 

“ liven so,” replied liochcclifie, by the same token I appeared to 
you in tlie Mirror Chamber —TJiou wert so bold, Nehemiah, timt 
our whole schorae would have been shipwrecked, had 1 not appeared 
to thee ill tlie shape of a tfeparted friend. Yet, believe me, it went 
against luv heart to do it.“ _ 

“ Ah, fie on thee, fie on thee,” said lloldenough, throwing hirnsolf 
into Ins arms, and clasping him to his bosom, “thou wert ever a 
naughty wag, ITow couldst thou play me such a trick ? — Ah, Albany, 
dost tlu/U remcniber Dr Purefoy and Cains College ? ” 

“Marry do J,” said the Doctor, thrusting his arm lhroiig]i the 
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Fresbytorian divine’s, and ffiiidiiigr liim to a seat apart from the other 

E risonors, who witnessed this scene with much surjn-isc. ** Reniem- 
er Cains College?” said llochecliffe, and the good ale we 
drank, and our parties to Mother Huffcap’s.” 

“ Vanity of vanities,'' said Holdenoiigh, smiling kindly at the same 
time, and still holding his recovered friend’s arm enclosed and hand- 
locked in his. 

“But the breaking the Principars orchard so cleanly done,” said 
the Doctor; “it was the first plot I ever framed, and much work I 
liad to prevail on thee to go into it.” 

“ Oh, name not that iniquity,” .said Nehcmiah, “ since I may well 
say, as the.-nious Master Baxter, that these boyish offences have had 
their punishment in later years, inasmuch as that inordinate np- 
j)etite for fruit hath produced stomachic affections under which I yet 

“ True, true, dear Nehcmiah,” saiS Rochofliiffe, “ but care not for 
them— a dram of brandy wd 11 correct it all. Mr Baxter. was,” — he 
was about to say “an ass,” hut checked# liimselt^ and only filled up 
the sentence with “ a good man, I darcljy, but over-scnipnloiis.” 

So they sat down together the best of friends, and for half an hour 
talked with mutual delight over old college stories. By d**grec3 
they got on the politics of the day; and though then they hnclasped 
their hands, and there occurred between them sudi expressions as, 
“Nay, ray dear brother,” and, “ there 1 must needs dilfer,” and, “on 
this point 1 crave leave to think;” yet a hue and cry against the In- 
do])endents and other sectarists being started, they followed like 
brethren in full hollo, and it was hard to guess which tvas most t’or- 
ward. Unhappily, in the course of this amicable intercourse, some- 
thing was mentioned about the bishopric of Titus, which at onee 
involved them in the doctrinal question of Church Government. 
Then, alas I the floodgates were opemed, aihl they showered on 
each other Greek and Ilebrew texts, while their eyes kindled, their 
oh(?eks glowed, their hands became clenched, and they looked more 
like ficMcc polemics about to rend each other’s eyes out, than Chris- 
tian divines. 

Roger Wildrake, by making himself an auditor of the debate, 
contrived to augment its violence. lie took, of course, a most de- 
cided part ill a question, the merits of which w’cre totally iniknowu 
to him. Somewhat overawed by Ilohlenoiigh’s ready oratory and 
learning, the cavalier watched with a fac(? of anxiety the counte- 
nance of pr Rocliecliffe ; but when he saw the proud eye and steady 
hearing of the Episcopal champion, and heard him answer Greek 
witli Greek, and Hebrew with Ilebrew, AVildrake backed his argu- 
ments as he closed them, with a stout ra|x upon the bench, and an 
exulting laugh in the face of the antagoni.<t. It wasVitli some diffi- 
culty that Sir Henry and Colonel Everard#aving at length and reluc- 
tantly interfered, prevailed on the tw’o alienated friends to adjourn 
their dispute, removing at the same time to a distance, ami regard- 
ing each other with looks in which old friendship appeared lo have 
totally given way to mutual animositv. 

But while they sat lowering axi each other, and longing to renew tk 



WOODSIOOK. 


334 


contest in which each claimed the victory, Pcamn entered the 
prison, and in a low and troubled voice desired the persons whom 
it contained to prepare for instant death. 

■ Sir Henry Lee received the doom with the stem composure which 
he liad hitherto displayed. Colonel Everard attempted the inter- 
pOHitioli of a strong and reseniful appeal to tlie Parliament, against 
the iiidgment of the court-martial and the Oeceral. But Peaison 
declined to receive or transmit any such remonstrance, and with a 
dejected look and mien of melancholy presage, renewed his exhorta- 
tion to them to prepare for the hour of noon, and withdrew Jrom 


tLo "operation of this intelligence on tlic two clerical 'disputants 
was more remarkable. They gazed for a moment on eacli other 
with eyes in which repentant kindness and a feeling of generous 
shame (lueiiched every lingcrii^ feeling of resentment, and join- 
ing in the iimtual ext^iimatioii— “ My brother— my brotlier, I have 
sinned, I have sinned in offending thee • they ruslied into each 
other’s arms, shed tears as %y demanded eacli other’s for^jiveness, 
and, like two warriors who*sacrificc a personal quarrel to discharge 
their duly against the coniinoii enemy, they recalled nobler ideas of 
tliidr sac.red charatcter, and a-ssuming the part which best became 
tlieiii on an occasion so melancholy, began to exhort those around 
them to meet the doom that had been aunonneed, wdth the firmness 
and dignity wliich Christianity alone can give. 


CIIAPTKU XXXVII. 

Most ifracious pnneo, irood OauiiyiiLf cried, 

Leavo vengeance to t»ur God, “* 

.Ao-1 la.y the iron rido a.dde, 
iie thine the olive ro-.i. 

JDnl'Md o/Hir Charles Jiawdm. 

The hour tippoifii^ti for execution had been long ])ast, and it y»{\s 
about five in the evening when the Protector summoiied IVurson to 
his ]>resi‘m*e. He went with fear and nduetance, uncertain liow'lie 
might bo received. After remaining about a quarter of an hour, I he 
aide-de-camp retiirnod to Victor Lee s parlour, wliere Jic J^miid tlxe 
old soldier, Zonibbabel liubins, in attendance for his return. 

J low is Oliver ? ” said the old man, anxiou.sjy. 

“ Svhy, w'ell,” answered^^earson, “and hath asked no questions of 
the execution, but many ^iceniiug the reports we have been able 
to make regarding the ni^- of the young Man, and is much moved 

£ thinking he must now be beyond pursuit. Also 1 gave him certain 
pers belonging to the malignant Doctor RochocliSe.” 
tefhen will 1 venture upon him,” said the adjutator ; “ so give me 
tf|pkin tliat I may look like a sewer, and fetdi up the food wJiich 
pointed should be in readiness.” 
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Two tro()pers attended accordinpfly with a ration of lieef, such as 
was distributed to the private soldiers, and dressed after their fashion 
— a j)ewtor pot of ale, a trencher with salt, black pepper, and a loaf 
of ammunition bread. “ Come with me,” ne said to I'earson, “ and 
fear not— Noll loves an innocent jest." lie boldly entered the C(mio* 
ral's sleepin*^ apartment, and said aloud, “ Arise, thou that art called 
to be a jud^e in Israel— let there be no more folding of the hands to 
sleep. Lo, I come as a si^n to thee ; wherefore arise, eat, drink, and 
let thy heart be glad within thee, for thou shalt eat with joy the food 
of him ihat laboureth in the trenches, seeing that since thou wort 
commander over the host, the poor sentinel hath had such provisions 
as I have now j)laced for thine own refreshment." 

“ Trulls lm>ther Zenibbahel," said Cromwell, acciistoined to such 
starts oi entliusiasm among his followers, “ we would wish that it 
were so ; neither is it our desire to s^^ep soft, nor feed nuj^e highly 
than llic meanest that ranks under our Dauiuk’s. Verily, thou hast 
chosen well for my refreshment, and the smell of the food is savoury 
in my nostrils." ^ • 

He arose from the bed, on which lie Inid lain down half dressed, 
and wrapping his cloak around him, sate down by the bedsidts and 
partook heartily of the plain food which was p«*cparcd for him. 
while he was cntiiig, Cromwell commanded IVarsou to fitiish his 
report — "You need not desist for the ])reseuce of a worthy soldier, 
whoriC’ spirit is as my spirit," 

"Nay, hut,” interrupted Robins, "you are to know that Gilbert 
Pearson hath not executed tliy oommauds touching a part of 
iliu ',0 malignants’, all of whom should have died at noon." 

‘‘Wliat ex'ecutioii — what malignauts ? " said Cromwell, laying 
uow'ii bis knife and f<u*k. 

" 'j'ho«’L* in thti prison here at Woodstock,” aiisw'ored Zerubl)ahel, 
" whom Your Exx'clleney coKirnaudo.d should be e.xocnted at noon, as 
takmi in ihe fact of reljclliou against the Common wealtJj." 

Wretch!" said Cronn^ll, starting up and addressing Pearson, 
“thou hast not touched Murk Everard, whom there was no guilt, 
for he WJir> deceived by him who jiassed bctwocu us — neiiher hast 
lliou put forth thy hand on the pragmatic Presbyterian minister, to 
ba.ve all those of their classes cry sacrilege, and alienate them from 
us for ever ? " 

" If your Excellency wish them to live, they live — their life and 
death are in the power of a word," said l^eai’son. 

" Enfraii^jhiso them; I must gain the Presbyterian interest ovei* 
to iTs^f 1 can.” 

" Kochecliffe, the arch-plotter,” said Pearson, "1 thouglii to have 
executed, hut " ./ 

" Barbarous man," said Cromwell, " alilve\m grateful and imjmlitic 
— ^wouldst thou have destroyed our decoy-dRek ? 'J'his doctor is hut 
like a well, a shallow one indeed, but something deeper than the 
springs which discharge their secret tribute into his keeping;; then 
come I with a pump, and suck it all up to the o])en air. Enlarge 
him, and Jet him have money if he wants it. I know his haunts; he 
nfyti go nowliore but our eye w'ill be upon him.— But you look at each 
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oilier darkly, as if you had more to say than you durst. I trust you 
have notMone to death Sir Henry* Lee ?” 

No. Yet the man,” replied Pearson, “ is a confirmed malignant, 
and 

Ay, but he is also a noble relic of the ancient Eni^i'L'sh Gentle- 
man/’ said the General. “ 1 would I knew how to win tin! favour of 
that race. But we, Pearson, whose royal robes are the armour 
which we wear on our bodies, and whose leading-staves are our 
sceptres, are too newly set up to draw the respect of the proud 
maiignants, who cannot brook to submit to less tlian royal lineage. 
Yet what can they see in the longest kingly line in Europe, save that 
it runs back to a successful soldier? I grudge that oncf man should 
be honoured and followed, because he is the descendant of a victori- 
ous commander, while less honour and allegiance is paid to another, 
who, in gersoual qualities, and in success, might emulate tlie founder 
of his rivars dynasty* Well, »ir Henry Lee lives, and shall live for 
me. Ilifl son, indeed, hath deserved the death which he has doubt- 
less sustained.” ^ % 

“ My lord,” stammered J?earson, since your Excellency has found 
T am right in suspending your order in so many instances, I trust 
you will not blame me in this also— I thought it best to await more 
special orders.” 

“ 'J’liou art in a mighty merciful humour this morning, Pearson,” 
said Cromwell, not entirely satisfied. 

“ If your Excellency please, tho halter is ready, and so is the pro- 
vost-marshal.” 

‘"Nay, if such a bloody fellow as thou hast spared him, it w^ould ill 
become me to destroy liim,” said the General. ''But then, here is 
among Rocheclifie s j3ai)ers the engagement of twenty desperadoes 
to take us ofi’— -some example ought to be made.” 

“ My lord,” said Zerubbabel, ‘‘ consider now how oft^n this young 
man, All)ert Lee, hath been near you, nay, probably, quite close to 
your Excellency, in these daik ptvssages, wrhich he knew, and we did 
not. Had he been of an assassitiV nature, it would have cost him 
hut a pistol-shot, and the light of Israel was extinguished. Nay, in 
the unavoidable confusion which must have ensued, the sentinels 
quitting their posts, he might have had a fair chance of escape.” 

“Enough, Zerubbabel; he lives,” said the General. "He shall 
remain in custody for some time, however, and be then banhlied 
from England. 1 iio other two are safe, of course ; for you W'ould not 
dream of considering such paltry fellows as fit victims for my revenge.” 

" One fellow, tho under-keeper, called Joliffe, deserves death, 
however,” said Pearson, "since he has frankly admitted that he 
slew honest Joseph Tonakins.” 

“ He deserves a rewaiM for saving us a labour,” said Cromwell ; 
'lliat Tomkins was a most double-iiearted villain. I have found 
evidence among these papers here, that if we had lost the fight at 
\V orccstoy, we should have had reason to regret that we had ever 
lru:?ted Master Tomkins — it was only our success which anticipated 
his treaehery—write us down debtor, not creditor, to Joceline, an 
you call him so, and to liis quarterstaff.” 
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“Tliere remains the aacrilcffious and j3:raeelesa cavalier who at- 
tempted your Excellency’s life last night,” said Pearson. 

“ Nay,’^ said the General, “that were stooping? too low for revenge. 
Ifis sword had no more power than had he thrusted with a tobacco- 
pipe. Eagles stoop not at mallards, or wild-drakes either.” 

“Yet sir,” said Pearson, “the fellow should be puuiahcd as a 
libeller. The quantity of foul and pestilential abuse which we ftmnd 
in his pockets makes me loth lie should go altogether free — l^lease 
to look nt them, sir.” 

“ A most vile hand,” said Oliver, as he looked at a sheet or two of 
our friend Wildrake’s poetical iniHcellaniea — “’'J’hc very handwril-ing 
seem'^ to he drunk, and the very poetry not sober— What have we 
Iiere ? 

* When T was a yoiin^ lad, 

My ftu'tune wan bar]^ 

If e*tT I do well, ‘tis a wonder *• 


Why, wlint tr.i.di is tliis? — and then agaiq. 


‘Now a ]>liffHft oil the poll 
Of old politic Noll ! 

We will drink till we bring, 

In triumph back the King.’ 

In frniii, if it could he done that way, this poet would he si stout 
cliani}>ii)n, (Jive the poor knave five pieces, I^esirson, and hid liim 
‘•o sell his halhids. If ho come within twenty miles of our person, 
thougli, we will have him Hogged till the blood nms down to his 
heels.” 

“There remains only one sentenced person,” said Pearson, “a 
noble wolfiioond, finer than aiiy your ExcelleiK'V saw in Ireland, 
lie belongs to the old kniglit .Sir Henry Jjcc. Should your Ex(tel- 
lencY not desire to keep tli« tine creature yoursdf, might J. ]u*esnmo 
to b'‘g that J might have leave ?” 

“JS’o, Pearson?' said Cromwell; “ the old man, so faithful himself, 
shall not be deprived of his faithful dog.— >1 would / had any crea- 
ture, were it l)ut a dog, that followed me because it loved me, not 
for wlial it could make of me.” 

“ Your Exccdleiicy is unjust to your faithful soldiers,” .said Zerub- 
babel,’ bluntly, “who follow you like dogs, tight for you like dogs, 
and have the grave of a dog on the spot where they haiipen to fall.” 

“ How nrtw, old grumbler,” said the General, “ what meiias this 
change of note ? ” 

“ Corporal Ilumgudgeoii's remains arc left to moulder under the 
ruins of yonder tower, and Tomkins is tlirust into a hole in a thicket 
like a beast.” 

“ 'J'rue, true,” said Cromivell, “ they shall be removed to the 
churchyard, find every soldier shall attend with cockades of sea- 
green and blue ribbon-— Every one of the non-commissioned officers 
and adjutators shall liave a mouiming-scarf ; we ourselves will lead 
the procession, and there shall he a ])ropcr dole of wine, burnt 
bistindv, and rosemary. iSce that it U done, Pearson. After tlio 

2 A 
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funeraSt Woodstock shall be tliamantled and destroyed, that its re- 
cesses may not ag^ain afford shelter to rebels and nialigiiants. ’ 

The commands of the General were punctually obeyed, and when 
the other prisoners were dismissed, Albert Lee remained for sonae 
time in cf^stody. He went abroad after his liberation, entered in 
King: Charles’s Guards, where he was promoted by that monarch. 
But his fate, as we shall see hereafter, onlV allowed him a short 
thoug-h bright career. 

We refurn to the liberation of the other prisoners from Wood- 
stock. The two divines, completely reconciled to each other, re- 
treated arm in arm to the parsoiiage house, formerly .the residence 
of Dr llochecliffe, but wliich he now visited as the guest of his suc- 
cessor, Nelieiniah IJoldenougli. The Presbyterian had no sooner 
installeil his friend under his roof than be urged upon him an offer 
to ])artftke it, and the incom« annexed to it, as his own. Dr Koclie- 
cliffo was nnich affected, but wisely rejected the generous offer, 
considering the differciice of their tenets on Church government, 
which each entertainct! as^religiously as his creed. Aiiotlier debate, 
lliougl) a liglit one, on Ylie subject of tbe oftiee of bishops in the 
I’riiniiive (/hiirelu confirmed him in bis res(>lution. Tliey parted 
the next clay, luid their friendship remained undisturbed by eon- 
trovi.rsy till* Air lloideiiougb’s death in 1058; a liarmony which 
niigbr be in some degree owing* to their never in(*e(ing again after 
tli(*ir inl^irisonment. Th* Jlocliecliffo W'as restored to bis Jiving after 
tbe llesloration, and ascended from thence to high clerical jirefer- 
ment. 

T !)0 inferior personages of the grand jail-delivery al Woodstock 
la-dge easily found llnntiselve.s temporary accommodations in ilie 
town among old accpiaintance ; but no one ventur(‘d to (‘nteriain 
tli(‘ old knight, understood to be so much under tiuj dispkanuri* of 
tln^ ruling pow(?rs ; and even Ihe innkeeper of tlie George, wlio liad 
been <mo of his t(*mints. scarce dai' d t(> admit him to tbe common 

i wivilegos of, ^travel I or. wIh^ has food and lodging for his money, 
ilvorard ati^™e<l liini tmreqm>led, iinpermitted, but also nnfor- 
bidden. The heart of llie old man had been tinned once more to-, 
wards him when be learned lunv he had behaved at the memorable 
rencontre at tlie King’s Oak, and saw that he was an object of tbe 
emnity, the favour, t)f Cr(»m\velJ. But iherc was ayother 

i;,j!ecret felB^ wliicli tonditd to reconcile iiini to bis nephew— the 
consciousness that J^lverard shared witJi him the deep anxiety which 
he experienced on account of his daughter, wlio liad not Jet rc< wned 
from lier doubtful and perilous expedition. He felt that be l^imself 
would perhaps bo unable to discover wliero Alice bad taken refnge 
4uring tlie late events, jor to obtain her deliverance if she was taken 
into cvisiody. He wished Everard to offer him his service in making 
■ft search ibr her, but shame prcvenled liis preferring the request ; 
;iRnd Kverard, who could not suspect the altered state of his uncle’s 
mind, was afraid to make tbe proposal of assistance, or even to uanie 
the name of Alice. 

I'he sun had already set— they sat looking each other in the face 
in mIoucc, Avhen the trampling of horse.s was heard— there ms 
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knocking: at the door—there was a light' step on the stair, apd Alice, 
‘ the subject of their anxiety, stood before them. She thrw herself 
joyfully into her father’s arms, who glanced his eye heedftUly round 
the room, as he said, in a whisper, Is all safe ? ” 

Safe and out of danger, as I trust," replied Alice— I have a 
token for you. ” 

Her 0 !yc then rested* oii Everard— she blushed, was embarrassed, 
and Hilent. 

^‘Y.ouiued not fear your Presbyterian cousin," said the knight, 
with a gond'liumoiired smile, “he lias himself proved a confessor at 
least for loyalty, aiid ran llie risk of being a martyr." 

8ije j)u]led* licr bosom the royal rescript, written on a small 
and soiicij jiiece of paper, and lied round with a worsted thread 
instead of a seal. Such as it was, Sir Henry ere he opened it 
m ossed the little jiacket with oriental genera, tion to Ids liiwi, to Ids 
ijvio't, to his forehead ; and it was luit before rftear had dropt on it 
liiut he loiind courage to open and read tlie^ tdllet. It was In the-se 
v/OJ'ds : — 


" Loyal oi;.u much-estkemj^id Fbxemd, aj^d ouk trusty Subject, 

It Iniving become known to ns that a purpose of marriage })as 
boffi (adortaiiied betwkt Mrs Alice Lee, your only daughter, ainl 
Markham Everard, l^sq. of Eversly Chase, lier kinsman, and by 
athanc.^ your m-piiew : And being assured that this match would bo 
bi;ilijy agreeable \o you, liinl it not be(*n for certain respects to our 
servi<*(\ which induced you to rcfu.se your consent thereto — We do 
ih«*r(*tor(! acquaint you, that, far from our ahairs suffering by siuh 
an niliane<\ v.a* do cxiiort, and so far as wo may, i cqidre you to con- 
sent to tile i-aiiie, as y<»u wouhi wLli to do u:s good nl’caouc, am* 
greatly to advance om aliairs. Leaving to you, nevertheless, as lar 
comt ili a Cliristian King-, the full exercise of y'our own discretion 
com endng other obstacles to sudi an allisimui, which may exi^l, in- 
d*'pendcnt id' those connected with on^ service. Wilneas our haiul, 
l<«geihcr with our thankful rccoUeclions of your good services to our 
‘laie Koyal Father as well as ourselves, 

“c. n.” 

liohg and steadily did >Sir Henry gaze on the letter, so that it 
might alniosd seem as if he w'ere getting it by heart. He then placed 
it ciiirefully hi liis pocket-book, and asked Alice the account <»f her 
adven\ires of the preceding night. Tliey were briefly told. Their 
midnight walk through the Chase had been speedily and stiftdy aC' 
complished. Nor had the King once made tjic slightest relapse into 
the naughty Louis Kerneguy. When slie had seen Chaides and his 
attendant set oh', she had taken some repose in the cottage where 
they parted. Witli the morning came news that Woodstock was 
occujiied by soldiers, so that return thither might have led to danger, 
suspicion, and inquiry. Alice*, therefore, did not attempt it, but 
went to a house in the neighbourliood, inhabited by a lady of esta- 
blished loyalty, whose liusbaiul iiad been major of 8ir Henry Lee’s 
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reffimeufc, and had ftilleu at the battle of Naseby. Mrs Aylmer was 
a RonsiMe woman, and indeed the necessities of the sinfrulsir times 
liad sharjpened every one's faculties for stratagem and intri*?ue. 
She sent a faithful servant to scout about the mansion at Wood- 
stock, who no sooner saw the prisoners dismissed and in safety, and 
ascertained the kni<rht’s desfiuiition for the evening, tluin he carried 
the nows to liis mistress, and by her orders attended Alice on horse- 
back to join her fatlier. 

"I'horo was seldon), perhaps, an evenin^^ meal made in such, abso- 
lute silence as by tin’s oraharnissod party, each ocenpied with their 
(»\vn thougfhts, and at a loss Ijow to fathom those of the others. At 
lon.iftli the hour came wlnm Alice felt herself at lihert’y to retire to 
repose after a day so fatiffuin^. Everaril handed her to llie door of 
i»or apartment, and was then himself about to take leave*, wlien, to liis 
snrpris®, his uncle asked hpu to return, pointed to a chsiii*, and 
;»iviii{»’ him the Kin^fs letter to rtMid, fixed his looks on him steadily 
during? the perusal; detennined that if lie could discover slmit 

of tlie utmost delit-ht ihe readiiij*', the commands of the Kiujs^ 
hiin-elf should be disolKN’cd, rather than Alice should be sacriliced to 
one who received not her hand as the ^^reatest blessin;!'’ earth Jiad to 
bestt»w. But th\* features of Kverard indicated joyful hope, even l)e- 
yoinl what the failier could have anticipated, yet mingled with sur- 
']n*is<* ; and when lie raised his eye to tlie kwiglil/s willi timidity and 
a sinilt* war- on Sir Henry’s couiifenance as he broke silence. 

*• I’lie Kini^f’ he said, “Inui lie no other subject in Eniiland, should 
di-ijmse at will of those of (he house of Lee. But inethinks liie family ’ 
of l!lverii.rd hav<^ not been so devoted of late to the crown as to 
comply witli a mandate, invitinif its heir to marry tlie daughter of a 
bi’u^aV.” 

*' 'file <iau<?hter of Sir Henry Lee,” said Everard, kneeling’ to ins 
uncle, and perforce kissiu;; 5 ' liis hand, would ffnice the house of a 
duko/» 

'riie irirl is well (mouoh,'’ f*aul tlie knij:*dit, proudly ; for mvscif, 
iny poverty shall mfuher >hame nor encroach on my friends. Some 
few pieces I have* by Doctor Rocheclilfe’s kindness, and Joceiine and 
I will strike out something.” 

*'Nay, my dear uncle, yon are richer than you think for,” said 
Everard. That part of y<inr estate, whieli my father redeomed for 
jeiyiiient of a inodcrate composition, is still your own, and lield by 
trustees in your name, myself bein;; one of them. You are only our 
debtor for an advance of inoni<\s, for which, if it w ill ctmiont yejm, we 
will count with you like usurers. My father is incapable of pi.mtin^ 
bv making: a bargain on Ids own account for the estate of adistfessed 
friend ; and* all tiiis you w’ould Iiave learned long since, but that you 
would not-— I mean, time did not serve for explanation— 1 mean-—'' 

Yon mean 1 was too hot to liear reason, Mark, and 1 bidieve it 
is very true. But I think we understand each other note, 'ro-mor- 
row 1 go with niy family to Kingston, where is an old house 1 inav 
still call mine. 'Come thither at thy leisure, Mark— or thy best 
speed, as thou wilt— hut come with thy father’s consent.” 

^Vith my falhev in person,” said Everard, *• if you w’ill ponnit.” 
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“ Be tliiit,” answered the " as he and yon wili— 1 think Jo- 

celinc will scarce shut the door in thy face, or Bevis ^rowl as lie did 
after poor Louis Kerneg’ny.— -Nay,iiomore raptures, but good-nig-ht, 
Mark, ^ood-niffht ; and if thou art not tired with the fatig'ue of \e.s- 
teiday— why, if you appear here at seven in the morning, 1 think we 
must boar with your company on the Kingston road." 

Once more Everard pressed the knight's hand, caressed Bevis, who 
received l.is kindness graciously, and went home to dreams of hap- 
piness, which were realised, ns far as this motley vorld permits, 
within a few montlis afterwards. 


OllAPTEIl XXXVIIL 

— TVIy life was of a piece, 

Speiit hi your service-dying at vour feet. 

iV>i lScbas(ia,u 

Vicars rush ])v us like the wind. We see not whence the e<]dy 
couios, nor whitherward it is tending*, iind we seen> ourselves to wit- 
ness their flight without a sense that we are changed ; and yet Time 
is beguiling man of his strength, as the winds rob the woods of their 
folinge. 

Aftir Ihe iDiivringc of Alice and Markham Everard, the old knight 
reyi(lt‘d near tlnun, in an ancient maiior-Iiouse, belonging to tlm 
redc-Moed portion of his estate, wliere Jocelino and PJnehe, now man 
and \Nife, with one or two domestics, regulated the affairs of his 
WIk'U he tired of Shake.-^pcarc and solitude, lie was 
e\er i w» .leeine guest at his son-iu-law s, wherv ho w^ent the more 
frfMjiieMti} that Markham had given up all coiuern in public allairs, 
'ii: approving* of the forcible dismissal of tlio ParJiamenf, and sub- 
milling to Cromwcirs subsequent douiiiiation, rather as that which 
w iw tiio ies.'cr evil, than as to a government which he vegavdtjd as 
legal, (h omwell seemed ever willing to slunv himself his friend ; but 
J'lvc'j-iird, re.-eiiting highly the proiiosal to d(diver up the King, whi<‘h 
he considered as an insult to his honour, never answered siicli jmI- 
vaiuH‘s, and became, on the contrary, of the opinion, wdiieb was m>w 
gvnerally prevalent in the nation, that a Hetth3d govonimeiit could 
not he oiiiiiined without the recall of the banished family, 'i'ln iv is 
no doubt Unit the personal kindness wliicli he had received from 
CliaiVjs, rendered him tlic more readily disposed to such a measure. 
He Was iieremptory, howiwer, in declining all engagements during 
Oliver's life, W'liose power he considered as too firmly lixed to bo 
shaken by any ])lols which couhl he formed against it. 

Mean time, Wild rake cnntimied to be Everard's jirotected depend- 
ent as before, though soinetinio.s tlie connection tended not a little 
to his inconvenience. That re.snectable person, indeed, wliile ho 
remained stationary in his patron^s 1iou.se, or that of tlie old Jtnight, 
discharged many little duties in the family, and won Alice's heart hy 
hjs atUMition to" the cliildrcn, teaching the boys, of wliom they had 
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tliroc, to ride, fence, toss the pike, and many similar exercises ; and, 
above «11, filling up a great blank in her father’s existence, with 
whom lie played at cliess and backgammon, or road Shakespeare, or 
w'a.H clerk to prayers when any sequestrated divine ventured to read 
tlie s(*rvico of the Church. Or he found game for liiin while the old 
gentleman cont^lllK^d to go a-sporting ; and, especially he talked over 
the storming <»f Brentford, and the battles of Edgehill, Banbury, 
Koundway-down, and otliers, themes which the aged cavalier de- 
lighted iij, hut which ho could not so well enter upon with Colonel 
livcraid, who had gained his laurels in the Parliament service. 

The assistance which ho received from Wildrake’s sociol> became 
more necessary, after Sir Henry was deprived of his gallant and only 
son, wlio was slain in the fatal battle of Dunkirk, where, unliappil 3 % 
EiigliHh colours were displayed on both the contending .sides, the 
French lw,nng then allied with Oliver, who sent to their aid a body 
of auxiliaries, and the^»troo])s of the banished King fighting in behalf 
of [lie Spaniards. Sir Henry received the melancholy news like ait 
old man, that is, \vitli inort external conijmsure than couhi have been 
anti<Mpated. lie dwelt fir* weeks and inonllis on the lines forwardcnl 
by the; indcfatig*able Dr lloclieclitre, superscrib(‘d in .small haters, 
c* and subscriVed Louis Kcaneguy, in which the writer conjiiT( (i 
him to endure this inestimable loss with the greater firmness, that he 
had still left one son (intimating himself), wlio would iilways regani 
him as a father. 

But ill spite of thi^ baLam, sorrow, acting imiJcrceptibly, and 
suclving the blood like a vampire, seemed graduaily drvirig n*. 0*^' 
springs of life; and, without any formed illness, or outward com 
plaint, the old nuiirs .‘«trength and vigour gradually abated, and the 
ministry of Wildrake proved daily more indispensable. 

It wiiii not, however, always to ])e had. 'Jhe cavalier ’was oi:.- m'* 
those liapjiy persons whom a strong constitution, and unrethrliii;; 
mind, aitil exuberam. .s)>iriu, <^iablo to play through theii wh''l».‘ 
lives the part t'f a schoolboy — happy for the, moment, and careiess of 
consequences. 

Once or twice every year, when be had (iollected a few pieces, tlie 
Cfivjiliero Wildrake made a start to Londoiu where, as he dehcrib<*d 
it, he went on tlie rainhh\ drank as much wine as he could c<»in(‘ hy, 
and h*d a t:l:elden.Ji(/ life, to use his own plira.se, among ro\>rering 
cavaliers like himself, till by some rasli sjieech or wild action, he g('t 
into the Marslialsea, the Fleet, or .some other jirison, from which he 
was to he delivered at the expense of iuterest, money, and,soinetii nos 
a little reputation. 

At leiig'-th Cromwell died, his sou resigned the govern men If and 
the various chang(‘S wliich followed induced Flverard, as well as many 
others, to adopt more active measures in the King’s behalf. Ev( rard 
even remitted consideralile suras for his service, out with the utmost 
caution, and corresponding with no intermediate agent, but with tlie 
Chancellor himself, to whom he communicated much useful informa- 
tion upon public affairs. With all his prudence he was very nearly- 
engaged in the ineffectual rising of Booth and Middleton in the west^ 
and with great difficulty escaped from the fatal consequences of that 
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ill-timed attempt. After this, altliouprh the estate of the kingdom 
was treWy unsettled, yet no card seemed to turn up favourable to the 
royal cause, until the movenieiit of General Monk from .Scotland. 
Even ihtMi, it was when at the point of complete success^ tliai the 
fortunes of Charles seemed at a lower ebb than ever, especially wlieii 
jntelli;j:ence had arrived at the little Court which he then iept iti 
Brussels, that M<»nk, yn arriving in London, had put himself under 
the orders of the I^iiiianient. 

]t was at this time, and in the evening, while the King, Bucking- 
ham,' VVilmot, and some other gallants of his wandering Court, wtn e 
engaged in a convivial parly, that the Chancellor (Clarendon) sud- 
denly craved audience, and, entering with less ceremony tlian lie 
would have done at another time, announced extraordinary news. 
For the messenger, he said, he could say nothing, saving that he 
tippenred to liave drunk much, and slept little; but that lie had 
lu’oiight a sure token of credence fi^>m a ma.n for whose* faith he 
^vouid venture his life. The King dcmamledlo see the messeiiger 
liimself, * , 

A man entered with somctliiiig tlio inaiij^ers of. a gentleman, and 
iu<*r(; those of a rakclioJIy dcdiauchec— liis eyes swelled and inflamed 
— his gait disorden^d and stumbling, partly tlirough lack of sleep, 
piirtiy through llie mcau.s he had taken to snpporf his fatigue, lie 
stagg(‘red vvilhout ceremony to tlio head of the ta.]>le, seized tlie 
King's liand, which he mumbled like a. piece of gingerbread ; while 
Chillies, wdio began to recollect him from his mode of salutation, 
v:«- not, very much jileased that their meeting should have taken 
pi;u*e before so many witnesses. 

*• 1 bring gotai news/’ .^aid the uneoiitli rnesHcng'cr, “ glorious 
!— .i)/o King sliall enjoy Ins own again !--My feet are beautiful 
on liie nhiiinfains. Gad/l nave iiv»*d with rresbyli'riaiis till 1 have 
caught their language— but wo are all one man’s cliildrcn-now — all 
your ^!Jlje^ly's poor babes. 'Fho Rump is all ruined iu Jjondon — 
H< m fi res tiau ling, music idaying, rumps roastilig, healthT^ drinking, 
London in a blii/.e of li;;ht fnun the Strand t<,' Rotlierhithe — tank- 
.ards Clattering ” 

We car guess at that,” .said tlie Duke of Buckingham. 

*‘ My idd triend, Mark Everard, sent me off with the news; Tm a 
villaiirif J’vo slept since. Your Majesty' recollects me, I am sure. Your 
Majesty reniembi.Ts, sa — sa — at the Iviiig’s Oak at Woodstock ?— 

' CJ wo’ll daufc, and #inf,s and play, 

Pov ‘rwilJ hi' a joyouf. day 

When the ICing sliail enjoy his own again,**’ 


Master Wildrako, I remember you well,” said the King. “ I trust 
the goocl news is certain ?” 

‘‘Certain ! your Majestv ; did I not hear the bells?— did I not see 
the bonfires ?— did I not ilrink your Maje.sty’s liealth so often, that 
my legs W’ould scarce carry me to the wliarf ? It i.s as certain as that 
I am poor Roger Wildrake of Squat tle.seam ere, Lincoln." 

The Duke of Buckingham here whispered to the King, “ I have 
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alwa.y.H suspected your Majesty kept odd company during'* tliv escape 
from’ Wc^cester, but this seems a rare sample.'’ 

“ Why, pretty much Uke yourself, and other company 1 have kept 
here so many years — ns* stout a heart, as empty a liead,” said Charles 
— “ ns much lace, thougfh somewhat tarnished, ns much brass on the 
brow, and nearly as much copper in the pocket.” 

“ 1 would your Majesty would intrust this messenger of g^ood news 
with me, to got the truth out of him,” said Buckingfliam. 

‘‘ Tliank your Grace,” replied the Kin»?; “ but he has a will as well 
as yourself, and such seldom agree;, Myliord Chancellor hath wis- 
dom, and to that we must trust ourselves.— Master Wildrake, you 
will go with my Lord Cliancellor, wlio will bring us a report of your 
tidings ; meantime, I assure you that you shall be no loser for being 
the first messenger of good news.” So saying lie gave a signal to 
the Chancellor to take away Wildrake, whom he judged in his present 
Immour, to be not unlikely to c^mimunicatc some former passages at 
AVoodstock which niig^iit rather entertain than edify the wits of his 
court. 

Corroboration of the ioyful intelligence soon arrived, and Wild- 
rake was prestMited witlf a liandsome gratuity and small peinsion, 
which, by tlic King’s special desire, had no duty whatever attached 
to it. * 

Shortly afterwards, all England was engaged in chonising Iiis 
favourite "ditty — 

“ Oil, Iho twoDty.niiitli of Mjiy, 

Jt u i?loriouM <lay, 

Wlieii th« King did enjoy his own agJiin.” 

On that memoraldo day, the King prejinred to make his ]>rogr(‘Ss 
from Rochester to London, with a reception on the part of his sub- 
jects so unanimously cordial, as made him say gaily, it must have been 
his own fault to stay so long away from a. country where his arrival 
gave so nmcli joy. "Gn hor^ebaefc, betwixt his brotliers, the Dukes 
of A'ork and Groucester, the ivcstored Monarcli trode slowly over 
rdads strewn with flowers— by conduits running wine, under trium- 
phal arches, and tlirougli streets hung with tapestry. There were 
the citizens in various bands, some arrayed in coats of black velvet 
witli gold chains; 8i>nie in military suits of cloth of gold, or cloth of 
silver, followed by all those craftsmen who, having hooted the fatlior 
from Whitehall, had now conic to shout the son int(» possession of his 
ancestral palace. On his progress through IJliieklieath, he nassed 
that army which, so long formidable to England herself as*w(‘ll to 
Europe, had been the means of restoring the Monarchy which itieir 
own hands had destroyed. As the King passed tlic last files of this 
formidable host, he came to an open part of the heath, where many 
persons of quality, with others of inferior rank, had stationed theni- 
selvf's to gratulate him as he passed towards the capital. 

There was one group, however, which attracted peculiar attention 
from those around, on account of the respect shown to the party by 
the soldiers who kept the ground, and who, whether Cavaliers or 
Koundhciius, seemed to eoniest eimiloush wliich should contriimie 
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most t(' their accomodation ; for botli the elder and yoinig;cr «:cn tie- 
men of the party had been distin^juisihed in the Civil War. ' 

It tvas a family j^roup, of which the principal lig’iirc was an old 
man seated in a chair, having a complacent smile on hia face, and 
a tear swelling to his eye, as he saw the banners wave on in intermin- 
able succession, and heard the mnltitnde shouting tlio long“-silenccd 
acclainntion “ God save Kinaf Charles ! ” llis cheek was iishy pale, 
and his ion^^ beard bleached like the thistle down ; his blue eye was 
cloudless, yet it was obvious tliat its vision was failinjof. llis motions 
were feeble, and be spoke little, except when be answered tlie prattle 
of his grandchildren, or asked a question of his daughter, who sate 
beside him, ‘matured in matronly beauty, or of Colonel Evorard who 
stood behind. There, too, the stout yeoman, Jocclinc Jolitfe, still in 
bis sylvan dress, loaned, like a second Bcnaiab, on the quarterstalf 
that bad dono' the King good service in its day, and bis wire, a buxom 
matron as she had been a pretty maipen, laugihed at her own conse- 
quence ; and ever and anon joined lie*; shrill notes to the :4entoriau 
halloo which her husband added to the ^cticral exclamation. 

Three tine boys and two pretty girls praMled ar«>iind their grand- 
father, who made them such answers as suited their age, and repeat- 
edly passed his withered hand over the fair locks ofithe litile darlings, 
while Alice, assisted by Wildrake (blaziim* in a .splaidid dress, ami 
bis eyes washed with only a single cup of canary), took off the chil- 
dren’s attention from time to time, lest they shoiild weary their grand- 
father, We must not omit one oilier remarkable figure in the grouj) 
—a gigantic dog, whicli bore the signs of being at the extremity of 
canine life, being perhaps fifteen or sixteen years old. But though 
exhibiting the riiin only of his former appearance, his eves dim, his 
joints stiir, his licad slouched down, and his gallant carriage and 
graceful motiojis exchanged fora stitf, rheumatic, hobbling gait, the 
noble hound had lost none of his instinctive fimJlness for in's master. 
To lie by Sirlleiirv’s feet in the .summer or by the fire in winter, 
to raise llis head to look ou him, to lick his whlienal hand or his 
shrivelled chetik from time to time, .seemed now all that Bevis lived 
for. 

Throe or four liv(*ry servants attended to ])rot(*ct this group from 
the thronging multitude ; hut it needed not. Tlie high respectability 
and unpretending simplicity of their appearance gave them, eve]i in 
the eyes of the coarscKst of the people, an air of jiatriarchal <ligm'ty, 
which commanded general regard; and they sat upon tlie hank which 
they had chosen for their station by the wayside, us undisturbed as 
if hatf been in tbeir own park. 

And now the distant clarions, announced the Royal Presence. On- 
ward came pursuivant and l r uni j)et— onward came plumes and cloth 
of gold, and waving standards displayed, and swords gleaming to the 
sun; and at length, heading a group of the noblest in England, and 
supported by his royal brothers on either side, onward came King 
Ciiarles. lie had already halted more than once, in kindness perhaps 
as well as policy, to exchange a word with jiersons whom he recog- 
nised among the spectators, and the shouis of the bystanders ap- 
plauded a courtesy which seemed so W'cli ti uful. But wh .'ii he had 
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fin iiif^tarit on iho party we liavc doKcribed, it was ini])ossible, 
jf even Alice bad boou loo mucJi eliaiifred to be reco^niised, not, in- 
stantly to know lievis and bis venerable master. Tbe Monarch 
spnmff from bis horse, and walked instantly np to the old 
amid tbimdeiin^r accdamatiouswbicli rose from the imiltitudes around, 
when they saw Charles with hi.s own band oi>pose the feeble attempts 
of tlie old’ man to rise to do him homage. Gently replacing^ him ou 
his seal — “ Bless/' be said, " father — ble.ss youi' son* who has returned 
in safety, as you blessed him when be departed in danger.” 

“ May God bless— and preserve” — muttered the old man, overobinc 
by bis feelings ; and tbe King, to give him a few nioments’ repo.se, 
turned to Alice— 

“ And you,” lie said, my fair guide, bow Itavo you been cin])loyed 
since onr perilous night-walk ? But J need not ask,” glaneiiig round 
— “in tluA service of King and Kingtloin, bringing up subjects as 
loyal as their ancostorA--^ A faijT lineage, by niv faith, and a beantifnl 
siglit to tile eye of an English ‘i<ing ! — Colmnd Kvt*rar<!, we slinll see' 
you, J trust, at AVbiteball?” Here be nodded to Wildrakc. “ And 
ibou. Joeeline, thou eanst)>liold thy ijuarterstulf with one Jnuid, sure? 
— Thrust forward tbe other jialin.” 

Ijoekitig* down mi sheer Imshfniness, dt>ceiine, like a bull about to 
push, extended tb the King, over his lady's s]ioulder,a hand as broad 
and hard aa a wooden trencher, which ibe King filled with gold 
coins. “ Buy a headgear for my friend I’laebe witli some of tliese,” 
said Charles; “ she loo has b<.‘eii doing her duty to Old England.” 

The king tlum turned onee more to the knighl, who seemed 
making an effort to speak, lie look Ids aged hand in bidh liis own, 
and stootied liis liend towards him to catcdi his accents, wliile the old 
man, detaining him with the other hand, said something faltering, of 
which Charles could only eateh the (pioUilion'- 

** Untlircjul tbo oyci of rebellion. 

And wek'onie lioiue agiiin discarded faitli.” 

Extricating liiin.'^elf, therefore, as gently as ]>ossihle, from a scone 
which ]>ei,Min to grow pa infullv embarrassing, the goial-nalnred King 
sp<'a.king with unusual distinctness to insure the old man s eoni- 
^ehendiiig him, ** 'i’his is .sometliing too ]nihlic a place h»r ail avc 
I iavc to say. But if you come not soon to se(‘ King Ciiarles at VN'hite- 
hall, he will send down Loins Keriieguy to visit jim, that you inny 
see how rational that mi.'^chiev< »us lad is liecotne since Ids travels.” 

So saying, he once more pressed affectionately the old iiyan’s hand, . 
bowed to Alice and all around, and withdrew ; Sir Henry Lee/tisi- 
eidng vviih a smile, wldeli showed he comprehended the gracioiisaen- 
dency of what had been said. The old man leaned back on his scat, 
and muttered the A'/rac c/Imffas. 

“Ejxense me for liaving made you wait, iny lords,” said tlic King, 
as he mounted his horse; “Indeed, had H not been for these g(»od 
folks, you might have waited for me long enough to little purpose.-— 
Move on, sirs.” 

The array moved on accordingly ; tlie sound of trumjieta and drums 
again rose amid the acelaiiiations, which had been silent while the 
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King stopped ; while the effect of the whole procession resuming its 
motion, was so splendidly dazzling, that oven Alice’s anxiety about 
her father’s health was Yor a nuanent susp(.*nded, while her eye 
followed the long line of varied brilliancy that proceeded over the 
heath. When she hniked again at Sir Henry, she was startled to see 
that his cheek, which had gained some colour during his conversation 
with the King, had relapsed into earthly ]»aleness ; that his eyes were 
closed, and t)pened not again ; and that his features expressed, amid 
their, quietude, a rigidity which ia not that of sleep. They ran to 
his assistan^^ c, but it was too late. Tiie light that burned so low in 
the socket, had leaped up, and expired in one exhilarating flash. 

'Fhe rest nuist be conceived. 1 have only to add that Ins faithful 
dog did nf>t survive him many days; and that the imago of Uevis lies 
carved at his master’s fee!, on the tomb which was erected to the 
Memory of ISir Henry Lee of Ditchkw^ 

T Bee Note IT vi?. 
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NoTK a, p. VtVPIf'AIIOV OK TI'.H BOOK OF <\)M\fO.V 1*HAVKK, AOAlNST THIS 

Sj.A.VOKUS OF TIIK FAN’y^t*’ 1 'aHTV 'JHUM/Ntt IT J’0«1WD<;K. 

TTu! ivulhot of tl.is ainiiular and rare tract tlic ullcgorical^tylu, till Do 

fanJ> iiunts {jjiwii tlu! allegory. / ' 

“ lint n.s fur what y.tu cull imrrid^'c, who hatch#*/! tli^narne 1 •Unovv not, neither is it 
W))!*th live Miqiiiriug after, fur I ImhJ |ioi ridge good fo.. !. Ir is hotter to :i si<‘K man than 
locat,. ft)r a *<i(’k rnati v ill .sooner putisige ♦luiii meat l'(»tt!igc will divo-st with liiin 
whon JUt at will not ; |iollago willnourifdi tlie hlotMl, fill ii-e ncims, run into every part 
<tjf {( /nan, make liitn waroior; .so will th<-.se prayei.s do. W't fiur s« 'l^ainl hody in a heat, 
earni our dovotiNni, \v«jrk fervency in iis, Mt up «»nr soul tf» flo l. l•^lr Ihrru be herhs 
n.' fJuti’s own piunting in <»nr pottage as you cnil it— the 'I’en Cotnniandnients, dainty 
Jm lit.', t) sea, son any pottage in the world; liiere i& the l.ordV Prayer, and that is a 
inc.at .swft f pot herb. Cannot ho dcni*d: then there i.s also David's herbs, hi.s prayers 
;n.(i i -alnis-. In.Tiis to make onr pottage rcli.sh w'<. II ; the psalm of the blessed Virgin, a 
} )iiti p il-la rl). 'J’liongh they be, as s nne term them, cod' crowyf j/oitagc, yet they are 
a. .swi of, as cood, a.s tiainfy. /ind as fresh, ins they were at the fir.st. The sun hatli not 
Iliad" til in sour With its iieat, iicitlier hath tlte cold water taken aw.iy their vigour 
and sdvo’iglli. (kanpan; them with tlio Scriptures, and see if they be not a.s well Hell- 
hound anti enoohed. H >ou find anylhing in them that is # ither too Salt, too frcsli, or 
too hiMCi , t};-it jiei h shall be taken out and better put in,Jf it can ho g»>f, or none. 
And as in kin iiMi ]»oiL-igo thercan; many good to rh.s, so tlien* is likcwi,-ai in lids church 
j ;»!lage, a-* yon c.dl it. For first, there is in kitelion p(/Usti.‘.e good water l.i‘ inaloj theiii 
so ; /ni the eonifary, in the other poilage there is thu watertif life. 2. There is salt to 
pcas.fH ilieni ; fio in (he other is a. pray’cr of graeo lo scn‘<on tlicir liearis. ii. 'riierc is 
oaiijieal to nonri.vih tin* boily. in the other i.s the bread of lilo. 4 There i.s tli\me in 
li.tm to relish tltetn, and it is very w'lxdesomo - In thu other is tlie wholesonio exh rtii- 
tioii imt 1*1 harden our heart while it hi e.iilied to-day. Thi.- r-. lislmth well, fi Tliere 
i.s a HiMsill onion to give a taste—in the oilier i.s a good herb, c.tlled Lord luivn mercy on 
ii'i. These, and many other holy herbs are contained in it, all boiling in the heart of 
man, will make as g(»od pottage its the world can afl’oi d, e.spueially if y«)n u.'^o Ihe.^^e herbs 
for cligestioii. 'JTio herb repentance, the herb grace, th/j hurl) I'aitli, flm herb love, the 
hurh'impu, tlie herb good works, the herb feeling, tlie herb zeal, the herb fervency, the 
herb ardency, the herb constancy, with many more of thi.H nature, must excellent for 
digc.stion.” 0//€ ! jam mfiii. In thi.s manner the burned divine hunts his metaphot at 
a vert add sieut, through a pamphlet of .si.x mortal (piartj pages. 

JioTK B, p. 137. RKUK-hiri*i*En.-i. 

Here .«iuppers Ofmu (nrlht) heloiued to n species of luxury introdm ed in the jelly 
days of King ,T».'unp.'j's extravagance, and continued through the subsetjurnt reign. The 
supper took place at an early honr, six or suveii o’clock at latest— the rere-supper was 
a posthminary banquet, a hors d’tfcrrc, which made its appearance at ten or eleven, 
and served as an apology for piolonging the eiitcrtaiumcut till midnight, 

XoTR C, p. li>0. Dr MrciiAKh IIup.^o.v. 

Michaen fnd.son, the pfa/rt-t'/nfmi/ chaplain of King Charles T., resembled, in hi.s 
loyalty t«/ that unfortunate monarch, tJie fictitiou.s character of l>r Kochediffe ; and 
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the cireuittllt^eeB of Iuh death were copied in the narrative of tlie Presbyterian *0 account 
of the slau^^Kr of lii« school-fellow ; — he was choBCii by Charles l.» alonfr with John 
Asbhtiruhara, guide and attendant, when he adopted the ill-advised rossolution 
of Burrcndci'inlf. his person to the iScots army. 

He was takefi«>risouer by the i*ai-liatneut, remained long in their custody, and was 
treated with greisfc severity. Jle luudo his c^scape for about a year in 1G17 ; was re- 
taken, and again Iscuped in l(.i4S, and iteading an inKuirection of cavaliors, seized on 
a strong moated ^use in Lincolnshire, called Woodford House. He gained the place 
without resistance ; and there arc ninong J*eck"s Desiderattt Carima several accounts 
of liis death, ainon^ wliiclt we shall transcribe that of Bishop Kenneth, as the most 
coiTect. and conciseV- 

** I have been on the spot,*' saith bis Lordship, ‘‘and made all possible inquiries, 
and find that the relation given by Mr Wood may be a litthi rectified ami supplied. 

Mr Hudson and his part^' did lud tly to Woodfoitl, hut had quietly taken no9se.s- 
sioM of it, and held It fora garrison, with a good party of horsi;, who made a stout de- 
fence, ntid frequent sallie.s, again.st a party of the Parliaiuentat Stamford , till the Colonel 
conmrmdiiig thorn aent a stronger detrrdiment. under a captain, his own kinsman, who 
was siiot from the hotise, upon wliicb the Colonel biinself came up to renew the attack, 
and to deinatid surrenUry. atui l)rouglit them to capitulate upon lerms of safe quarter. 
But the Colonel, In base ro^uu'C, eonffiandod that they ‘Should not spare that rogue 
Hudson, fJpoii which Huds u .is way up to the loads ; and when he 8a*\' they 

were pushing in upon him, -Hk '-W* .iself over tlie battlcmeiihs (another account says, 
he caught hold of u spout or outstonel, an<i hung by the hands as intending to fall into 
the moat beneath, till they eutvVTUiKs wnst.s and let him droj>, and then run down to 
hunt him in the water, wlnn-e they toimd him paddling with his slumps, and barbarously 
knocked him on the head." — 1 ‘kok’s DcHuh rafa 6*<»reo.s‘o, Boi»k i\. 

Other accounts mei/iou he was refused the poor charity of coming to die on laud, 
by one Kgborough, ooVvant to Mr .Spinks the intruder into the parsonage. A man called 
Walker, a cbamilor or grocer, cut out tiie tongue of the unfortunate divine, ami showed 
it as n trophy through the country. But it was remarked, witii vindU tive saitsfactiori, 
that Egborongli wiut kdled by the bursting of )iis own run ; ;md that Walker, (<bliged to 
ahaiidoii ins trade through poverty, hecarne a scorned uieodieaot. 

h\ir Komo time a grave was not vouchsafed to the rem-iins of tlnk hravo and loyal 
diviuc, till one of the other party said, ** 8mce ho is dead, lot him be buried.'* 

Noth T), p. 18U. CANwiPAmsAi mpuTKi> to the Cavaliers. 

The terrors preceding imi civil wai a, which agitated the public mind, rendered the 
gimsoat and nmst exaggcnde^l lalsehooria ciirreni among the people. When <*haiiea 
1. appointed Sir ThotUH 'S Lunsford to tho .situnlion of Lord Lieutenant of tlm Tower, 
the Celebrated John Lillhurn takes to himself the credit (»f exciting the public hat red 
ngaiust this officer and Lord thghy, us ].hile.s3 bravoes of the most bloody-minded de- 
acriptioii. from whom the people were to expect nothing hiir bloodshed and ma.ss;ii re. 
Ilf Sir Thomas Lunsford, in pai titular, it waa rcptn'tt d that his favtairito fitod was the 
llcsh of children, iind he was painted like an in the act of ciittin<r u child into steaks 
and broiling them. Tlie (I’olmiel fell at the aiege of Bristol in 161,3, liut the sione ealuinny 
pursued his remains, and the credulous multitude were told, 

‘ * The who caino froiu (..'ovcntry, 

Uidiiig in a red-rocket, 

Did tidings tell how Lm..srord fell, 

A child's hauil in his /locX-rf.” 

Many allusions to this report, as well as to the cvedulity of those who believed it,iu^ 
be found ill the satires and lampoons of the time, although, says Dr Grey, Lunsford 
WHS a man ofgrea^i sobriety, indusiry. and couraj^e. Butler say.s, that the preachers 

“ Made childrefi with their lives to run for’t. 

As bad as Bloody bones or Lunsford." 

Blit this extraordinary report is chtefiy insioted upon in a c<imedy called the Old 
Troops written by John Lacy, tlie comedian. The 8c.ciie is laid during tho civil wars 
of England, and the |)ersoim of the drama are chiefly tho.se who were in arms^r the 
King. They are represented as plundering tin* country without mercy, which Lacy might 
draw from tho life, having, in fact, begun his career ag a lieutenant of cavalry, in the 
i^crvice of Charles 1. The troopers flnrl the peasants loth to surrender to them thejr 
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proTiAtoof, on which, in order to compel them, they pretend to bo in eakineBt in tho 
purpose of eating the children. A scone of coarse but humorous couicdjf^ jtltoii intro* 
ducod, which Dean Swift had not, perhaps, forgotten, when he reccrtiimcnded tho 
eatiii^of the children of the poor as a mods of relieving the distresses ^ their piiroDts. 

** Limtenant, Second me, and i 'll make them bring out all they hi^ 1 warrant you. 
Do but talk as if we used to eat children. — ^Why, look you, good woo^i, we do believe 
you aro po.ir, so we'll make a shift with our old diet— you have childten in the town? 

“ IVonuin. WJiy do yon ask, sir ? 

“ Lieutouinf. Only have two or three to supper. FIua*fliut, yotl have tho best way 
of cooking children. 

“ Fka-jliht, 1 can ])Owder them to make you taste your liquor. I am never witli- 
out a dried cnild’s tongue or ham. 

^'iVoni'tn. O ! bless me 1 

Mino's hut the ordinary way; but Foordfarni is the man ; he niakcs 
you thiu M:iv(nv'ie-'^t i>!e of a cliild elmhlroti that was over eat. 

“Xh uteumd. A plagno I allllie world cannot cook a clhld like Mr Raggou, fa French 
*cooK or iiiessinan to tho troop, and the buffoon. pf tlu5 piece.] 

“ Jict^tjou. Deg.ir au! think so ; for vat was hie brod in tlie King of Mogol’a kitchen ? 
dere we kill twenty shihl of u day. Take you onebliilcl by both his two heels, and put 
liis bead between your two knees, mid take mr knife mid .slice olf all bhttockH,— so 
fasha>!: ; begin-, tluil make a do best Scots e(. 'j»p in <^!e v nld. 

“ 7.0 titfiMid. Ah, ho makes the best s head and fc'ct, however ; 

hut you must lioil it with b.icon — Woman, you luu^got Iracon. 

** It’t.'niUff. O Lud—yes, sir! 

“ And then it niiwt be very young. 

Lha>*',.^ini. yes, yes — Good wonisiu, it n.usl be, a iioe squab cbilil, of lialf a year 
oM ~ii man cliilil, doaL hear ?'* — Tlx Old Ad UL 

After a ^M»o(i deal more to lhi.s p'lropse, the villaia'rs deternn.. '♦to carry foitli their 
sheep, poultry, &>•. to save tlieirohildivn. In tliemcan time, the ("nvaljersare in eonie 
danger of heim; crosH-blt, as they then called H; that is, e-aMgitt in their own snare. A 
woman entorK, who announces liersedl thus : — 

IWmtaa. Jly your leave, your good worship.^, 1 have made bold to bring you in 
some lo-oviaionN. 

‘ ‘ Ford, Jh-ovisions I where, where is this piovisioii ? 

*• H ilere.ifit pitiaseyou, I liave brought yon a cimplo of flne fleshy children. 

' ' VoruuH. AViisevor such a horrid woman ! v.ii.it ^hilll wn do? 

“ Ifomo/f. 'J'ndy, gentlemen, they aro line i'qffhb diildj-en ; si mil J Inni them up ? 
•—they h.ave tliw- hravesi l.r.iwn and buin^ckH. 

*■ No, no ; but woman, art tliounot Irouhlod to part with tliy children ? 

‘ ' Woniux. Alas, sir, they are none ot mine, tlicy are only nurse children, 

“ Lut/Mitrut. What a bua*t is this — wuose clnMj-<!ii arc they V 

IVoDutt.. A hiuudri;!s:3 1 hut owes me for u. year’s niir.iiii (; 1 hope they’ll prove 
excellent meat ; they arc twins loo. 

" lUuftjoi'.. Aha, but ! but begar wc never eat no twin thikl, the law forbid lhat." — 

lldihut. 

Jn this manner the Cavaliers escape from the cuibHrmssiag consequences of their 
(uvn stratagem, which, os the reader will perceive, bus been made use of in the text. 

Notk E, p. 266. Thb Familirth. 

The Familists were originally founrled by David fieorgo of Delfv, an enthusiast, wlio 
believed iiiiiibelf the Messiah. Tliey branched off into various sects of Grindletonians, 
Faniilists of tlie Mountains, (»f the Valleys; Fainilists of Cape Order, Ai*. of the 
Scattered Flock, Ac. Ac. Aniong ductrinrs too wild and foul to boquolnd, they held 
the lawtiilness ol occasional coriturinify with any prt-doniinimt sect when it .suited their 
convenience, of complying with the order of any magi.stTjiie, or superior p<*wcr, liowcver 
sinful. They di.wiwned tlie priiicijr d lioctrines of Christianity, ns u law wliicli laid beea 
BUfiersedi d by tin* advent ol David (ieorge — nay, obeyed tho wildest and loosest dictate# 
of evil pjiasion.'v and are said to have prucii.sed aiin»iig themselves the grossest libertin- 
ism. See Edward’s OfinprcPiia, Pagitt .s /fm/oj/mpAtr/, and a very curious work written 
by i.udovic ('Kixio.i, one of the loaders ol the sect, called the Lost S/icep Found, — Small 
quarto, London, ICTii). 

Note F, p. 2S5. Patrick Carkv. 

“You do not kuow Patrick €ai*ev,“8ays KiugOhurIcs in the novel ; and, wlint i.s 
more singular, Patriok Carey has had two editors, eanh unknown alike to t.lm otln-r, 
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mlT- Tn 1771 , Mr Jidin Morray publiihtd CM«yV » 

pImo be U) tbe haiid« of tbo Rev. Mr jNetiipoifQt Crimp. A very probable 
etmjeet ure wm tedi tlmt the author vraa only bnbwn to private fHendehip. Asjate as 
ISlfip tbeantiw Of Wavorleyp ignorant of the edition of 3771 , published a secoiut quarto 
an elabonlllustanuscsript, though in had order. ar>nareiit)y the autograph of tho 
firet. Of Carey.Ao eeoond editor, like the first, only knew the name and the spirit of 
the verHos ne%s since been enabled to ascertain that the. poetic cavalier was a 
younger brother oftjlie celebrated Henry Lord farcy* who fell at the bottle of Newhery, 
and eHca[>ed tho re^uehcsof Horace Walpole, to whose iis^of noble authors he would 
liave been an impdrt'nt addition. 8o completely has the fame of the great Lord Falk- 
land eclip8e<l that of Ins brothers, that this brother Patrick has been overlooked even 
by genealogists. , 

2vo^<« SrONAL or Dangkh jrv the Tokknt or a Feathbu. 

On a perticular (^asion. a lady, suspecting by the passage of a body of guards through 
her estate, rhat tl^irarrcst of her neighbour, Patrick Home of Polwurth, aftorwardr 
first Rsirl of Marchmont, wae sent him a feather by a shepherd boy, whom 

she dared not trtu^lwlth u more explicit nioettage. Danger sharpens the intcUeci, loid 
this hint wag the corumencement of those romantic adventitrex which gave Grixel Lady 
Murray the materials from \\^hi<‘h she cqsipile^l her account of her graMdfai.hot*M 4 ;Kc:if)e, 
published by Mr Thomas Tlh\nf'- on, J^rputy-Register of Rcotlaiid. The niu cuote oi 
the feather does nqt occur tlio author has often hepnl it front tlie l;ite Lady 

Diana Scott, the lineal, desceiwlant and rcpreseutatlve of Patrick Ear! of Marduuont. 

Notk H, p. 347 . Dkvis. '* 

It mayinter«st8nniftr.*eadcrstoknowthatBevis. the gallant hound, one of the hand- 
somest and active of boeaudent liitrbhanddeor-boiinds. bad iiis prot(>t\pc in a4og called 
^laldrt. the gift of the late Oliiof of Glengarry to the author. A 1 ►eautilul sketch of him 
wn« tiiAde by Edwin Luiulseer, and afterwards engraved. I cannot suppress the avowal 
of sonic personal vanity when I niention that a friend going through Munirh, picked 
up a coiitnion siiufi'-hox, sm-h as uresold for one franc, on which was dhpluyed the form 
of this veteran favourite, simply marked ob Dcr liebiung bund v«»ii WiUicr 8ci>tt. Mr 
Itfindseer’s p.aintiug is nt Dlair-Adum, the i»roperiy of my venerable friend, tijo Right 
I fonouru We Lord Chief Ooujiniiisioncr Adam. 
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